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THE PARRICIDE.

A}

"THE INTRODUCTEON.

In the hope of benefiting some few of my fellow men,
and of thereby making a slight atonement for my
crimes, I record the events of a long life of self-indul-
gence, anarchy, passion, and truculence, of which
every minute has been a tempest, and every thoughta
wound. Now, the ashes.of my heart are entonbed in
my breast, as in a sepulchre of ice; yet once, that heart
was formed of fire, and burnt, and raged until it pe-
rished, self-consumed. )

But, I'remember that, in the days when I formed a
portion of the world, there existed a sect, who denied
the utility of the exposition of moral deformity. Per-
haps, in aefew instances, the doctrine of these timid
philosophers may not be wholly wrong; still, I cannot
think that it is generally right. Thers may be some
natures, so utterly depraved, weak, and servile, that,
the mere perusal of a crime, however much it inay be
reprobated by the narrator, and avenged upon the per-
petrator, shall yet awaken in them a desire to imitate
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it. . But, guilty and defective as are all the shadows

« of this fleeting and mortal pageant, few are they who

possess tiis extent of folly and vice. It may almost .
be considered a canon that the majority of men will
ever be intimidated, and improved by an accurate pic-
ture of ‘the awful retribution, which the unbridled in-
dulgence of the passions never fmls to inflict upon the
self-abandoned.
We are all of us prone to refer to the actions of the
" ancients, for admiration, and for precedent; but, the
opponents of the belief I entertain in the sincerity, and
contrition of my heart, have forgotten, or disregarded,
one of the most striking examples they have bequeathed
" tous. ‘The strong disposition to portray the most
powerful emotions, and the darkest atrocities, formed
‘a principal feature in their character. Love, subse-
quently, so common a theme, ambng the nations of the
‘West, rarely constituted any portion of the means of -
interest and excitement, which the authors of the clas-
sic era adopted. Zerror, terror, in its most powerful .
and hideous forms, was their principal, and almost,
‘their sole agent; for, compassion, the other affection
to which their compositions were 'addressed,‘was usu-
ally but its consequence : they first caused their audi-
ence to tremble; and then, to pity. '
This, is the form which the dramatic productions of

‘the ancients generally assumed; but, if weéturn from
them, to their traditionary history, equally terrible
scenes are presented to us. Eteocles and Polynices,
'Atreus, and Thyestes; (Edipus, Laius, Jocasta; Me-
zentius and Procrustes, are charmed names, the very
sight or sound of which, almost create a thrill of fear.
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Yet, the Athenians, instead of being indurated by these
gloomy objects of their fond consideration, were not

only & wise and great, but, a singularly humane peo-

ple. 'Why then, should we deem themes of terror and
retribution,. calcilated to produce an injurious impres-
sion upon the youthful and thé ductile? for I eannot
believe, that any will suppose that the mafure are like-
1y to be perniciously influenced by them. Generally,
but teo disposed to iinitate the past, why sheuld we re-

ject its example, in this striking particular alone?
Little, however, need I seek to justify ' my motives!
Above, and below, both calumny, and malignity, too
reckless to regard th?m, and too lost,_ to be harmed by
- them, without fear, and without scz;the, I mgght now
indulge my own inclinations, even were they most fla-
gitious. Let, therefore, my adversary persist in- his
condemnation of my creed; little need I now heed
whether his censures arise in the strength of his viru-
lence, or, in the wpakness of his comprehension, whe-
ther they be fictitious or sincere. I shall still believe
that, as the study, and improvement of our physicat
being are advanced by a dissemination of the know-
ledge of its most rare, and remarkable diseases, so, an
accurate record of the morbid phases, and delusions of
a mind singularly and eminently disordered, must ever
be instructive and serviceable, to all who have suffi-
cient intelligence, and benevolence to seek to' pene-
trate the obscurity of that sad and solemn mystery, the
‘human heart; and to avail themselves of every gleam
of discovery, in promoting the general elevation, dig-

mity, and welfare of their kind. ‘
 ¥es; T am myself alone: nosorrow is equa to my
N L ’
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S0rTOW; No guilt is equal to my gﬁilt. 1 can divnlg;
to the ear of man, a tissue of thoughts and dceds, that

will impress, and intimidate the most insonsible;:

thoughts of such startling rarity, that even the moment
of their disclosure, shall be to him as an epoch in his
subsequent l‘lefe Come then, to my banquet ye, who
hesitating between virtue, and vice, require some sud-
den, and powerful incentive, some feaiful and awful
example of divine retribution, to determine you to a
choice; ye, hardened criminals, who have se long in-
dulged, in impupity, all the wayward, selfish impulses
of your hearts, that, ye believe yourselves exempt from
all liability to punishment, and. consequently, require
to be tuught the fafe that is ultimately, and inevitably,
adjudged to you, unless ye speedily abandon, in since-
rity, and contrition, in spirit, as well as in deed, the
“evil of your ways: ye, too, negatlve beings, who hang,
like Mahomet’s coffin, between earth and heaven, yet
possess neither the vices of the one, nor the virtues of
the other, atténd, and ye, shall learn that heaven re-
quires action at’your hands; and ye, moral ghouls whe
love to haunt the dark, and awful sepulchres of the
mind, and feast on its remains, come hither! and I
“will gorge you on rottenness, and corruption.

Come one; come all. Not a sinner but shall re-
ceive a lesson, not an honest man but shall meet a
confirmation, of his faith. I think I see abbve me, an
obscure, mysterious, endless roof of sublimely lofty,
and stupendous arches, beneath which a nation might

assemble; from column to column, are suspended the .

habiliments of the grave; and along the dank, and dis-
oloured floor, extend a friple interminable line of

* &

el
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flack, colossal, visionary tables, that gradually melt
fror the eye, until finally lost in the gray, and heavy
" vapours of the distance. Take then, your seats, my
. bidden guests, at this ample, and hospitable board: and
now, like another Timon, f will uncover, and you shall -
lap: in the plenitude of my sorrow, and my bitterness,
of my remorse for the past, and apprehension of the
fature, I could supply a repast for all the nations of

the earth! .

Before, however, 1 commence the narrative of the
incidents of my life, I must devete some prefatory
thoughts to the consideration of the characters of both
my sire and myself, and of those pursuits, eccupations, -
and circumstances, which, I believe, to have been most
influential in promoting, and fostering the worst fea-

tures of my unhappy ‘nature.

My father, and in that one word is comprised for
me, every horror which the human mind can endure,
was one of those characters that cannot be entirely por-
trayed. It were comparatively easy to say that which
he was not; but impossible to express that which he
was. He was not violent; he seemed, too, neither '
fierce, nor cruel; nor a profligate, nor a gamester, nor
a drunkard; he was not oppressive to his dependants,
or a grasping, avaricious landholder, though it was as-
serted that he did not spend a tithe of his large reve-
nue; he was not generous, he was not high- mmded-
he was not affectionate; s he was not benevolent, chari-
table, compassionate, or devout. In brfef, h_e had ap-
parently neither positive virtue, nor positive vice: and
I know but two epithets that will convey any accurate
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idea of h:s real character; he was emmently selfish,
and insensible. > '

- Yet, such as he was, I can remember the time when
1 loved him fondly. I never recur to these affections

" of my childhood, and early yeuth, but with an anguish

incenceivable; for the retrospection makes me con-
acions ‘that I was born with the seeds of good within
me. What then, was the cause of their exfirpation,

. and of the entire préd'ominmce of their antagonistic

principles? A parent’s neglect, and my own morbid
sensibility, and intense egotizm. In this answer, is
contained the moral of my life of sorrow, deselation,
and atrocity..

- The one quality caused me to feel with a torturing’

_ acuteness every contrariety; the. other, deprived me

of the power-of impartially investigating the nature of
my wrongs. Every werd, every look, every gesture
that weuld admit the possibility of misinterpretation,

“ jnfused anguish, and bitterness into my soul. And

each of these wounds, of which the causes were, fre-

- quently, either ideal, or trivial, was indelible. Bat, .

the agony which an intentional gibe, or contumely,
occasioned me, is ineffable! Even, after a lapse of
years, I could not mentally recur to the hour ofits
infliction, without a shudder of sympathy, and that
sickness of the heart, and momentary prostration of
the physical being, which the morbidly sensitive can
alone experience, or understand. But whiie the pang
of the first impression was on me, in its full recency,
and strength, it haunted me with an irresistible
power, by night, apd by day; even in my very sleep,
1 possgssed a gloomy, and confused consciousness of




THE 'INTRODUCTION . 9

being under the influence of some all-absorbing‘ cala-
mity; and, when I awoke, it was but to find my too .
active, and tenacious ming spring like a beast of prey
upon ite fatally attractive theme, and pertinaciously
review, and reconsider it, ynder all the forms, and
aspects, it had already endlessly presented.

Fhus darkly, and doggedly used I'to brood over
my injuries, whether real or-fancied. Never did it
enter into my imagination, to endeavour to place my-
self in the sitvation of my adversary, and attempt to
ascertain whether I might not -have provoked the
wrong I had sustained. That golden precept, which
may almost be said te ‘comprise the entire code of
morality, Do, as you would be done by, never even
obtained a thought from me: I had seen, and read the
words, but they conveyed to my brain no intelligible
image; they were sounds, but the sense they should
have represented, was not perceptible to one whose
every thought was addressed to self.

Yes; I lived in a world the circumference of which
was described by the bones of my own frame; within
its marrow limits was my mind' immutably concea- :
~ trated, and without it, it never wandered. Yet, how

many of the self-satisfied of this world, pseudo mora-

lists, and philanthropists, are in this predicament! '

Prequenters of churches, scrupulous observers of re-

ligious ordinations, fastidious respecters of social re-
‘ gulations, and prejudices, they do not suspect that
they may be indulging a merely selfish impuise; that.
timidity may nof be devotion; and that a fear of the
world’s repmof and a craving for its approbation.
may exist in the bnas\t which does not lave its neighs

’
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bour as well as itself. May this intimation acouse ‘.
them to a self- mlswmng, and instigatc them to ‘L‘s..ﬁ;‘ A
search within their_ hearts, which can alone inferm
them, whether they realy possess the rigliteousness
they so pharisaically claim!

Even while I am addressing this admonition to others,
the elements of strife are at work within me. Oro-
mazes !—Arimanius!—Principles of -good and evil!
Gods of my aversion, and idolatry, of my aspirations,
and desertion! Alternate creatures, and rulers of my
destiny! why de you thus fatally oppress the unfor-
tunate, who, whether' the Lord, or slave, of one, is
equally certain to be the victim of the unmitigable ran-
cour of both? Why have ye selected: this sorry, fragile
frame for the constant arena of your deadliest combats?
Why, at least, maintained them wnth a strictly equal,
advantage? Wherefore, dull and nmpotent that ye are,
has not your mutual, and immortal wrath taught one
of ye the skill to subjuoate the other? Would that it
had! Oh! would thatit had, I repeat, in the bitterness
and desperation of my heart! would that I had been

- the entire - prey of either; that.I had been all good, or
all evil, and [ should never have been the wretch I am!
—Jangling, discordant, demoniac powers! Curses of -

" _ my being!" destroyers of my future! even now, your

loathsome thraldom is upon me! and after a long life
of crime, remorse, and terrible experience of the re-
wards you accord your votaries, I feel, at this instant,
. as much.vtorn, and tortured by your intestine feuds,
as much divided by the love of wrong; and right, as,
when first your fell dominion excited me to madness,
and then, to murder! God have mercy on me! Steer
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 own bark, I cannot; without one dependable prin-
e of resistance within me, I am.the sport of eve-
ry ireeze; and, as it pleases fate to waft me, I shall -
eitlier be wrecked, or saved!

But, I will strive to repress these ebulhtlons of de-
spondency, and despair. 'They were awakened in me,
by a sudden, and bitter confirmation of my knowledge’
of the imperishable perversity of my nature; for, I felt
that, even in the very moment, T was writing the lines
inculcating to others, the practice of virtue, I myself
was entertaining a fierce, and headlong impulse to
wrong. But, the fitful phrensy has passed; my mind
has emancipated itself from the dominion of darkness;
and I will endeavour to pursue my theme, in the spirit
in which I commenced it.

It is possible that the situation of our. abode, the
abode itself, and the utter seclusion of the early por- -
tion of my existence, may have had no small influence
in the formation of my peculiar character. We lived
among the wildest, and most desolate scenes; moun-
tain piled upon meuntain, waste following waste inend-
less succession; stunted trees, grotesque rocks, preci-
pice, chasm, fissure, gorge, and defile. Here, and
there, were scattered a few fertile sceness spots of
pasture land in a vast desert; but, the general features
of the country, were sternness, and sterility.

The mansion itself was congenial to the locality:
possessed of the mingled character of fortress, and do-
mestic residence, large, straggling, and incommodious;
. . divided, too, into numerous narrow, and gloomy apart-
ments, and passages, it was eminently calculatéd to
impress, though unconsciously, a mind natarally both
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sensxhve, and melzmcholy B! remember the time, even
before I was acquainted with the influence of sympa-
thies, and assf\)ciations,’ or the pbwér of self-investiga~
tion had developed itself within me; that, when the
storm raged without, and the wind howled discordant-
ly, and mournfully fhrough the long corridors, I was
dimly aware that a weight was upon my spirit, and
would stealthily retire to some unfrequented comer, to
hide, and indulge my depression in darkness, and so-
litude.

. 'Through all periods of my life, except in moments
of entirely absorbing excitement, this subserviency to
the power of sound has remained to me. . Perchance,
my eister’s skill i in playing upon the organ may have
* had no unimportant share in perpetuating, and strength-
ening the -morbid sensitiveness of my character, and
. my. natural disposition to the indulgence of violent
emotions.” Often, have I listened to her performance
of some plaintive, and holy melody, until, the tears
have chased each other in quick succession down my
face; but, when suddenly exerting the whole power of
the vast instrument, its sweetness was converted into
fury, and ‘its stupendous hirmony gradually aggran--
dized, until it seemed, in the might and majesty of its
wrath, to roar with the roar of a troop of famishing
lions,—while the old timbers, and walls of our gloomy -
abode trembled beneath and around me in sympathetic
fear,—I felt exalted, maddened; the thrilling skin ap-
peared to forsake my body, and every separate hair, to
' shnd like wxre, e.lectncally erect on my head.:
'+ And often, since those days, have 1 lived to expe-.
\ rience, that harmony may exist in such extent, and per-

"\ |

—
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" fection, may rush upon the fluttering soul, in such a
. flood of power, that, jarred and shaken by tumultuous
pleasure, overwhelmed and enervated by the excess of
its enthusiasm, it shall strive painfully, but vainly, to
hide itself in its deepest lair, as though it were seek-
ingrefuge from the pursuit of the wildest and unost sa-
vage dissonance. o

In addition to the negative qualities which I have -

assigned to my parent, I must enumerate one or two,
of nearly a similar character. He was shy, reserved,
gloomy, and moody. In him was no principle of gre-
gariousness. Like myself, an only son, the sole heir,
too, of great wealth, and rank, he had been what, alas,
I never was, the idol of his parents. In youth, that
critical age, which leaves, despite the most strenuous
exertions of our will, its impress on.dll our subsequent
life, he had never been thrown upon the world to carve
his own path through it; to learn the habit of mingling
without effort in the crowd; the necessity of occasional
self-sacrifice, of sometimes deferring one’s ‘own wish
to that of another; and of encouraging feelings of sua-
vity and forbearance, were it only to avoid the discon-
tent and suffering, which uncharitableness is sure to
entail upon its possessor. -

1 have been depicting my father’s character accord-
ing to the notion I entertained of it, in my early years;

. how much is accurate, and how much erroneous, the

1

sequel of my story will exhibit.
But partly, in consequence, I suppose, of the shade

which had arisen in the impolicy of his education, and

partly, perhaps,in the natural bent of his character, he

ever led a life of solitude so strict, that it might al-
VOL. I. 2
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tary pursuit; and that one seemed directly opposed tosf
the general tenour of his disposition, for it implied the
existence of delicacy, and refinement. But it was, pro-
bably, one of those adopted caprices, which the mind
contracts in very vacancy, and in that servile spirit
of imitation, which the want of an original impulse en-
genders, and assiduously cultivates'and cherishes until
the habit of indulgence renders it .as strong, and pro-
bably more permanent than, a spontaneous and natu-
ral passion. But, whatever was the caugse, its exist-
ence seemed an anomaly in a character so insensible
as that, of my father.

I refer to his love of collechng the finest works of
art, both in painting and in sculpture; besides various
physiological curiosities. His house was one vast ma-
gazine of the most remarkable productions of nature,
and of man. In this room, might be seen a splendid
marble copy of the Venus Callipyges in immediate
' contact with a stuffed alligator; or, with a boa con-

strictor in mortal combat with a tiger, whose despair-
ing struggles, crushed frame, and dilated, and blood-
shot eyes, were delineated with a peinful and almost
appalling accuracy., In the next apartment, perhaps,
- was a figure of Christ on his cross, perfectly carved
out of the section of a barley-corn, standing by the side

- of a colossal head of Osiris, or Cybele; while around

were scattered in chaotic. confusion, the bones of the
mammoth, imperfect skeletons of pameless animals,
rare fossils, and various other antediluvian remains
mingled with the softest, the most gracious, and most

i)
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n(-anhﬁxl speclmens of the purest hn}es of Grecian
sculpture. The walls, too, were covered with the
finest productions of the early Italian’ school; and en
the tables beneath, lay numerous glittering fragments
of quartz and iron, native gold, malachite, jasper, por-
phiyry, agate, and all the richest and rarest ores, and
gpars, interspersed with many a hideous and ghastly
monstrosity preserved with a degree of skill, that the
timid spectator found, probably, less adnurable, than
deplorablet

I recur thus minutely to this parhcular occupatlon, :

and passion of my father, in my conscioysness of the
great influence it exerted over both our characters. It
cannot but be supposed that, in a boy of a meditative,
and sombre cast of mind, the constant presence. of so
many remarkable objects, of such incentives to serious
reflection, in an abode so gloomy and deserted as ours,
must have produced a powerful effect of some kind.

Morning, noon, and night, day after day, I was in

hourly contact with them;, yet, such was the peculiar
nature of my ever restless, self-tormenting -disposition,
that habit never familiarized me to them, or diminished
in the smallest degree, the impressiveness of our com-
munion; for, to commune with them, was in the literal
sense of the term, my custom. Whenever my mind
was in a congenial mood, and felt a craving for their.
excitement, I used to repair to the apartments that con-
tained them; and there, among the most perfect reali-
zations of immortal beanty, the vestiges of the ruins of
empires, and of ages, the imperfect, and discoloured
skeletons of my own race of ancient times and of dis-
tant lands, and the bones of the antediluvian deed,

’,
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I abandoned myself even in my earfiest years, to a me-
lancholy, but seducing train of passionate thought. Oh -
what a fund of feeling was then within me, to be di-.
‘rected ta.either good, or evil! I came into the world
a plastic creature, and an affectionate instructer might
without effort; have moulded me into any form. As the
- twig is bent, so groweth the tree. Never shall I be per-
suaded that there is not a period, when every nature
is ductile; the cub of the lion may be tamed, and
the heart of the irerie_st son of Anak that ever, was born,
may be subjugated in its youth: but, suffer that period
to escape, neglect the all precious moment, selfish, in-
sensible, or thoughtless parent! and your offspring be-
comes for the remaindér of his days, a steed without a
, . bridle, as utterly incapable of his own control, as in-
tractable, and rebellious to that of others. If, thén, the
adult do not fulfil Ais duty, to the authors of his being,
look ye, narrowly, within' your own hearts, whether ye
fulfilled yours, to the child. =
. Among the large mass of objects which my father
haﬂ assembled, all of which, or at least, the great ma-
Jority of which, possessed attractions for the studious
and the ‘observant, there were two, that peculiarly mo-
nopolized my consideration, and excited my feelings.
One of these, was a representation of Medusa; the
other, that, of Cupid and Psyche. :
The first was a picture copied from the famous gem

inthe Strozzi collection at Rome. Words can give
no idea of its peculiar excellence. How any human
power could ever have succeeded in so perfectly sub-
jugating to visible and palpable form, the spirit of the
sublimely beautiful, and terrible, was, and is, my won-
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der; and admiration! But what the modern mind in
its most daring and visionary mood, could never even
have imagined, the vigorous intellect, and skilful hand,
of the past, have proudly seized and conquered, and
triumphantly invested with an immortal being.

It is impossible to say all that the countenance of
this remarkable picture expresses, it contains so extra-
ordinary a union of physical perfection, and moral de-
formity. The features are superhumanly beautiful,
and a general air of stilness pervades them; but, it is
the stilness of the evil dead. All the more stormy
passions seem to have been entombed on the fauliless,
and frigid brow; but grandeur, desolation, scorn,

and calm, concentrated, unmitigable ferocity, are fear-.

fully depicted in every lineament. Yet, the face pos-
sesses materially, more than the softness, and smooth-
ness of the most fair, and the most young, though there
is not a portion of it, but beams with a sentiment truly
infernal. The hair is long and flowing, and thickly in-
terspersed with raging serpents, the energy of ‘whose
‘action contrasts most forcibly with the stern tranquilhi-
ty of the countenance they surround. Alike unearthly
in its loveliness, and its terror, sublimely mysterious
in its nature, it seems as though the blast of hell had
breathed only+on its mind; and we gaze with a thrill-
ing and spell-bound interest, yet scarcely know whe-
ther on the living, or the dead. But, again I feel that
no words can’ adequately describe this startling per-
sonification of the apparently impracticable union of
immortal majesty, and beauty, with all that is dn'k,
deadly, and atrocious.
o

-



18 THR, INTRODUCTION.

an ancient jasper, Medusa was exhibited under a dif-
ferent aspect; and her features, and ‘eyes were con-
vulsed by demoniac animosity. This desigm is distin

guished by the epithet, Zerrible; and was evidently
- executed in the express purpose of inspiring the affec-

iie
.
¥

[y

tion from which it has received its denomination. But

with me, it did not succeed in fulfilling its intention;
it was too animated, too replete with passion, too hu-

man; it wanted the calm, death-like, supernatural ma-

lignity of the ather.

By the side of, ‘and in st;ong contrast to, the cele-
brated, and exquisitely graceful and passionate statue
of Cupid caressing Psyche was the other object of my

gloomy admiration. It was an ancient chalcedonyx;

and beautifully, and terribly represented Cupid for-
menting Psyche. His unhappy mistress is on her
knees; she appears to be uttering the most heart-rend-

ing cries; . her arms are tossed into the air; and her

countenance expresses the extremity of anguish. Be-
hind her, stands her fell oppressor; his brows are sa-
vagely knit; rancour and cruelty are sparkling in his
eyes; and the rotundity and pulpbusness of earliest
youth, seem for ever to have departed from his body,
the muscles of which are fiercely and prominently di-
lated. One of his feet rests on the back of her limbs,
. 80 that she is pinioned by the force of his weight to the

earth; with his right hand, he is tearmg the hair froin
her head; while with his-left, he waves a torch, as

though he were meditating the consummation of his

cruelty, by firing her person.

b ":(f
X
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In a second picture, which, also, was a copy from
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~ W is impossible to describe the strange, inexplicable,
aud thrilling feelings with which I was wont to gaze
" upon these two remarkable subjects. The Medusa in-
" spired me with a mingled sensation of poetic terror
{ and admmmon. It horrified me; but, in its hotror,
| there was a fagcination. I trembled; yet, pertina-
" ciously clung to, and derived a wild tumultuous plea-
sure from, the indulgence of r‘n'y wilfully entertained,
and cherished fears. There was something so magnifi-
cent, so elevated, so vast, so opposed to all that is lit-
tle, and human, in the gigantic moral devastation -be-
fore me, that I could not but regard it with a species
of unholy reverence. I was dazzled and astounded
by its brilliancy, and its glory; and, in the mere prone-
ness of poor mortal infirmity, to admire, and to bow
before the superb, and the domlnatmg, almost became
“Hs votary. .
In the wea]mess and delusion of my heart, I never'
tired of attempting to define to myself, the exact na-
ture of the feelings of a being endowed with such an
aspect. Were they to be dreaded or envied, admired,
“or contemned? Was their possessor above, or below,
the retribution that awaits the coramon sinner; too cal-
lods, or too powerful? Could any mortal man, even if
rich to an unprecedented degree, in bodily and mental
gifts, ever attain to such a towering height of vicious
grandeur, such a god-hke perfection of fiendish atro-
cityp
‘From the Cupid caressing Psyche, to the Cupid tor-
menting her, my eyes used ceaselessly to wander with
an insatiate interest; I never tired of contrasting the
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amorous playfulness, affection, and grace of the onme,
with the truculence, and barharity of the other. And
then, I asked myself, «Is this representation founded
in nature, and in truth, or is it the false conception of
a solitarily perverse imagination? Is it possible that
the same being can derive gratification from the indul-
gence of two such opposite sentiments? Love has its
charm, all admit; but can the pracﬁce of cruelty be
productive of pleasure?
- The tenour of these thoughts implies but too plainly
the bias of my disposition. All egotists are, and must
be, cruel. They may not invariably, covet the com-
mission of active barbarity, of positive corporeal inflic-
tions, but their habitual disregard of the feelings, and
desires of others, is a perpetual though a negative'cru-
~_elty; and insensibly hardens the heart until it becomes
eternally incapable of. entertmnmg ‘one senhment of
sympathy.

Many indeed, are the breasts' that unconsciously
contain a love of the terrible, and the sanguinary, the
dark, and the atrocious. . Who has not experienced a
secret pleasure in seeing in the eyes of beauty, the
tears which he has himself occasioned? Who Aas not,
is unacquainted with an emotion which at once exalts
him above his own nature, and sinks him to that, of a
~ fiend; which is at once, subhme, and degrading, god-
like and infernal. o

Tl}ousands, millions, exist, I know, who would deny
with real, or affected indignation, all sympathy in such
a sentiment; théy will protest, perhaps believe, that
they would not wilfully harm an insect. But, I will

\

e
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Zeply w0 them, Read tie history of the past, if you are
. morally blind that you cannot derive conviction
ivom a self-examinatibn.. Search these records; and

ety possessed of that despotic station which alike se-

. cutes for them indulgence and impunity, have escaped
the dominion of those sanguinary principles which in
a greater or less degree, are. innate in every breast.
Search these records; and you, will learn that, Death
to the weak! has everbeen the battle-cry of the strong.
The vast majority of the men whese acts have been
sufficiently important to command the dangerous dis-

ble page of History, have beenbut lovers of carnage,
the butchers of their race. Their first essays in blood

and most frequently exerts an exclusive influence over,
the lost being who has abandoned himself to its sway.

"own interests is merely an egotist, and. an assassing
but, the man who sheds another’s blood, without a just,
or even a worldly selfish purpose, is’ a votary of cru-

_elty. Yet, if tried by this canon, how many deserve
this designation! Nearly six thousand years have now
elapsed since the creation of the world; and it is me-
lancholy, painful, and most humiliating to look back
through this long, mazy vista of gloomy atrocity, and
reflect that, during the whole of this vast period, there
has scarcely perished one anointed king, one single

may have risen in a selfish ambition; but, this, has but '
briefly continued their sole incentive: for, of all vices,
cruelty is that which possesses the greatest charm for,

" aid observe the infinite rarity of the individuals who, .

tinction of being doomed to immortality by the indeli-

The man that slays his foe, to protect, or'advance his. ‘



ﬂ.‘i THE 1NTRODUCTION.

person, that-has ‘possessed despotic power, who has not
deserved at the hands of his fellow mexn, to have in-
stribed upon his tomb, this just, and appalling verdict,
—Here, lies the oppressor of his race; the votary qf
cruelty. N

‘Why then, should we deem ourselves superior in

-

virtue to so innumerable a multitude of our predeces-

sors? ‘Why then, should we arrogantly think that, even
-if placed in similar sitnations of indulgence, there is
within us, the power of resisting the temptation, which
has triumphed over so many? I have, I avow, little
faith in the doctrine of the great inequality of the na-
tural distribution of virtue and vice, among the gene-
rations of men. I believe that all of us are born crea-

tures of good and evil; and that each never originally '

possesses his share of these antagonistic principles, in
any very dissimilar proportion to that, of his neigh-
bour; the subsequent superiority, which either may at-
tain, being the consequence of education and of that
reflection, which is the growth of it.

* Let not theén, the modern Pharisee glorify himself

in the supposition that he possesses no portion of a vice
which was so strikingly preminent among the children

.of the.past. It is within him; controlled, it is true,

but, not extirpateds it exists, though it slumbers equal-
ly in the want of adequate temptation, and of the op-
pottunity, and facility of indulgence. 'Tiberius was a
good man, until he became an emperor; and, had he
died without having attained a throne, all the world
would have pertinaciously believed that he would have
filled one gloriously. He only who has been tried,
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- and fallen, or conquered, in his u'ml, cap tell either
that which he is, or that which he is not. “The lord of
. am imperial revenue is as justly entitled to Jboast that
he never entertained ‘the disposition to steal his neigh-
bour’s loaf, or the Bedouin Arab, to pride himself ox
his exemption from the vices of an artificial life, as the
majority of the members of a highly civilized, and
peaceful community, have to congratulate themselves
on their abstinence fram the active practice of cruelty.
Who can assert what might have been the rich man’s
principles of ‘honesty, had he been poor; what the
Arab’s unsophistication, had he been born the inhabi-
tant of cities; or what the extent of the tenderness,
and forbearance of the pseudo philanthropists, who may
affect to be shocked and disgusted by my crimes, had
. they been thrown on times of strife, anarchy, and op-
| pression; had they endured, what 7 have endured,
" wrong irreparable, and consequently, tempmhons to
. vengeance, which were irresistible.

| Yes; believe me, few of us have degenerated from
the iniquities of our forefathérs: in all that is evil we
are worthy and emulous scigns of the parent tree.
Our more ferocious vices only slumber; and require
but propitious circumstances to awaken them, in all
the increase of vigour with which a lenj rest has sup-
plied them. The infant now, is naturally quite as iras-
! cible, a8 envious, and as vindictive, as ever was the
offspring of the most facinorous Philistine; the exist-
ing boy, too, derives quite a8 much delight from the
torture of a butterfly, or a beetle, as did his prédeces-
sor of two, three, or four thousand years ago; and th-

r
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man of the present day, were he not restrained by Ve~

strength of the laws, which, in the indirect knowledge
of his owa infirmity, he has, in the long course of ages,
imposed upon his powers of self-indulgence, would
again eagerly and cheerfully lay his fellow on the wheel,
the cross, or the gridiron, rub the rust, from the screw
and the pincers, re-pile ‘the fagots, and’ dépopulate
continents, in the names of religion, or policy, of he-
resy, or state-necessity, of Maloch' or Mahomet, but
really in the fell and insatiate thirst of human blood.
Not from an examination of myself alone, but from an
equal knowledge of others, do I deduce my judgment;
and I aver that man is a sqvuge animal; and not the
less dangerous and sanguinary, because his paw wears
the velvet of civilization. Give him but sufficient in-
centive, and to-day, to-morrow, or the next day, he
shall without an instant’s hesitation, discard his artifi-
" cial fetters, his tutored tameness, stand erect in natu-
ral, and inherent ferocity, rend, like a garment, his
prey i into fragments, and gloat exultingly upon its ex-

piring agonies, with all the fierceness, and all the gus-

to, of the rudest times. .
But I have too long dwelt on the bias of the human
mind to cruelty. - I have net, however, pursued the
unwelcome theme, in the selfish and fallacious hope of
 diminishing my own guilt, by inculpating éthers. My
reflections commenced in a desire to trace from their
germes, the vices that were in my heart; and in this

 ‘effort, my mind was naturally directed to the many

indications I had observed of the frequent, but uncen-
 cious existence of simjlar infirmities in the breasts of

L 4 TER INTRODUCTION. ~ %, -
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vy fellow men. I wished therefore, and none can
tell how fervently, tc awaken them to a sense of a dan-
ger, the more fearful, and insidious, because seldom,
if ever, suspected; and to implore them to encourage
systemalically, and resolutely, feelings of truth, chari-
ty, and forgiveness, until the effort shall determine it-
self into a habit,

I have still one feature of our abede to (ﬁescnbe it
was built on a small island, on the northern side of a
sheet of water, which might most justly have acquired
the appellation of the Jead Lake, so asphaltine was
the nature, and dark, and gloomy the hue, of the fluid
of which it was composed. Indeed, as I believe I have
before remarked, the whole character of the scenery
around us, possessed a most remarkable rigidity.
From my earliest infancy, I was only accustomed to
the vicinage of all that is harsh, and grim; nothing
gracious, nothing emollient, ever presented itself to
my eye. Without our doors, was a rock black as
night, a hard featured tree, a mine of iron, a mine of
 lead, a chasm, a gorge, a soil impregnated with sul-
phur, utterly destitute of herbage, but rich as cupidity
itself could desire, in valuable minerals, a general as-
pect of stern, and savage desolahon within our doors
was—my father.

Ours, indeed, was not the land of promise. Often
when I have gazed from our windows, at night, and
seen our little lake, the very type of Acheron, sur-
rounded as far as the eye could extend, by an ocean
of flame, I have rather been prone to fancy myself in
the valley of Hinnom, the Gehenna of fire. And no

voL. L.,/ / , 8 ,
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very violent pérversion of the imagination did it re 1
 quire, to entertain implicitly this belief. Gigantic i
veins of coal that had been ignited by the carelessness
of the semi-savages who tenanted the bowels of the .

. earth, burned incessantly, night and day, in our imme- -
diafe Vicinity, for many years. In addition to this
striking spectacle, were the numerous towering co-
Tumns of white, fierce, flame surmounted by the most

- brilliant scintillations, and a thick heavy wreath of
suffocating smoke which issued from the mouths of all

the different mines. And occasionally, a roar, and a

‘crash, terrific as thunder in a tropical clime, echoed,

and re-echoed in astounding, and deafening reverbera- :

_ tions, would smite upon the thrilling ear; while a body .
of 'light that seemed to extend to the very skies, sud-
denly burst in insupportable splendour upon the daz- -
‘zledq and shrinking eye, a8 some compact and enor-
mous rock, which impeded man’s pursuit of his divi-
nity, gold, was hurled in innumerable fragments into
the air, by the irresistible force of that’tremendous
agency, the fell secret whereof, according to the creed
of an Italian poet, must have been communicated to
him, by either the devil, or a monk. The dark figures
too, of the half denuded, yet picturesquely attired mi-

. ners, as they repeatedly, and rapidly glided. before the
painfully vivid light of the intense combustion which -
they had themselves "created, imparted a fiend-like

" character, and activity to a scene, intrinsically, and in
every other respect, so thoroughly infernal, that it
wanted but'the presence of a colossal statue of brass
of more than one hundred and fifty cubits in height,

-



THE INTRODUCTION. 14

.b make me feel assured that I was in Tophet, * which
'is in the valley of the children of Hinnom,” witness-
* ing the Israelites causmg their offspring to pass through
fire unto Moloch. : .

Never shall I forget the impreesion created upon
me, by m:y first acquaintance with nature in a,milder
form, and man in a less savage mood. This genial
pleasure occurred in the abode of a retainer of my fa-
ther, in the suburbs of the. beautiful country town,
which was within a score of miles of our stern abode.
His, was one of those sweet cottages which the weal-
thier peasantry of all nations,it;ccasionally create; and
. occupy; and I visited it at that season of the year, the
month of June, when all its simple, but fascinating at-
- tractions were in their greatest perfection. It was sur-
rounded by a fertile,, placid, and smiling country, full
of rich woods, and gentle uplands and lowlands; and
it stood in the midst of a garden thoroughly cultivated
but eminently rustic, and picturesque, and therefore of
infinite beauty. How perfectly do I remember the
ecstasy,” which in my early boyhood, I experienced,
when I first entered this lovely spot. Oh, the exqui-
site scent of those sweet flowers! even at this moment,
F I seem a!most to entertain anew the pleasure I then

felt, so deeply, indelibly, was it impressed upon me.
Iran from rose-bush to rose-bush, with a rapturous
eagerness, and a sense of enjoyment, that was almost'
delirious. My avidity was insatiable; tremulous with
emotion, I literally reveled in perfume; and thought
I could never sufficiently indulge the divine faculty I
had discovered. .

vy
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The inhabitants of ithe cottage tov, made an impres- "
sion on me. - They consiéte(l of a father, and two
daughters: the former, courteous, and alacritous as he
always was to the son of his lord, nevertheless, did not
win my heart; byt, the children were fascinating. The
elder was in her twelfth year, at the period to which X
am now alluding. I will not reveal her name; I will
therefore, call her, Janthe: subsequently, I shall re-
count concerning her, much that I regret.-

This, as I have said, was the first intimation I ever
received of the existence of a landscape less savage .
than our own, or of a dlsposxtlon more hnman than -
that, of my sire.

And yet, in making this assertion, I am most unJust
to one individual; and that individual, a dear, and
near, kinswoman. No mother, alas, had I, to act as
a monitress to my father, and a protectress to me; she
having died in a foreign land, in my earlieat childhood,
a few weeks after she had given birth to a daughter,
that fond; and fair sister of mine, to whom I have just'
alluded. She was ipdeed, a lovely, a virtuous and a
pious girl; but, I shall now add no farther, description
of her character, as the narrative of her actions will far
more amply, and satisfactorily reveal it. I shall mere-
ly state, that perhaps, her only fault was, in my opi-
nion, her too exalted estimation of the extent of filial
duty. . In vain I repeated to her that, in our times, a
daughter and a parent were neither requif‘e;l, nor in-
tended, to play the relative parts of Iphigenia, and
Agamemnon: at one period of ber life, I verily believe

. that had occasion occurred, she would have possessed

N
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{ resolution to undergo voluntarily, the self-sacrifice
which the Grecian maiden was forced to concur. -
Having now sufficiently defined the general dispo-
. dtion of my boyhved and early youth, I will proceed
“to the peri‘od when I was eighteen years old, and de-
tail the particular feelings, and character which I then
possessed. S
I was rémarkably athletic, gnd active; and my mind
strikingly partook of the nature of my physical being.
1 was in a perpetual state of restlessness, and excite-
ment; the ceaseless prey of ten thousand irregular, and
undisciplined thoughts, and aspirations. I wished, I
knew not what; I sought without desiring to find; and
yet, I often found that which I never desired to seek,
disappointment. Hour after hour, and day after day, I
passed in solitude, for my father almost wholly mono-
polized the Society of my sisters not, be it supposed,
in consequence of any affection for her, but, of the al-
most menial services she rendered him, in her zealous
falfilment of all his numerous selfish wants, and whims,
Thrown thus wholly upon myself for amusement,
and instruction, I would often wander, from morn till
eve, among our wildest and most desolate scenes, and
utterly abandon myself to the impetuous cugrent of my
thoughts. One of the principal disadvantages of this
kind of life was the strong encouragement it afforded
to the development of the morbid sensitiveness of my
mature. The want of the habit of mingling among
men, and strangers, occasioned the disquietude I ex-
perienced whenever I was permitted to repair to the
seighbouring town; and this feeling gradually, and in-
. g .
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. sensibly increased to such an extent that, atlast, I lost
the desire of frequenting the haunts of my species.
It may be asked, however, why I did not follow my -
sister’s example, and associate with my father. Did
he forbid my presence? No. But, at this period, I
cannot say we were, mutually, sundered, for he never
was attached to me; yet, sundered we were, *and for '
ever. I was divided from Aim; not, however, at this
time, was I conscious of the existence, of the eternal
barrier between us. I avoided him instinctively, not
premeditatedly. T was exiled from all intercourse
. with him by his moodiness, his consummate insensibi-
lity, his utter want of all natural affection, his incapabi-
lity of entertaining one generous impylse. Already I
_ began darkly to feel. that I could have endured severi-
ty, rebuke, transient, and unwarranted passion, without
repining; to even personal chastisement, however un-
- merited, I could have submitted, without a murmur;
had any atening transport of contrition, and kindness,
ensued, ar occasionally varied the repulsiveness of
this) or similar, injustice, and oppression. But, the
cold, rigid, stern impassiveness of his conduct; the
eternal absence of all response to the affection I once
nsed to entertain, and to testify; his utter indifference
to my presence, or my absence, my sickness, or my:
health, my pleasures, or my pains; the impossibility of
ever instigating him to sympathize in any one emotion
of another, of even rousing him to be conscious of any
. existence but his own, and that, of those from whom
he required the gratification of some immediate want;
_his sullen abstraction, his entire devation to his parti-
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-ealar pursuit, and his boundless egotism:—these, were
" the causes that first alienated me from the author of
. my being. Often, and often, when gazing upon him,
- have I thought, with a sad sigh, on the noble speech of
.' Themistocles, and felt tempted to address it to him,
with this slight pa.raphrase: « Strike me, father, but
Iwc me!” ,

" I am now however, rather anticipating the current
of my thoughts; at the time, to which I am alluding,
I had not sufficiently analyzed them, to. ‘be accurate-
ly conscious of. the causes of my reluctance to fre-

i quent the society of my parent, and of the gradual
" diminution of my natural affection for him. I mere-
ly felt an impulse, and without reflection, or intro-
spection, indulged it instinctively,

But, though thus repelled by one object to which it
would naturally have attached itself, mine was not a-
mind to resign itself to repose, and exist tranquilly,
and sterilly, without passion, or desire. As I have
said, I was a preyof many, that begot in'me, a thou-
sand confused, and undigested thoughts, and aspira-
tions. Among however, all these crude, and contend- ,
ing sensatioms, existed, at this period, one marked, if
not predominant feature; my love of studymg the re-
cords of the Ancients.

For the History of the Moderns however, I had no
such partiality. In resorting to it after a communion
with its grander predecessor, I seemed to feel that I
was tonfined, compressed; all is, at once too definite, .
and too little; there is no space for the flight of the
mind, A sufficiency of uncertainty exists, it is truey

!
|
i
r
b

'
Ed



\
\
N

32 THE u'mopuc-non

but in lt there is neither mterest nor grandew
That which is lost to us, we do not seek toknow; and v
much that is known to us, we could: almost wish were -
lost. All is ignoble; we do not even look on count-
less masses of slaves stirred by one giant intellects
equality, and mediocrity of mind and destiny, of in-
* dividuals, and nations, are the principal, and most
fatiguing features of the unimpressive picture; and,
savage, bestial, disunited, and puny, are the epithets
which most accurately characterize the people of the
dark, and middle ages. Omit the episode of the Cru-
sades, and this opinion comprises about eleven hun-
dred years of the History of the Moderns; from the
time of Theodosius, to that of Charles the Fifth.

But studying the recordd of the Ancients, is like
viewing’a gigantic cavern in a foreign land; all is
grand, towering, misty, stupendous, and indefinites;
" in the vast obscurity that confronts us, no end appearsy
and yet, we know that an end must exist. The im-
mensity, and novelty of every object bewilder, and
astound; time, locality, and circumstance. alike com-
bine to excite our interest, our wonder, and’ our re-
spect; the imperfect, and vxstonan view we obtam
of all even that is most prominent, and det.nled and
the probability of never entifely penetrating the mys-

terious veil that shrouds' them, pique our curiosity,

_ and, by stimulating our imagination, render the spec-
tacle doubly impressive, and memorable.-

This was the occupation that, at this time, pos-
sessed a remarkable fascination for me. I literally
lived among the people of the past. Thebes, Baby~
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i 6n,. Ecbatana, Syracuse, Tyre, were names far more
* familia~ to me than those of the cities of my own land,
Hat my acquaintance was not confined to these names
alone; I knew, or fancied that I knew, every portion
of the minutest arrangement of their streets, their
squares, and their gardens. Sitting on a desolate
rock, in the land of my birth, I accompanied some
few of the most illustrious of ‘their inhabitants; )
through the dense crowd of countless and admiring
maltitudes, to the baths, the judgment-seats, the tem-
ples, and the palaces.’ I followed them even to their
homes; I conversed with their slaves, and their
wives; admired the gorgeousness of their dresses, the
magic splendour, and vastness of their halls, and
domes; sympathized with them' in their restraints,
discussed the affairs of their neighbours; and aban..
doned myself to what 1 supposed, might have been the
more suber and stately character of the scandal of these:
great, and impressive, though semi-barbarous times..
These were among the happiest hours of my life
but, I recur to them thus minutely: not because the -
retrospection affords me any pleasure at this moment,
but because they tao, I now feel, were then insensibly
anxiliary to the production, or rather; to the encou-
ragement, of that train of reflection, and tendency of
disposition, which subsequently led to my eternal de~
struction.
Among all the features of the ancients, not one,
perhaps, is more striking than the frequency of the
b occurrence of the most heinous crimes mutually per-
petrated by the nearest relatives. These narrations
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X used to dwell upan with an irresistible sympathy;
a mixture of reprobation and interest, which 1 canaot
define; but which must have possessed their pleasure,

-or- I should not so repeatedly have submitted myself

to the entertainment of them. By the continuity of
these reflections, 1 insensibly eradicated from myself

" that horror, which the first contemplation of a crime

in direct violation of the most sacred laws of nature,
never fails to occasion, in even the least humane; and
proportionately familiarized myself to the dangerous
consciousness that the most intimate tied of blood can-
not always protect the aggressor from the retribution

I know not whether I err, but it appears to me
that every body must discern something very striking
in fiery, inveterate hatred, if mutwal. If however,
only entertained by one party, its object being passive,
and unresisting, it assumes the character of malignity
and oppression, and betrays its real odiousness un-
mitigated by any of the more dignified features which
vice sometimes assumes, But, if a hatred of the for-
mer kind, subsists between the nearest relatives,
throtigh whose veins flows the self-same blood, it pos-
sesges for the observer, a still more remarkable and
thrilling interest. Mother arrayed against daughter,
father against son, brother against brother, are moral
monstrosities which stir in us our stroxfgest, and wild-
est sympathies. In the ancient ombat of Eteocles and
Polynices, there is a savage, and ferocious grandeur °
that commands our attention, creates our awe, and al-
most excites our respect; the very enormity, and fear-

v
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fal singularity of the crime, the very extent of the

violation of the most sacred of both divine, and natu-

ral laws, invest it with that degree of apparent impro-

bability, and real terror, which are the principal sources
of poetic interest, and raise it altogether above the
horror, and disgust, that a less immoral, and more vul-
gar, offence would occasion. We look on and trem-
ble; we can scarcely' believe that two brothers could

~ have been inspired by so deadly, so infernal an ani-

mosity; and yet, there is something in the image that
possesses more than the power of the basilisk, for it
has fascinated even the . mind; and thongh we loathe,
we never can forget, it.

In the self-love and vanity of our hearts, we may in-

dignantly disclaim our weaknesses; but all our codes, :

our institutions, our social regulations, our prejudlcea,
our very thoughts conspire to show, that, vast crimes

contain a majesty which almost sanctifies them, in our-
eyes: the man that slaughters his neighbour is exter-

minated as an assa.ssm, but, the butcher of a nauon 16
deified as a conqueror.

I know not whether I express the feelmgs of other -

men; such, however, were those I entertained at this
period of my youth. '
It is remarkable that my fondness for readmg the |

History of the Past, was rather sustained, than les- .

sened by the development of an all-pewerful passion
that might have been supposed most certain to have
ingulfed every less feeling in its raging whirlpool.
Iam now arrived at the occurrence of a change, which
nybeconmdered one of the greatchmaotenof my
life.

'
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I recur to the hour, when I first becam-~ the prey u‘f""

-that omnipotent god, and demon, Love.

Long however, did it reign over me, before I was
endowed with the faculty of discovering the source of*™A

" myuneasiness. I have described this uneasiness; my

tumultuous thoughts, my objectless desires, my inca-
pability of rest. . There was within me, a fiery, and
irresistible incentive to perpetual action, and exertion
of mind, and body; but its effect was mechanical; I
neither knew, nor suspected its existence; and I yield-
ed myself' passively and unconsciously to its impulse.
My heart was in flames: but, like the eternally con-
demned in the Eastern fiction, though my suffering was
infernal, I could not discern that I was burning.
Silently and insensibly did this insidious, and impe-
rious passion, obtain an unbounded influence over my )
imagination. It gradually became the supreme direc-
tor of my thoughts and feelings; and, without the shade
of a suspicion of my bondage, I was its entire slave.
I could no longer see but through its medium; and
every thing I regarded, received from it, a colour. I

‘neither slept, nor ate; nightand day, I lived in a state

of disquietude; but, all the while, was as ignorant of
the nature of my pang, as I was of the oppressor, the
incubus, that inflicted it. :
8till, however, as I have said, I retained my predl-
lection for my favourite study. Potent as was the pas-
sion that had arisen wit}xin me, it rather coloured and
moulded, than destroyed; it rather directed into dif-
ferent channels, old affections, feelings, and preju-
ces, than substituted new. It seemed to- possess

’
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* none of the spirit of innovation; but to proceed with
a cautious respect for the ancient oc?:upants of its sud-
' .den conquest. Would that.it had been the veriest
exterminator, and eradicated every feature which then
formed.a portion of my being.

But though I still recurred to the events of the past, .
with even more than my former assiduity, and gratifi-
cation, yet the object was almost wholly changed In- .
stead now, of dwelling with interest, on the mystxca.l
the grand, and the atrocious, I reaped my pleasure
from a very different field. My attention gradually
became exclusively directed to the gentler, and. the
better, portion of the Historian’s theme; and, among
the most beautiful heroines of antiquity, I only found
80 many mistresses for my unconscious idolatry.

I cannot describe, and possibly, none can conceive, .
the pleasure which I derived from this vagary of the
imagination; and often, during the lapse of whole, and
successive hours, I used to sit, and unreservedly aban-
don myself to the indulgence of it. Each individual
whose character, or reputation struck me, I eridowed
with a form, invested with a being; and then, I never

tired of arraying them all before me, establishing com-
~ parisons, elaborately, and minutely criticising their
various pretensions to beauty, and indefatigably exa-
mining them, under all the different phases in which
I'chose to present them to my scrutiny.” Mine, indeed,
was a supreme court: I was at once creator, and ex- ,
terminator; denouncer and defender; and, however
iniquitous my decree, it was yet never disobeyed.

. For a time, the principal, and most successful com»
“VOL. L. | 4
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petitors for the largest share of my affections, Weré v
Atalanta, Stratonice, and a Roman Matron. Atalan- i
ta! A running female! There is something so ex- - ;/
quisite in the idea of a woman who can run with grace, -
an achievement which some recent author declares to
be impossible. But could he have seen my Atalanta,
however great the extent of his eritical fastidiousness,
or acerbity, he must have confessed that he had erred.
She was perfection. My principal pleasure was to
fancy her engaged in the midst of her swiftest race,
coptending with the gentle wind, which, bearing ele-
gantly behind her, her white and floating garments of
almost ethereal texture, revealed conspicuously to my
enraptured eye, the enchantmg outline, and propor-
tions of her divine form. When I had sufficiently ad-
mired her attitudes and actions, in her almost bird-like
flight across the plain, I made Hippomenes drop one
of his golden apples; and then, I fancied the sparkling
eyes, the playful smile, and childish eagerness, with
which the gay and airy nymph gracefully stooped to
“seize the glittéring toy. Quickly, however, she re-
sumed her career with the rapidity of light; when,
another of the treacherous baubles judiciously cast in
the vicinity of her path, instantaneously arrested her
speed, and again diverted her attention from the pro- -
gress of her artful, and also, swift-footed competitor.
After a few brief, but valuable, moments devoted toa
rapturous admiration of her ‘precious prize, she renews
her racewith the lightness and air of a swallow sail-
ing with the breeze. But again the fatal stratagem is
o successfully repeated; and, afttr hér recovery from

8
it
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reverie of pleasure which the poséession of the
Ythird apple had occasioned, the luckless and artless '
maid, raising her eyes, sees. with astonishment, and
panic, that'her ¢unning, and dexterous competitor has
arrived at the goal. Then, I fancied her tearful
glances, and disconsolate looks; her doubts, her ap-
prehensions, her mortified pride, and her dejection:
the expostulations, prayers, arguments, and artful flat-
teries of her lover, and conqueror; the maid’s gradual
restoration to serenity; the faint' sunshine of an inci--
pient smile hovering over her fragrant lips: the entire
relaxation of her rigidity; the first birth, and scarcely
perceptible progress, of her interest in the eloguence,
and in the gallantries, of her crafty suitor; the rapid
development of this feeling: and finally, her submis-
sion to, and union with, the man who has had the skill,
and the fortune,_ not oply to vanquish, but, to win her.
* Surely, this is a bewitching fiction! as playful, ele-
gant, and poetlcal in its action, and concePtlon, as the
image itself is beautiful to the imagination: and even
now, spiritless and prostrate as I am, I think that it
is well worthy the wild and passionate admiration
which it excited in me, in the days of my youth. .
Stratonice seated by the sick bed of Antiochus, oc-
cupied a very inferior position in my estimation, and
even the Roman Matron, my favourite personification
of all the dignity, simplicity, chastity, and rectitude,
of the best of the ancient times, could not vie with the
graceful, and fascinating Atalanta. ‘
+ But one there was, who not only did vie with her,
. but far surpassed her. I allude to the bride of Ti~
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gfa;ies, the Armenian Prince. “The incident thatim ! -

mortalizes her, is recorded in the Cyropcedia; but
celebrated as it is, I cannot resist the temptation of
transeribing it succinctly.

The great Cyrus having hostilely entered into A-

menia, acted so skilfully, and promptly, that, without '

the interchange of a blow, he made not only the King
of that country, but his entire fafnily, and court, his
prisoners. He then determined to bring them to a
trial; and, for this purpose, assembled the captains of
the Medes, and the Persians, as well as all the chiefs
among the Armenians themselves.

When the day of judgment arrived, Cyrus having
required the King to solemnly promise that he will

_answer all his questions truly, demanded whether he

had not justly been made the tributary of his grandfa-
ther, Astyages. The royal prisoner being compelled
to answer in the affirmative, he is then asked what
reason he can allege for having violated the treaty.
He peplies none, but the desire of acqumng liberty for
himself, and for his children. Cyrus then desires him
to say, what would be the meed he would award to
one of his own vassals, if he should have adopted to-

- wards hinf a similar course.

¢ Though I should pass sentence on myself * cried
the intrepid sovereign, “I must declare the truth‘
would put him to death! 1”

At these words, Tigranes, his son, tore hlstmrafrom
his bead, and rent, his garments, as though the King
had actually been doomed to the fate, he had supposi-
tively decreed to another. Speedily however, recover-

Do, a0
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R himself he pleaded his father’s cause with s9 wuch
ability, and genuine affection, that Cyrus touched with

| compassion, turns to the King, and demands with what.
wgmber of troops, and sums of money, he will agsiat
him in his approaching wae against the Babylonions, if
he should yield to his son’s entreaties,.and spare hia
life. He replies that all he possesses, is at the dispo-

sal of his conqueror. Cyrus, en most libersl copdi-

tions, grants him an entire pardon for himself; but then,

inquires what he will give him for the ransom of his
wives?

| « All that I have in the world!” hashly replied ﬂle

. affrighted King, :

{ « And to save the lives of your chlldten?” demaend ~

+ ed Cyrus.

« Willingly, cheerfnlly, would 1 make the Aamn:
sacrifice for them,” rejoined the trembling father.

«Then for this time forth,” said his generous victor,
* you are my debtor for the double of your posseasions;.
for I return them to you twice; once for your child:
pen, and once, for your wives. And you, Tigranes,”
be added, addressing the Prince, who was recently
‘married, “at what price, mll you . udeen\ the liberty
of your hride?” - :

“ At thepnoeoftenthmdhvu,lilhadﬂim‘”

"be replisd.

Al however, received their fréedom mﬂmnt any
farther concession; and, as they were returning 4o
fheir homes, they broke into the moat enthusinatic ex-
preasions of the admiration which Cyvis’: generosity,
snd munificence excited in tham. No dther subjest

. L. 4¢
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was discussed during the whole route; some never
tired of extolling the suavity of his temper, and his
consummate poliéy; some, his valour; some, his wis-
dom; and others were equally energetic in praise of
the beauty of his person, and of the maJesty of his
mien.
.- “ And you,” said Tigranes, addressing himself to his
bride, « what did you think of Cyrus’ aspect, and de-
portment?” ,
«Y do not know,” replied the Princess; I did not
observe him.”
- ¢ Upon what object then, could you have fixed your

eyesi’> demanded the Prince in much surprise, not

untinctured by disappointmient. ‘
« Upon him,” she replied, * that said he would give
_ ten thousand lives to rescue me from bondage.”

Is it possible for mortal man to imagine a speech

more exquisitely beautiful than this! more full of pa-

- thos, modesty, nature, and: femmme, sublime affection.
There twas a time, when I, the ruthless the remorse-
less, could never read it, but tears of admiration, and
sympathy, stole msenslbly into my eyes: so strange a
riddle is the human heart! .

The passion I enterta.med for my ideal mcarnatlon
of this fair, and virtueus wife, is inexplicable to a be-
‘ing of a temperament dissimilar to my own. By no
mortal means, could I render. intelligible to a phleg-
amatic, and. incongenial disposition, to such a mind,
for example as that of my father, the extent of my

idolatry for this creature of my imagination. Atnight,

she haunted and beautified my slumber in visions;
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" during the day, I passed hour after hour, in her society.
" I walked with her, I talked to her; and, with her hand
- in mine, and gazing steadily on her face, I have sat
for an entire morning, as perfectly happy, as my fiery .
* and perturbed nature could ever allow me to be.

Yes, mine, was the love that is of the mind; at no
period of my life, did I possess any of those grosser
particles which characterize the passions of the majo-
" rity of men. In a far more than commoh degree, I
+  experienced the necessity of loving; but, my imagina-
. tion was too strong for the dominion of the senses.
The most devoted homage I ever offered to woman
partook more of the head, than the body, was less spi-
ritual than material; and consequently, contained a
force, a concentration, a fire, a madness, which the '
mere libertine, the simply Mussulman admirer of a
form without a soul, can never even conceive.
~ I shall now commence the narrative of the incidenta
of my life; ahd record the effects of my first entertain-
ment of the passion of love for a less visionary being;
for one, who though of mortal mould, possessed all the
qualities of a creature of the imagination.

~
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. PART THE FIRST.

WHILE my heart, and mind were in the state, which
I have described, thus ready to be inflamed by the
first stray spark that might alight upon them, the pre-
lude of that incident occurred, which imparted a co-
lour to the whole of my subsequent life. -

One day, when my sister and I were seated at break-
fast, with my father, he casually remarked that, if his
brother should die, his daughter would be left an un-
protected orphan.

Now, nothing can give a more compléte idea of the
extent of my parent’s habitual taciturnity, and reserve,
than the avowal of the fact, that, until this moment,
neither my sister, nor myself, ever even entertained

.a suspicion that he had a brother, or any other rela- -
tive. ' "

_ But our surprise was destined, if possible, to be in-

creased; for, our father, who seemed resolved to con-

centrate, in the present minute, all the loquacity that
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~ ought properly to have been dlspersed thrqugh the re- t
mainder of his life, added that his brother was dange- )\

rously ill; that he had received an account of the im-
possibility of his recovery, though he might continue
to linger during many sutcessive weeks: that his
daughter attended the sick bed of her dying parent,
. with a constancy and a Kindness that were exemplary;
and finally, that, when the moment which was inevi-
table should have passed, and her father been buried,
he was determined that the beautiful orphan ahould
find a lasting home in his house.
Here, the oracle ceased, never again to reveal itself
with an equal volubility. But, how much the matter,

"how infinite the food for reﬂechon, with which it had .
supplied ‘me! My sister, and I talked frequently on

the subject; but not to her, or to any living being, did I
communicate, or could I have communicated, one tithe
of the thoughts it occasioned in me.

‘Before, however, I discuss my own feelmgs per-
‘haps, I may as well take an opportunity of ‘ relating
the causes of this impar #idi, this striking act of incon-
slstency in my fither. That he, the least generous,
the least charitable, the least hospitable of men, should
suddenly deem himself bound to provide a refuge for
a destitute kinswoman, was to me, at this period, an

* enigma, which I could only partially solve. And thus,

it remained, a source of curiosity, and perplexity, un-
il the lapse of time, the fair orphan herself, and cor-
roborating circumstances, supplied me with the entire
elucidation.

Though he cnlled him brother, the dying man was
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bt }he brother-in-law of my parent, whose sister he
| biad married in defiance of her relative’s peremptory
ohibition. My father, whose estimation of the obe-
dience due to his authority was very far from limited,
never forgave the perpetrators of an act, which taught- ‘
him that though he possessed the will, he wanted the
power to enforce his tyranny. To the extent of his
i means, however, he exhibited his implacability; for,
' from the day of their union, until that of their deaths,
' in spite of all their advances and solicitations, he ne-
ver would consent either to meet them, or even to in-
timate to them by letter, the' cessation of his sense of
injury, and hostility. For years, however, they per-
sisted in their attempts, yet never could effect a recon-
ciliation. Poor victims of their own goodness of heart,
and charity! T could have told them that, even though
they and theiri oppressor should have been endowed
with a supernatural extent of existence, their labours
would have been fruitless; for, they were_appealing
to one to whom their virtues were -unintelligible, and
who, when once roused from his apathy, into vindic-
tiveness, cherished it with all the undying tenacity of
a weak, narrow, and perverse intellect.

Hard however, as was the heart of the ruthless au-
thor of my bcing, impenetrable as his selfishness ap-
peared, I imagine that even he must at last have been
touched by the Christian conduct of his relatives, In
some unoccupied moment, that stern monitor, con-
science, must have faintly whispered into his ear, a
suspicion that all the actions of his life, were not real-,
ly quite s0 immaculate as he was habituaHy disposed
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to consider them. Perhaps this misgiving, repeated’
at intervals, at length, induced a species of half an- ]
conscious contrition; which, though not strong enough ¥
to instigate him to abandon his ammosnty, and there- .
by subject himself to the imputation of havmg erred e

in entertaining it, yet, probably, ultimately, compelled

him to_the adoption of the course, I have narrated..

He struck, I suspect, a sort of bargain with hisincom-
modious reprover; if it would tranquilly allow him

to indulge his groundless antipathy to his relatives, - -
during their lives, he would, if he should survive them,
make them a repardtion, by undertaking the charge of -

- their orphar. .

There might however, ha\%e been other; and even
more selfish, motives for this determinatién; moﬁveé
that trivial as they may seem-to many, had, I am sure,
a very considerable weight with so utter an egotist.
(Enone, for that was the fair name, of the still ‘fairer
girl, was a proficient in many of the less grave
sciences; a species of knowledge, which, in my fa-
ther’s eyes, would have been more than an eqni‘valent
for a multitude of offensive qualities. The idea of

~ securing to himself another docile, and intelligent pu-
pil, another servant, to whom, under his own oeca-

sional superintendence, he could fearlessly intrust the -

arrangement of the most precious contents of his mu-
geum, would have been, I am convinced, alone a suf-
ficient incentive to have induced him to domesticate
_with amalefactor. Indeed, subsequent circumstances
will show that this opinion is very far from being ex-
.aggerated. I ought to add however, that my father
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had had ample opportunities of acquainting himself
with GEnone’s accomplishments, and virtues, having '
several times met her, during his occasional residence
in the family of a wealthy individual, in our neigh-
. bouring town; to whose house he repaired, in no feel-
ing of friéndship, or love of social intercourse, buQ in
the premeditated intention of cajoling him' into the
sale of several remnants of antiquity, on the posses-
sion of which he had set his heart. It is scarcely pos-
sible to describe the perseverance, the calculation, the
craft, with which he would patiently labour during
whole years, for the attainment of any rarity which
he coveted. Ifhis contemned sister had been the pro-
prietor of a museum, she might have dictated the most,
imperious terms of peace, and he would have accept-
ed them not only with humility, but with*thankful-
ness, b , .

I will now return to the deep impression made upon
me, by his memorable communication. My heart,
as I have said, was in a state of ignition, and it re-
quired but a breath to excite itinto a flame. Imagine
then, the effect produced upon me, by the knowledge
that a maiden, and a “¢ beauti ful” one—for, of all my
father’s speech, this was the word that rang most
frequently in my ears—would shortly become a resi-
dent beneath the same roof with myself; with me, who,
with the exception of my sister, and the two lovely
children of my father’s retainer, had never even
looked upon the animate female form, in any fairer
shape than that, of the half savage peasantry of our
district. | o

YOL. I 5
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Farewell to all my dreams of the past! farewell, to
the Roman Matron, Stratonice, Atalanta, and even m
the nameless bride of Tigranes! Now, all my thoughts -
were given to (Enone. She became the mainspring
of my visionary existence, the sun around which, my
mind alone revolved. Before, I'was content to im-
body an idea, and to vary its form, until I had com-
posed one that pleased me; and then, T attached my-
self to- it with perfect confidence, never entertaining
a suspicion of the possibility of my representation be-
ing inaccurate. But now, I had the double excite-
ment of not only investing a pame with a shé,pe, but
of endlessly conjecturing whether my shadow would
bear any reégmb}anee to the substance of the original.
I portrayed her to myself, under every possible va-
riety of just proportion, and aspect; majestic, and

- sylph-like, light as a Dryad, and stately as an empress,
fragile and ample, vivacious aﬁd reflective, all the
numberless and most dppogite qualities that the human

" form can assume, by turns, I accorded to my perso- -

nification of (Enone. _ ,

As the days and weeks advanced, my desire to be-
come agquainted with the object of my thoughts, grew
almost insupportable. I watched the progress of every
hour; time appeared to me to be laden with lead; and
I never ceased to ask myself, When will the day ar-
rive that shall bring to me my (Enone? for so, already
I delighted to call her. And this strong desire for
her presence, caused the selfishnesg of my dlsposmon
to manifest itself in a remarkable manner; for, as I
knew that her arrival would be consequent on the

LI
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death of her fa.ther, several times, I’ detected myself
in the indulgence of the guilty wish that a life so op-
- posed to my gratification, weuld ﬁnickly terminate.
Insensible however, as I was, in all that related to
self-knowledge, or self-condemnation, I could not but
" be conscious that this feelihg was an inhuman one;

ly recur to me.

I feared to ask my father for any information re-
specting her; indeed at no time of miy life, after, I mean,
the utter thoughtlessness, and indomitable vivacity of
éarly boyhood had passed; did I ever'dare to question,
or even accost him, unless he previously testified some
indication of a disposition to communicate with me:
yet, I must again declare that my repugnance arose,
at this period, in no apprehension of his severity, but
simply in the chill, the deadly atmosphere of invisible
ice, in which he was enveloped.

Respecting however, the Ppresent source of my inte-

rest, and anxiety, not one word of elucidation did he-

impart. Morning after morning arrived, and still he
descended to his daily pursuits; yet, never did he re-
cur, or even indirectly allude, to-that communiéatjon,
which to him, was only the mere actidental expression

of a passing thought; but, to his too impressible son,

was the formation of an epoch in his }ife. 1 was there-
fore, left to the quiet indulgence of my hopes, and the
endurance of my fears, without possessing the slight-

est information to authorize the entertainment of either._

But, sometimes, when my spirits were high, I delight-
ed myself with the idea that the day of her arrival

- .
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and I strowe to repress it; but still, it would constant- -
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would be ajmost immediate; and at others, 1 thoaght.
with apprehension and regret, that it might be eternally
postponed by the recovery of her parent. ~
At last, one morning, my father made his appear-
ancearrayed inblack. My pulses throbbed; I literally
trembled with delight; and could with difficulty con-
ceal the elation which I experienced. The repast
however advanced; yet, not a word of explanation
was uttered; and I began to regard my father’s fune-
real apparel, with a diminished sensation of gratifica-
tion. 8till, his silence continued; and gradually my
feelings were growing more in unison with those, which

- the emblems of death ought to have excited, when, he

-

wtated in his driest and most phlegmatic manner, as
though he were scarcely consciously uttering the least
interesting and most trivial circumstance, that the fa-
ther of (Enone had expired, during the previous week,
and, on the following morning, his daughter would

. arrive at our abode,

Tfelt a thrill that I cannot describe; the blood rushed
into my face, and then revelled in one ‘mighty gush
upon my heart, un’ol I became famt with excess of
pleasure; and was obliged to stagger from the room,
to hide, and indulge, in solitude, the emotions which
were overwhelming me.,

How I passed -through the remainder of that dny,
and the ensuing night, I scarcely know. But, I well
remember that the prevailing sensation was one of tri.
umnph; triumph in the anticipation of having at last se-
cured to myself that fondest object of all my most -
cherished, and impetuous desires, the power of asso-
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‘ijating to the full extent of my inclination, with a
living, an actual woman; no vapid creature of the im-

Iy

and weakness, and perhaps, of pass:on, and principle,
reason and error.

How long and ‘comprehensive was the flight too,
' that T took into futurity on that night!-—what visions
of enjoyment, and rapture did I not create; and alas,
how little did the final reality accord with my antici-

pations! - Too often, have all experienced a similar

disappointment; one, of such frequent occurrence,
that it seems as though Fortune purposely, and for the

sole gratification of a malicious impulse, determined -

that we should never realize the "events we have im-
agined, however rational, and probable our conjectures
may have been.

But, the night passed; and the morning arrived,
and found me with unclosed eyes, still impatiently
watching the tedious progress of the hours. At last,
unable any longer to endure a suspense, which was
rendered intolerable by the restlessness of lhy body, I
sprang from my bed; and, having hastily apparelled
myself, took my station at the window, from which I
could command a view of the only road to our house.”

Here, 1 sat for hours in an agony of anxiety; but, -

though my desires imparted to my eye, more than a
hawk’s quickness of perception, I could only discern
the accustomed obJects the mmers, the fires and ‘the
blasted rocks.
At last, a speck made its appearance in the farthest
distance; I watched it with an eagerness that for a
. 5%

'

agination, but a thing of speech and action, of strength .



54 ' THE PARRICIDE.

few moments, .frustrated its own intentions; for, I was
blinded by the excess of my effort. I averted my
. head, and closed my eyes. Then, I looked again in

‘the direction of the object, which had so_excited my

interest:. My conjecture was Tight; it was a carriage!
—Slowly, it approached; and at length, reached and
stopped at, our gate. '

Sudden, and almost irresistible was the impulse I

“then entertained, to rush down to meet, 4nd welcome
our long-desired guest. But, even in that moement of
excitement, my habitual dread of my father, arrested
me; and I remained fixed to, and trembling at, the win-
.dow, awaiting in a fever of impatience the appearance
of the unknown object of my singular pdssion.

My ‘heart beat so tumbltuously, and my whole
frame was go disordered by the anarchy of my mind,
that my sight almost failed me. Dimly, and faintly,

I saw my father approach the carriage; and a tall,

elegant figure, arrayed in the deepest black, and her
face completely concealed in a thick veil of a similar
hue, placing her hand upon his extended arm, grace-
fully, but slowly, and almost solemnly, descended

from the cumbrous vehicle. Scarcely, had her foot -

 rested on the last step, ere an animal more light, and
beautiful than words cam express; sprang from the
carriage, and vanished in the entrance to the house.
So rapid-was its *action, so brief was my view of it,
_and so disturbed were my senses, that I could not even
distinguish its kind but I thought that it-was a fawn.
In another moment the whole pageant had disappeared;

and I staggered to, and sank on a chair, oppressed, and . .

subdued by excess of emotion,

.
sl e



THE PARRICIDE. ' ", 55

As soon as I had recovered myself, and conjectured

' that the marks of ‘my agitatidn had passed from my

; countenance, I descended in the hope of encountering
that fair stranger, whom, though I pined, I yet half
i feared, to meet. ‘When I reached the door of the
 apartment, which I supposed her to occupy, I stood
for a moment, with my hand trembling on the lock,
in a mingled fit of eagerness, and apprehension.
Thoroughly ashamed however, of my puerile pusillani-
mity, T sunmmoned my reason, and my courage, to my
aid, and boldly entered the room ;‘ when I discovered
that my panic had been even more causeless than I had
deemed it. No stranger was there; I found but my sis-
* ter, who acquainted me that (Enone had pleaded her
depression and fatigue, and demanded, and obtained
from my father a consequent permission to retire to her
chamber, for theremainder of the day.

Though in this communication was the source of
much bitter disappoinment to me, yet, strange to say,
it contained something of relief. But, in my sister’s
arms, and resting on her lap, was that, which, for
some moments, entirely suspended my consciousness
of this mingled feeling, and substituted one, of unal-
loyed pleasure. She was eagerly ehgagéd in caress-
ing the beautiful animal of which I had but so transient
aglance as it entered our abode; and which-proved,
what I had imagined it to be a fawn. As eagerly, I ad-
vanced, to touch and fondle it; then, excited by my
own endearments, and utterly unable to resist the
impulse I entertained, I almost forcibly withdrew it
from the grasp of my reluctant sister, raised it in my
arms, and pressed it passionately against my heart.
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It was indeed a singularly, and perfectly graceful &

animal of a breed with which I was wholly unac-

quainted. Its form was truly and transcendently .

beautiful; its colour that, of the dove; and its eyes
were almost startling, they were go strikingly eloquent.
_ One could scarcely regard them, and continue to be-
Jieve that the creature to whom they belonged, could
be devoid of reason. Every look literally seemed
surcharged with intelligence, and sentiment; and they

were so exquisitely transparent, so perfectly liquid, .

that their surface was not discernible to slight and
common observation. )

The pleasure I experienced in caressing this animal .

was extreme, Not only was the object most winning,
and fascinating in itself, but it belonged to her, it had
but a moment before left her‘presence; it had been
touched by her; perhaps her breath was still warm
upon its face; perhaps it had just been - rendered: con-
secrate by her endearments! In these thoughts, I
kissed it, and embraced it with a passion and a warmth,
that must have appeared unintelligible to my graver
" sister. ‘ S ' '
But, the poor animal did not seem toparticipate in the
feelings which prompted my earesses; on the contrary,
"every action manifested its uneasiness and discontent.
His feeble struggles to escape from my grasp; his rest-
less, and plaintive eye perpetually wandering from my
face'to the door, all indicated his desire to rejoin his
mistress. His expressive motions, and looks, were

not to be miscomprehended; and my pitying sister
immedintely undertook to see the faithful aniraal safe-
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Iy conveyed to the chamber of the object of its attach-
ment. )

" As soon as it had disappeared, all my thoughts in-
stantly reverted to their usual theme; self. ' I then,
recollected that I was now doomed to await the pro-
gress and'términatioq of another lingering day, before .
Icould acquaint myself with the features of the uncon-
scious object of my passion; before I could look upon
the face of the stranger, and the unknown, mto whose
custody I had committed my heart, and its most im-
petuous passions. * In addition to these, arose other,
and more painful reflections: it is true that she was
beneath ‘our roof, and the moment of our interview
could now be only briefly delayed. But, might she
realize my expectations? or if she did, might she delgn
to acccept the homage, the idolatry, which 1 was pre-
pared to offer her? Might she not contemn ine, and
spurn my passion? '

In these conjectures, was food for se]f torture suffi-
cient to render me msenslble to all external objects,
and to the passage of time. Almost unconsciously
therefore, elapsed the remainder of the day; and the
following morning, found me exhausted, agitated, and
but ill prepared for the interview, which I even almost
dreaded, as much as desired. .

But I must not omit to relate succinctly, a remark-
able dream that occurred to me, on.that memorable
night. In one of the few brief periods of perturbed
sleep, which, in spite of my restlessness of mind, my
extreme bodily exhaustion secured for me, I thought
T had clandestinely stolen into the chamber of my cou-
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sin. She was lying upon a bed, the furniture and de- ¥

corations of which were of the deepest black; her gar- *
ments, and a veil that concealed her face, were of the
same sable colour. I slowly, and hesitatingly ap-
proached with awe and apprehensxon 3 and, after a mo-
ment’s irresolution, and an internal combat with the
weight that was upon my spirit, I cautiously but ti-

- midly removed the veil, and discovered a countenance

of transcendent beauty, and sweetness of expression.
I was enraptured; and stooped to press a passionate
kiss upom. the lovely sleepers when, just as my lips
were about to unite themselves to hers, I saw the fea-
tures suddenly change, and assume the exact resem-
blance of the Medusa of the ancient gem. There, it

- was, before me, a perfect incarnation of this too re-

markable achievement of human art; the same exqui-
site beauty of form, and the same gigantic moral de-
pravity. I was spell-bound; and, utterly powerless

“and incapable of withdrawing my face from its imme-

diate contiguity to the object of my terror, I felt the
eyes of the demon glare into my very soul. * Sudden-
ly, a voice, indescribably fierce and penetrating, though
subdued, hissed into my ears, *“ I am thy Destiny.”
The snakesin the hair arose in fury; one of them dar t-
ed its forked tongue into. my brain; and I awakened
in an agony of real fear, and ideal torture.

This vision was but little calculated to aid me in
recovering my serenity; and when the hour for our
reunion at our morning repast arrived, it found me in
a state of ineffable agitation. But, the die was cast;
and whether I desired it, or apprehended it, the meet-
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B ing between me and (Enone must now oceur. The
- moment for which I had so long pined, had’ come at
" last; and speedily, I must learn whether the images I

had formed of her personal aspect, were destined to
be confirmed, or refuted. .
I entered the room with the feelings of a culpnt

stood in her presence speechlessly, tremblingly, as
though I had been arraigned before her, a convicted
and dastardly felon to hear the sentence of my judge.

In.a few brief moments, however, I recovered suf-

ficierit self-possession to observe her, though timidi y,.

and furtively. How beautiful she was! Her coun-
tenance pale and tranquil, was of the purity and stil-
ness of the chastest work of the Grecian sculptor’s
art. Her statie was rather superior to that of the ma-

jority of her sex; and it contained a union of delicacy,

grace, fragility, and majesty, which, as these qualities

are of almost an incongruous nature, is of rare occur-

rence. But, the most striking feature of her face were
her eyes; large,’and liquidly pellucid, they possessed
a fascination that is perfectly ineffable, so plaintively,
beautifully eloquent was their touching, their divine
expression. Her dark hair was simply and elegantly
divided on_her forehead;; and the deep sable of her
garments contrasted strongly, and most agreeably with
the brilliant fairness of hér complexion, her neck, and

ber bands. Her foot was, small, but perfectly propor--
tioned to the size of her form; and I afterwards dis- ;
coveréd that she possessed that infinitely rarest of all

female charms, a delicate, ample, and thoroughly sym-

T
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. metrical arm. Not a single ornament appeared on ier

A N

person; her whole apparel was as remarkable in its
simplicity, as in its congeniality to the character of °

her beauty; but a solitary, and half-opened rosebud,
 secured in her girdle, was rendered strikingly conspi-
cuous by the strong relief of her robe. ‘

Such was (Bnone! ‘

Whether she resembled any of the particular im-
ages I had formed of her, 1 cannot positively say; she
could not have been very dissimilar to some one of
them, so fertile had been my fancy; but, I wel] re-
member that she surpassed my utmost expectahons of
the extent of her attractions.

My father introduced me to her, in his usual laco-
nic, abrupt, and unpropitiating manner; for, his ut-

ter want of all natural affection generally manifested

itself in a peculiar coldness, and imperativeness of
tone, whenever he spoke to, or cohcemihg, either me
or my sister. (Enones however, scarcely regarded
me; not that there was contempt, or pride, in this neg-
lect of courtesy, which arose solely and evidently, in
her abstraction and depression of spirit. When I stu-
died her countenance more closely, I plainly saw, the
traces of her affectionate vigilance and anxiety, in her
attendance upon her parent; and her moral being had

séﬂ'ered even still more perceptibly; she was silent, ‘
thoughtful, and,-though manifestly des:rous to propi-

tiate, generally inattentive to all that was passing
around her. My father, who, to her displayed more
‘suavity than I had ever previously seen him evince,

occasionally addressed to her a few incoherent ques- -

v
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‘tions respecting her former mode of life} all of which
“had evidently only the effect of increasing her sorrows,
| by sustaining and refreshing her memory of the past.
. To these injudicious and unfeeling recurrences, she
; replied, for a time, in a broken voice, and with a strong
" apparent effort to repress her grief: at last, they be-
came intolerably painful, and she requested to be al-
lowed to retire to her chamber. * Ungraciously, was
this permission accorded by my father, who was so lit-
tle sensible of another’s pain, that, provided he was
pleased, he could seriously have required the insect,
" while he was engaged in impaling it for the purpose of
microscopic observation, to sympathize in his pleasure.
Thus ended my first brief interview with (Einone.
And what was the impression it left upon my mind?
One of unalloyed satisfaction, exultatioi! At last, I
had secured for myself the uninterrupted society of a
beautiful woman;‘ and, though her words had been far
too few, yet, hoth speech and countenance, clearly in-
dicated that she was not only intellectual, but highly
educated.
After this, interview followed interview, and each
“only tended to strengthen still more the feelings which
the first had originated in me.

There is a sanctitude, a majesty, a sublimity, in the
sorrow which is occasioned by death, that no other
sorrow possesses. A fond and virtuous daughter
moyrning her bereavement of her father, is one of the
noblest, most touching, and dignified spectacles that
human nature can present. In'(Enone, this charm

. was rendered peculiarly impressive and engaging, by
yoL. I, 6

S



B2 THE PARRICIDE. RS -

the extreme sweetness of her disposition; she was iQ‘
mild, so meek, so resigned, yet so profoundly melan?, ?
choly, that the hardest heart must have been softened -
by a communion with her. She read me a lesson
which ought to have taught me my duty; she walked
steadily in the path which I felt myself incapable of
even entering: and, such was my vast and conscious
inferiority, never should I have believed; unless I had
beheld her bright example, that mortal being could
have sustained affliction with so divine a grace. ‘
The style and delicacy of her beauty too, superadd- |,
ed an illusion, which tended greatly to augment the :
sympathy that her sorrows excited. There was some--
thing ethereal about her; she seemed spiritualized by
the nature and extent of her grief. Her loveliness
was of a character far less earthly than aérial; and
not her form alone created, but her habits and man-
ners united to girengthen this impression. Her voice,
that most powerfgl, but little considered, and ofttimes
undiscovered agent in influencing our estimation 4 fe-

" male pretensions to attraction, was so exquisitely soft,

possessed a tone so peculiarly sweet, was go clear, so
deliberate, 8o thrillingly musical, that it seemed as
though it emanated from no human organ, but was
some woodland melody of Nature’s own creation. Her
actions. too, were so gentle, so buoyant, and se utterly
noiseless; and her figure and features so delicate, so
apparently immaterial, so totally devoid of all that is
characteristic of mere plebeian‘ mortality, that often
during the twilight of the summer’s evening, I have
regarded her until my eyes, dazzled and confused by
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bave seriously deluded myself into the belief, that she
pervious to the passage of light, and that I beheld
" the rays of the moon permeating her arms, her neck,
and her face. . A
~ The mere repetition of these credulous fancies will
show, at once, the extent of the reverence, and of the
passion, I entertained for her. But, what were her
feelings towards me! Did she reject, or did she re-
.. spond to my homage; or was she so totally absorbed in
| her grief, that she did not even observe the impression
t which she had created upon me?—How often, and
' _with what intense angtiety, did I ask myself these agi-
tating questions! But, all my observations and con-
jectures, were equally fruitless; and many, many
months elapsed, before I could afford myself any other
than a vague and unfounded reply, or attain ﬂ3e slight-
est clew to an elucidation of my doubts and fears.
‘When she first arrived at our abode, she was in her
twenty-eighth year, and I, in my twentieth; a large
disparity of age, at all periods of life, but perhaps, par-
ticularly at ours, In addition to this source of a
marked difference batween us, were added other
causes that tended considerably to augment it. Na-
turally, she possessed a most intelligent mind, which
had been highly cultivated by a fond and judicious pa-
rent; she had seen the world; she knew how to avail
heraelf of her acquirements, and in spite of all her to-
leration, and benevolence, she possessed an acuteness
which compelled her to discern the deficiencies of
* others,
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In this state of intellectual culture, how much \ran 3
there to contrast with mine. I was a mere rustic, sen’ g
sitive, self-mistrustful boy; rustic, however, I mean -

only in the sense of perfect ignorance of ‘all conven-
tional manners, and of all large societies. To the de-

" nomination of rusticity, might also have extended a

certain decree of uncouthness of manner; but, in my

nature was no particle of the coarseness of the clown.

On the contrary, as I shall shdrtly state, I was pos-
sessed of fastidiousness to an excess, which even now,
1 should: be perplexed to explain how, and wherice, in

- the wild and semi-barbarous district wherein I was"

born, I could have acquired it.

I was not, as I have shown, wholly unlearned. But,
I had never received any systematic educaﬁon_. My
father, I believe, or some one delegated by him, in my
earliest boyhood, had taught me the distinction of let-
ters, and the rudiments of orthography. This, is all
the extraneous assistance I ever obtained; and I feel
that I may thank my solitude, and the consequent ne-

" cessity of creating my own occupations, for those spon-

taneous exertions which have secured to me, the limit-
ed learning I possess. But, in my first intercourse
with others, this conversance with books was of little
utility to me; for, in my utter want of all worldly ap-
prehension, I knew not how to apply the scanty know-
ledge I had really obtained. Consequently, in com-
parison with (Enone, I appeared the very personifica-
tion of Ignorance. I felt keenly, bitterly my inferior-
ity; and what was worse, I saw but -too plainly that
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* she was conscious both_ of my deficiency,-and of her
own superior intellectual improvement. N

It must not, however, be supposed that I was jealous
of her excellence; -on the contrary, I adored it. But
T was mortified by the fear that her perception of my
sciolism might prevent me from ever inspiring her
with feelings respondent to mine. How could she
love the person whom she could not respect? and how
could she entertain respect for him whose too appa-
rent puerilities must frequently have excited her re-
gret, and sometimes, perhaps, a blended sensation of
pity and of ridicule?

These apprehensions were the éreat alloy to the per-.
fect happiness, I should otherwise, at this period, have
experienced; they were the golden apple which Dis-
cord had cast into the midst of the festivity of my
heart. My own feelings told me that a woman must
admire, must discover, or suppose, the existence of a
certain degree of excellence in a man, before, she can
resign her affections to his care. Any delusion of this
~ kind however, I was but {00 conscious was little like-

ly to operate in relation to me and (Enone. What,
then, had I to offer her to atiract a return of the sen-
timents 1 entertained? What?P—Why, the strongest,
the wildest, the maddes:, the most unbounded, the
most idolatrous passion that ever instigated mortal be-
ing! - And among all the many cngines that may be
employed in the warfure between the sexes, with a
more powerful, a more prevailing one than mine, man
cannot pursue his attacks upon the female heart. 8%
vis me flere, dolendum est primum ipsi tibis If you
. i



66 THE PARRICIDE..

,,‘w.rish another to-love, you yourself must first love air-
“cerely. All the strong passions are contagious; and
the mere exhibition of any of them, generally begets a
similar, or a respondent one in the breast of its object.
But unfortunately, or fortunately, he who experiences.
an attachment in the truth, fervor, and excess of mine, -
rarely, if ever, combines with it, any of those ratioci-
nating faculties which would. open his eyes to the va-
Ine of his possession, and inspire him with the judg-
ment, and the craft, to avail himself of it, to the ut-
most. Thus, though I was endowed with one of the
most potent means of success, I had no suspicion of
either its power over another, or its existence in my-
self: I had eyes, but they could not perceive; and
ears, but they could not understand. -

‘We may love as we will, in after years, we may
even love more fondly, more calr 1y, and more dura-
bly, but, I doubt whether we can ever again experi-
ence that complete submersion of self, in the welfare-
and interests of another, that sup}eme perfect confi-
dence, that total absence of all suspicion of the truth
.and extent of either our own feelmgs or of those of their
object, and that unbridled, unlimited abandonment of
our entire reasoning being to the current of our emo-
tions, which first love rarely fails to occasion in even
the least generous.. In all that related to (Enone, the
action of my selfishness was.wholly suspended; and,.
for the first time since my birth, my existence was in-
.terwoven with that of another. Upon that other, L
lived dependent for all my impulses; when a shade.
.alighted on her fair brow, I mourned; and when. she:




THE PARRICIDE. (iy4

‘, smiled, I rejoiced. Rarely then, were any of .my. -

thoughts addressed to myself; I was too much en-
gaged in considering the ways of affording her plea-
' sure, and protecting her from pain..

Thus elapsed the first year after (Enone’s arrival at
our house. At this period; the cloud had almost en-
tirely disappeared from her countenance; for, even

the purest and strongest grief has its term of duration..

Where indeed, is the attribute of humanity which is
permanent? When I shall have divulged all the pas-
sages which have occurred between me and my father,
it will be wondered how I could ever have attained
the fortitude to discuss, and investigate his character
and actions, with the tranquillity I have exhibited.
But, there is no feeling, sentiment, or passion, that
may not be suspended, if not destroyed, by exeessive
indulgence. Such is mortal imperfection, that even.
remorse cannvt always exist ik equal vigour.

For many months I laboured unsuccessfully to en
gage my fair kinswoman in a friendly and cordial in-
tercourse with me: she retired to her chamber when-
ever slie had the power; and seemed to prefer the free-
dom and indulgencies of solitude, to- all the sympa-
thies, and zealous attentions, which I could devote to
ber.,. As, however, the keenness of her. grief de-
ereased, she became familiarized to my assiduities;
and, at last, even appeared te derive from them.a cer-
fain degree of pleasure. But, I mean not to imply
that, in the ingenuous manifestation of a sad and spi~
vitless approbation, there existed the slightest trace of
aught, which even the most sanguine lover could have:

s
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perverted into an-indication of the return of his pas-:'
sion. She was frank and kind, and, when her cheer- i
fulness returnedl, cordial; but, she evinced mot the %

“

- smallest symptom of her heart containing the minutest °
germe of the feelmgs, which I most desired to excite
in her. 2

‘While, however,, she was tacitly strengthening the -
attachment and’; esteem of every body who came in
contact with het, especially, of my generous and na-
turally affectionate sister, she was gradually, and pro-

. portionately losing the selfish inclination which my fa-
ther had, at first, entertained for her. Clearly, have
I since been able to trace the whole progress and cause
of this change in his opinions; but, at the period of
their occurrence, I wdl.too much occupied by the ob-
ject of them, to even think of devoting my observation
to him.

‘When she had first arrived at our abode, it is now
evident to me, that he had fancied he had secured a
useful and intelligent assistant in the prosecu.hon of
his peculiar pursuits; one, who bemg entirely depend-
ent upbn him for a home, and for subsistence, would,
both from feelings of gratitude, and self-interest, be
most zealous, and particular in her services. In the

_ first place, however, in contradiction to these conjec-

tures, he discovered that his supposed destitute kins-
~ woman inherited a considerable revenue, and that she
required that he should annually receive a certain
portion of it, as a remuneration for his hospitality.

" Now, my father, notwithstanding his great wealth, was

by no means devoid of an affection to money; but, he

Loab a1
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' would have preferred to the possession of it, in this in-
stance, that claim upon her subserviency, which an elee- -
. mosynary support of her, would have afforded a sel-
fish, indelicate, and unfeeling mind. This, therefore,
. was his first disappointment. Still, however, proba-
bly, he hoped that, in spite of her independence, her
natural sweetness and docility, and a certain degree
of gratitude, would instigate her to tender him alacri-
tously, that servile and exclusive homage and attention,
which both his vanity and his egotism equally re-
quired; and, in this supposition, he continued to mani-
fest to her, the courtesy and conciliation, he had as-
sumed upon her first arrival. But soon, to his infinite
chagrin, he found that, instead of the zealous devotion
to him of her time and:thoughts, which he had fondly
expected, she remained, during many successive
months, secreted in her chamber, indulging her dejec-
tion of spirit, and her recollections of an affectionate
and conscientious parent; and worse still, that she
paid him, when they encountered, little more court, or
deference, than she accorded to the insignificance of
his contemned children. In this conduct of hers, ori-
ginated his second disappointment. But, what must
have been his feelings, when he discovered that, as her
grief departed, and her spirits revived, instead of even
then, making reparation for her previeus neglect and
offences, by attaching herself exclusively to him, she
was so indiscriminating, so blind, and so perverse, as
to prefer to pass almost her whole time in my com-
pany, or in that of my sister; constantly riding and
walking with the one, or conversing or performing on
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the organ with the other: all smiling, jesting, andj

amusing themselves without demanding either his.
sanction, or participation; deriving their pleasures
from their own resources, and malapertly daring to be
happy, although his concurrence or permission had ne-
ver even been solicited! ,

From this moment, I am now convinced that he re-
garded his innocent and unconscious niece, with all
the malice and antipathy of which his apathetic nature
was capable; though, at the period to which I am al-
luding, he only mapifested it by the substitution of his
habitual phlegm and coldness of manner, for the de-
gree of warmth, and kindness, which he had original-
ly assumed in his intercourse with her.

Little, however, suspecting the existence of the
storm that! was impending over our devoted heads, we
pursued our thoughtless career of happiness. (Enone
. had now completely accustomed herself to the compa-
ny of myself, and my sister;, and we formed an al-
most mseparable soclety Her conversation abounded
in interest and in instruction for us, in comparison
with whom, she might be said to be consummately
skilled in the knowledge of the great world; and there
was a novelty in her thoughts, and a grace, anda .
truth, in their expression, that might have: fascinated
judges far more proficient and fastidious, than her par-
tial auditors. She possessed, besides, a rectitude, a \
simplieity, a natural, love of the good, and the beauti-
ful, and a strong, yet apparently almost unconscious
determination never to wander wilfully into the path
of error, which mﬂuenced all she said and did; and



" THE PARRICIDE, ‘ 7

: imparted an additional charm to the lig‘xtest phrase, or :
"'the least important action. She was, too, the most '
perfectly humane person I ever encountered; and wil-
lingly would she have endured any inconvenience, ra-
ther than have exposed herself to the risk of injuring
even the minutest insect.

Poetry, general literature, painting, sculpture, and
conjectures on the nature of the life, and the pursuits '
we should lead and follow, if we possessed an unlimit-
ed power of indulging our inclinations, formed some
of the i’requent subjects of our conversations. She
was eminently proficient in the knowledge of the works
of ancient art; and consequently, one of my principal
pleasures was to accompany her through the apart-
ments of my father, whenever he was absent, and me-
ditate with her, on the transcendent statues and relics
of antiquity, which they contained.

One day, when engaged in this delightful occupa-
tion, I directed her attention to the picture of Medu-
sa; and as usual became so excited by my observation
of it, that I portrayed vividly, and with. dégte degree of
eloquence, my strong sense of its extéggbdinary ex-
cellence. She gazed at me with surprise, and de-
manded whether I was serious in my admiration; add-
ing that she had never before looked upon so fell a
‘countenance, one which so completely imbodied the
spirit of all that was most foul, and atrocious. I replied
that T could not declare myself more literally, or with
greater sincerity; that I regarded the object of her
animated reprobation, as the very highest achievement
of human art; that I loved it, that I adored it; and

.

‘s
*



72 THE PARRICIDE,

would make a'lmosf:.any sacrifice to acquire a simila?
beauty of feature, and grandeur of aspect.

¢« Would it not be glomous, entrancing,” I conti- ,'"t‘
tinued, * to be endowed with a countenance which all
must admire, but all must fear, which should have the
power of withering, blasting the beholder, and of
creating in his breast every inimical passion, save one,
—8corn; for I defy the haughtiest, and most disdain-
ful mortal that ever drew breath, to entertain this sen-
timent, for the possessor of that superb and awful face,
that incomprehensible combination of physical per-
fection, and stupendous moral depravity. Would it
not, I repeat, be glorious and godlike, to stalk through
the world, alone in might, and majesty, and see one’s
adversaries hurled to the ealth, writhing, agonized
even by a look !”

1 expressed myself energetically; and I felt my
forehead glow as I portrayed the image, which the
we&kness of my heart desired to realize.

« Godlike!” she repeated with strong emphasis,
¥ ﬁend—hk&u my sentence. And for that wish of
yours,” she«contmued with almost equal warmth,
« you deserve to be subjected for the rest of your life,
to a communion with the demon, that must have
haunted the unfortunate sculptor who achieved this too
accurate representations for, never could mortal man
have tmagined a personification of a wickedness so de-
testable, so monstrous, so unearth! yl?

I smiled; I even derived a secret pleasure from -
having excited her into such unusual energy; she
looked like a Pythia delivering an oracle, her eye was

SR > *
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50 animated, and her cheek so flushed: but, her speech

! lefta disagreeable impression upon me, which I could
not banish during the remainder of the day: and it in-
voluntarily récurretl to me, in many a subsequenit hour
of painful reflection, and contrition.

I condutcted her into another room; and I éxhibited
to her, the statue of Cupid tormenting Psyche; but, I
uttered no encommm ;T was not desirous to elicit from
her so speedlly another tonitory rebuke. After how-
ever, having regarded it for a moment, she said, with
a smile, in which there was much of gravity,at the same
time looking porinn'lj:' into my face,

s And this, I suppose, is anothier; of the subjects of
" your singularly humane admiration?”

I felt ashamed to shrink from an avowal of the sen-
timents I entertained; and I replied affirmatively, bﬁt; v
with a boldness less real, than assumed.-

«1 think,” she rejoined, half jocosely, half serlous-
iy *< most gifted, and most gentle kinsman, you would
act judiciously, if you were to offer your services to the
Inqmsmon, in the capacity of assistant official. . You'
would then be in _ywr sphere; and wlhio can say what'
vast 1mprovements so illustrious a genius as yours
might not effect in the ©godlike’ art of Torfure?
How unfortunate that you did not live some fifteen
' centuries ago—what an mesumable gladiator you
" would have made!”

As she concluded, there was more playﬁnlness, and
rillery in her tone, than seriousness. * I made no an.
swer; and, in a few moments, our conversation found
aother, and to me, more agreeable theme.

YOL. L 7
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It is impossible for any, but those who have loved

as passionately, and as really as I, to imagine the
pleasure I derived from displaying to the object of my
idolatry, all the haunts, habits, and occupations of my
earliest years. No country on earth could'be more
incongenial to the nature of the sentiments I entet-
tained, and to those with which I sought to inspire
her, than that, which surrounded us. Rocky, desert,
and sterile to excess, yet, it contained not one feature
of romance, or grandeur, or dignity: all was mean,
dreary, gloomy, and dejecting.  But, had it been ano-

"ther Hybla, I could not have experienced a greater

gratification than I felt in introducing her to all its
dark spots, and noeks; in exploring with her its dullest:
giens, and chasms; and in relating to her, all the an-
ecdotes of my infancy:—that here, I fell a dozen feet
in seeking a vulture’s egg; that there, one memorable

night, I first saw a wolf, and was obliged, to the san-

guinary destruction of my fingers, and limbs, to as-
cend an almost perpendicular rock, to escape from his
savage pursuit: and that yonder blasted stump, I re<
membered a tall, and stately pine, and was standing
within ‘a scanty score of .yards from its trunk, on
the very eve when the vast mass was hurled by the

' lightning to the earth

. To all these egotistical recurrerices to the days of
my boyhood and youth, (Enone used to sit and listen
with the most generous patience, and attention; and
séemed even to derive a sjinpathetic pleasure from the
satisfaction which I experienced in constituting my-
velf the subject of all my own narrations. Then, I

)
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. would arise, and-conduct her to another spot; and
there commence a new relation, to which she would
resign herself with an undiminished lenity.

In all these walks, &;dwanderings, niy sister ge-
nerally accompanied us, but, invariably, the fawn,-
"This animal I loved so dearly, that I was nearly com-
mitting the desecration of saying, that I loved it al-
most as well .as its mistress. I never tired of dally-
ing with it, of watching its graceful gambols, and of
lencoumging it by my voice and gestures, to exhibit its
wonderful activity, It'was my passion; I would suf-
fer it to sleep for hours in my arms; deck it continu-
ally with the choicest flowers I could procure; and
never permit any body but myself to feedit. I taught
it a thousand winning, and fantastic tricks: it would
obey my slightest action; place itself in the most en-
dearing, and beautiful attitudes; look, and move, as
though it were possessed of a human mtellect-—do all,
byt speak.

One day, when we were walking in the v1c1mty of
the mines, a large, fierce dog sprang so rapidly, and
suddenly, from its concealment behind a fragment of
rock, that, fleet as was the poor fawn, it ‘could not
avoid its savage assailant, The brute fixed his sharp
fangs in its slender neck, and instantly the blood spout-
ed forth. At this spectacle, my blood fired as instan-
taneously. I was, unluckily, sufficiently far from the
spot of its ocdurrence'; to be unable to attain it imme-
diatelys but, the ground being covered with large

" stones, Xnd fragments of granite, I seized the weighti-
est within my reach, and hurled it at the ferociqug

;

\ -
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beast. It struck, and almost crushed him; and, reling ;
quishing his hold upon his victim, he fled howling vio- &
lently. But, as I have said, my blood was boiling, and
T resolved that the brute should not escape without
still farther punishment. In spite therefore, of the en-
treaties and mtercessmns of my aﬂ'nghted cousin, I fol-
lowed him rapldly even to the mouth of one of the mines.
There, another of my missiles attained him, and pro-
bably fractured one of his limbs, for he sank suddenly -
on the ground, uttering yells still louder, and more
prolonged. Redoubling my speed, in ‘an instant, I
arrived within reach of him; when, seizing his back,
with both my hands, I raxsed his vast bulk in the au,
to the full extent of my height then, dashed him, with
the utmost exertion of my great strength, upon the
earth. The brute struck, with a dull sound; on the
stony soil, heavily rebounded, palpitated for a moment,

~protruded his dong tongue, and then, with one general

convulsion of his huge, ani.i hideous carcass, expired.
Ere however, life had quite departed, the enragéd
voice of a man addressing to me the most contumeli-
ous, and irritating epithets, attracted my attention. I
gazed in the direction of the sound, and discovered a
miner slowly ascending in the mouth of the mine. At
this instant, only his head was visible, and judging

"from his infuriated looks, and insulting expressions, he

was impatiently awaiting the moment when the ma-
chinery that sustained him, should have reached- a
level that would enable him to leap upon the earth,

" and inflict an adequate retribution upon the destroyer‘

of his dog
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¥ his own, and eagerly expecting his attack, for, all my
" bad passions were still actwely at work within me,
Enone, who had oVertaken me, foreseemg the strife
to which I was about te be exposed grasped i me by the
" arm, and, with much agitation, implored me to imme-
diately withdraw with her, Finding me however, in-
flexible, and obsemng the huge bulk of my adversary,

whwh every rotation of the windlass rendered mere

consplcu(ms,, she made one last effort to induce my
compliance, by attempting to pique my’pride into a
co-operation with her intercessions: asking me, taunt-
ingly, whether T,a gentleman, nobly born, the san,

and heir of weaith and rank, eould yet act so ignomii-"

niously, as volnntanly to enter into a fray with a mere
ruffian, a being evidently scarcely elevated: above the
grade of the brute animal I had glain? But, in my
present mood, even her entreaties were unavailing;
and, emancipating myself from her grasp, I flew to
meet the colossus, who had just alighted on the earth;
and, towering in his height and strength, stood appa-

renﬁy resolved to immolate ‘me, a8 an appeasement to

his wrath, and to the manes of the beast I had de-
stroyed.

Not more than one second however, endured our

sonflicts far, raging with passion, I flew at him with

the speed of lightning, and the fary of a ravenous
beast of prey; and, before he could-even prepare for
his defence, drove my clenched hand into his face,
with a force so irresistible that, staggering beneath it,

fad retreating a pace or two, to recover his balance, -

7*

While I was regarding him witha ferocity equal to

-
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he fell headlong into the abyss behind him. T felt as-

‘sured that he was dashed into atoms, and approached
‘the mouth, in obedlence to a mechanical impulse, ra-.

ther than in an expectation of discerning any trace of

" him. But, to my surprise, I discovered that he had

clung to the bucket, which he had overtaken in his
more rapid descent, and was susp\anded vacillatingly,
only a few yards beneath the spot whereony I stood.
As soon as” he gained his equilibrjum, he threatened
me vehemently with -bath his arm, and his voice.
Seizing a huge fragment of xfock for a moment, I

" doubted, in spite of she terrified expostulations of

(Enone, whether I should net at once put an end to,
both his speech and his.life. But, while I hesitated,
he disappeared in the gloom of the vastabyss; for these

- who regulated the motion of the machine that sustained

him, were far top many hundred feet below the sur-
face'of the earth, to hear even his turbulent cries, to
raise, instead of lower him,

‘When I had withdrawn to some short distance from
the scene of the fray, and the source of my excitt;ment
had been entirely removed, I confess that I could not

-refrain from feeling somewhat surprised at the strange,

wild pleasure I had derived from the indulgence of the

" savage fury I had experienced.” At this moment,

however, I. became: sensible of the, trembling of my
gentle cousin’s hand, as it rested on my. arm; and my

~ thoughts were immediately directed into anather chan-

nel. She was pale, and agitated; and the poor fawn,
the inpocent source of all the turmoil, trotted trem-
blingly by her side, and looked every moment wist~

-
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F fixlly in her face, as though even in the midst of his

F own terrors, and griefs, he still was conscious of those
of his mistress. I raised the fond animal in my arms,
and attempted to dissipate (Enone’s agitation, and to
divert her mind from the recollection of the stnfe, by
Rirecting her attention to her favourite. I carried it,
until we reached a sprmg, ahd there, while I was en-
gaged in washing the now stxﬂ'ened ‘blood from its
wound, my fair and fluttered companion gradually re-
covered her serenity. But, her vivacity did not re-
turn to her; and when we arrived al our home, she was
still taciturn, and depressed..

As | epteged the gate, one of the servants puta
letter into my hand; a glance at the superscriptiomin-,
formed me that it was fram my father. I opened it

- with some degree of nervous anxlety, for, though I
entertaiped no particular cause of apprehension, I al-
ways possessed a latent consciousness that it was in
his power, and perhaps, in his inclination, to afflict
me most severely; but, it only contained intelligence
that was very far from being disagreeable to me. It
was couched in his usual, cold, phlegmatic style; it
commenced, *“Son,” and it was subscribed, «‘ Your
Father:” and it stated, in"a couple of hnes, that he
had been compelled to repair to the metropolis,
whence, probably, he should not return, for several
weeks; and that he expected me to live decorously
during his absence. ,

The preparations for the journey he had executed,
and arrsoged with so much secrecy, that he was no -
snly able to commence it, without my entertainment

' '
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of the I¢ast suspicion of his intention, but even’ wk"@: :
out the privity of my sister, who was in the house, a&¥
the very moment of his departure.. I relate this tri- ‘
fling circumstance, because it will tend te convey a. 1
still more ample idea of the dupererogatery uncommu- |
cativeness, and covertness of his disposition. ° i

In what cause, or with what object, this sudden whim |
originated, I entertained o conception, nor did I im- -
‘pose upon my mind the bootless task of attempting to
discover an -explanation; but, more wisely contented
myself with rejdicing in thg result. I felt as one,
who having lived during many years in the genial cli-
mate of a fertile and- beautiful valley, gvhereof the
only imperfection was its luckless proximity to & gi-
gantic mountain of ice, which occasionally cast a dead-
ly chill around the hearts of all within its influence,
might be supposed to feel, were this banefud source of
discomfort, and depression, the only misfortune of a
life otherwise supremely happy, suddenly removed,

_These were the sentiments I entertained; and I re-
tired to indulge them in solitude.’

I found that my father had locked, and removed
the keys from, all the apartments containing his prin-
cipal treasures. One-of them however, an antecham-
ber, was open; and I entered it, and throwing myself
on a chair, abandoned myself to my reﬁectibng.'

This room, he had evidently but recently guitted.
DUpon the table, by the side of a microséope, impaled
upon a needle, was ‘an insect, in which life was not

. yetextinguished. Without any distinct pérception, or
gonsciousness, myeye pccasiopall yapgarentl _ywatcbeq
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the dyiflg struggles of its .mortal agony; and then
& glanced to the lens of the microscope, beneath which,
lay a few drops of water, wherein, by the power of the
instrument, was exhibited the spectacle of the larger:
aﬁimalcqla attacking and devouring the less. In these

" . two dignified, and humane occupations, scarcely un-

worthy of the pampered refinement of a Domitian, did
1 seem to be recreating; but in reality, miy mind was
wholly engrdssed by far different thoughts. . '

At this moment, a hand was gently laid on my
shoulder and my name was softly uttered by a musi-
cal, and a familiar iroice_. .

I turned, and beheld my cousin, who unperceived
by me, had entered the room, and adopted this mode
of interrupting my meditations.

«¢I fear,” she said gravely, and almost sadly, but
mildly, <¢that you possess a dxsposntlon which is not
altogether averse from the leve of cruelty, and its
practices.” .

Strange, but true is it, and most characteristic of my
nature, that her imputation to me, of a quality gene-
rally considered $0 ‘odious,' and which, by the many, .
would be disclaimed with anxiety, and indignation,
equally whether the charge were just, ar false, occa-
sioned me not the least feeling of annoyance: I seemed
to be incapable of understinding that cruelty was a
vice. But, that sympathy, and regref which the mat-
ter of her rebuke could not create, the tone, and man-
ner of it, effectually achieved. T saw that she was
sad; and whether she did, or did not possess a ration-
al, and sufficient cause for her distress, was little ma-
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terial to me. I regarded only the result; and my anxii
ious looks instantly expressed to her, the strongest af- -
fection and interest. Before however, I could clothe

my sentiments in words, she résumed her gentle ad-
montition. ) . _

«I have been reflecting)’ she said, ““ on the inci-
dents of this morning; and I cannot conceal from my;
gelf, that you are disposed te be iraseible, and I fear,
I must also add, fierce and resentful. Indeed your

_present ‘occupation, if I were inclined to judge you
" with severity, might, I regret to confess, justify me
in attaching to you a still more reproachful epithet.—

Do not interrupt me, I' beseech you: were I less in-
terested in your welfare, I never should have under-
taken a task so ungracious as that of reproof. Ar-
ray before yourself then the motives by which I am
instigated, and, in consideration -of the value, little
as it may be, that is their due, grant me a patient
hearing:  You know not how fervently I desire to he

" of service to you; the seeds, and fruits of good are with-

in you, I am assured; but, do not feel moodily to me,
if I add, that they are mingled with many tares. "Wil-
lingly, eagerly, would I aid you, in separating the corn
from' the chaff; the pure gold from the ore; for, none,
believe me, would more lament, were you to be be-
nighted in ‘this pilgrimage; or, perhaps, half so much
rejoice, exult, 1 may say, wére you to follow, unde-

viatingly, gloriously, the path of rectitude even to the -

end. You can plead, I am well aware, many an ex-
tenuating circumstance in mitigation of the censure
your errars deserveybut, you can offer no justification.

/
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- Your jouth has been guiltily neglected'by those, who
/ought to have superintended, if not undertaken, its in-
_ struction; neither moral, nor religious truths have been
Anstilled into you, and the consequence of these omis-
, sions is, that you sometimes appear to me, to want

even the faculty of distinguishing the right from the

. wrong. Itis my consciou¢ness of the injustice which

hag beeén done to you, and my belief in your possession
of miny noble qualities that bave originated in me the
strong feelings of interest and friendship, with which I
regard you. But, think not that I am inculcating the:
doctrine of filial rebelhon- you have not the less a ddty
to perform, becanse your father has disregarded his.
At the moment of your birth, a mutual compact was
impesed upon youby Nature; and his violation does not
exonerate you from the ebligation of fulfilling strictly,

. and honestly, your portion of it; any more than mis-

conduct in you, would have justified him in retorting
by a similar course: for, the bond, I repeat, between
the child', and the parent, is of Heaven’s ordination, and
is only dissoluble by the revocation of the life it'gave:
This is my creed; and I solemnly declare to you, that

. T preach no more than I féel myself capable of prac-

tising, bad the Almighty ordained that I should have

been subjected to your trial.” ~
She paused; and then added, with less grave im-

pressiveness, but with equal animation, :

-1 have discussed this painful theme, because I
wished to prove to you that, in my estimate of your
dispesition, I have given you the full benefit of every
cireumstanee which could operate to your advantages

f ! /" ‘
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yet, though I have held the balance with a partial haud, -
suffer me to say, you have been weighed, and are found °
wanting. Let me implore you then, to search narrow-
1y in your heart, and if you find a vice, to" pluck it
out, and cast it from ytiua ‘Would that I ¢ould re-
move the film from your eyes, and make you clearly
see the right and the wrong! If you then, did not love
Virtue for its intrinsic beauty, and divinity elone, the .

* wisdom of self-interest would prompt you to offer your
whole homage to a Power, that repays its votaries even
a hundred fold. . Listen, I conjure you, to the feeble
advice I have offered you; for, believe me, I entertain '
for you more than the feelings of a’friend.”

" Istarted; and my looks expressed an interest which
could not be miscomprehended: (Enote continued;
«] repeat that I feel for you more than the feelings of
a friend: let me be to you even as a mother, a fond,
affectionate, loving mother; and your" grahtude shall
teach you to be to me,—~a dutiful son! ' .

" This speech instantaneously exterminated the hopes
which the conclusion of ‘the previous one, had as sud-
denly created. The word ‘mother” grated most
painfully on my ears, and’ the displeasure it occa-
sioned me; must have been very visibly depicted by
my countenance; for (Bnone immediately added, with’

.a faint smile, though her eyes were still glistening with
the gentle dew which the previous excitement of her
feelings had spread upon them,

: - * You will not then, accept me for a'motherj? Well,”

* she added with more gaiety, “I have performed what

1 T conceived to have been my duty to my son, and what;

o L ek
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if it prove productive of good to him, wiil constltute
my greatest pleasure. And so now, bequeathmg you
my maternal blessing, I leave you to ponder upon the
warning I have given yous and on the fates of Bel-
shazzar,, Ceesar, and all those who have arrogantly
“steeled their hearts against the adoption of that, which
‘has been respectively conveyed to them, by some good
genius like myself.”

Then, with another radlant smile of exqulsxte gen-
tleness and benignity, and an affectionate and playful
gesture of adieu, she glided from the room; and left
me to fulfil most literally, that portion of her advice
which related to my consideration of the whole of it.

" There were some phirases in this most disinterested;
most charitable, and most beautiful exposition of her
views of moral duties and obligations, which, emanating
frem any other earthly béing, would have partaken far
too much of the tone of monition and censorship, to
be otherwise than offensive to my vanity. But this
was a feeling that could not have been called into ac-
tion in my intercourse with (Bnone; for, I never even
dréamed of a rivalry with her. I should literally have
; been proud of my conscious inferiority; had ‘I not, as
I have before stated, feared that its existence, or ra-
" ther, her perception of it, might prove an insuperable
obstacle to my attainment of her affections. In recur-
ring, therefore, to her admonition, no sentiment of
pique intruded on my mind. One feeling, and that,
a very different one, exclusively- occupled me: Would
she have addressed to me, this reproof at all, unless

she loved me? Dld not the very great reluctance
voL. 1. 4 8
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which she admitted she had entertained to ‘the fultll -

ment of the task which she supposéd to be incumbent
upon her, indicate that it could have been surmounted

Ay no common incentive? And what feeling but-one,

could have supplied this incentive? With what other
reason too, explain the extreme terror and sympathy
she manifested during and after my contest with the
miner? she, 8o serene, so difficult of excitement, so
religiously resigned to all that ‘might befall herself, so
litfle disposed to the mdulgence of merely personal
and selfigh terrors. /

" These were the reflections that begot in me an in-
domitable desire of immediately determining my fate,
by extracting from her an undisguised statement of

the feelings she entertmned for me. We had now re-

sided, together under the same roof, and in habits of
constant intercourse, unseparated for a day, during a
period of above eighteen months; yet, in all this time,
never by a word, an equivocation, the shadow of an
1mp11cat10n, an inflection of voice, or even by a glance,
had I wilfully sought to intimate the. love, that was
within me. She had ceaselessly been «a - saint in my
eyes; there was divinity in her very robe; the atmio-

sphere that surrounded her was consecrate. All that
she touched, approached, even looked upon, acquired -

~ an irresistible charm, and sanctitude for me. The

very current of air that her fairy form impelled upon"

me as she passed, created in me a thrill of idolatrous
rapture; and the irreverent possibility of attempting
to manifest my passion in any actual shape, had never
even entered into my imagination. I should as soon
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have thought of resolving to desecrate a church, or, to
profane the holiest mysteries of our religion, -

Many of the’ physiological productions of Nature
are beautiful; earth, sea, and sky are beautiful; it is
delightful to- gaze on the rich verdant fields, on the
vast expanse of the mysterious ocean, and on the bright,
deep, glorious blue of a southern atmosphere, but the
wide world concentrated in one thick essence of ma-
terial beauty, could not offer to the admiration of him,
who has an eye to see, a head to Judge, and a heart to,
feel, an object so truly, purely, dlvmely beautiful, as
a perfectly lovely and virtuous. woman. This was
the sentiment, which I entertained habitually in the
presence of (Enone; and ¥ felt as she stood before me,
in all her excellence of mind and. form, breathing of
heaven and its attributes, a radiant and glorious incar-
nation of their invisible being, that she alone, was proof’

of the existence of a creative Power,'All-Wise, and -

All-Good. .

‘After this confession of the extent of the reverence -

with which I regarded her, it may easily be conceived
that T must have endured a violent struggle, before I
could so far emancipate myself from my thraldom, as
to resolve to give an-umneqyivocal expression to my
own sentiments, and to demand as unreserved an avow-
al ofhers. ‘This explanation I apprehended indescri-
bably; but, I dréaded still more the continuation of
suspense; and I resolved to hazard the termination of

,all my hopes, rather than exist another day in incerti-

tude. - The final consequence of these feelings and
conflicts was, that I mentally entered into a solemn
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compact with myself, to fulfil that very evening, any
intention, which was at once the dearest wish, and the
veriest terror of my heart. ’
I had been excited by the contest with the miner;
I had been excited during the morning, by the com-
munication of my father’s departure;.by the subse-
quent interview with my cousin; and still more, by
the consciousness of the task which I had undertaken
to perform. As the day progressed, this flutter of
spmt increased; and ere the hour for our assembly at
our final repast had arrived, the equlhbrmm of my ner-
vous system was completely destroyed.
When I entered the apartment, (Enone and my sis-

ter were discussing the events of the morning; and the
former was expressing an ‘apprehension that, if my an-
tagonist had recognised my person, I should but too
probably be exposed to some serious danger by his re-
sentment. . This conjecture seemed to make a deep
: nnpresswn on my sister: and, in ' much alarm, she en-
treated me not to venture from the immediate vicinity
.of our abode, for two or three w‘eeks, until, it might
be hoped that, our fray should be fox_‘gottgn, or, at least,
my enemy might be tired of ineffectually waiting for an
opportunity of vengeance. But, with a graceless and*
puerile assumption of audacity; which was peculiarly
supererogatory in me, for none could have poséesse@

a greater real féarlesspess, I laughed at ber apprehen-
sions; and asked her scornfully, whethe she really
thought that now, during the absence of our father, .
and keeper, when the gate was thrown open, that the,
bird instead of availing itself of its liberty, would im-
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pose upon itgelf additional chains, and spontaneously
seek a still more narrow cage?
This ironical supposition seemed to suddenly sug-
gest a new train of thought to my sister; and after a
moment’s reflectjon, she said,
%X haye now lived twenty years, and I have never
yet been as many miles from our own door. Let us
pay a visit for a short period, to the possessor of the
- beautiful garden, and still more beautiful child, you
- have 80 often described to me.. We shall thus not
only have the pleasure and benefit of a change of abode,
g but, the satisfaction of' knowing that we are removing'
you out of the gjsk of danger.”

T was’ delighted with this proposition; appeal was . .
= then made to (Enone for hér opinion of it; she seemed
as much pleased with it as myself: but, before she ex~
pressed her approbation, she said, she required to be
informed whether we were assured, that my father
would have sanctioned it, if he had been presentt—
My sister and I were sadly disconcerted by this ques-
tion; and hurriedly interchanged looks of similar per<
plexity. Neither of us chose to submit to the indig-
nity of uttering a falsehood; yet, both so much wished
1o execute a plan, from which each expected to de—'
rive a great, though probably very unequal pleasure,
that we made a sort of compromise with our con-
aciences; and ansivered 50 evasively, and dwelt so.
much, and so volubly upon the danger whereto I waa
exposed in our present abode, and the safety whlch
" would be secured to me by a removal, that our gentle
kinssyoman was literally confounded into a concur=

8* ‘
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rence in our scheme., ¥t was then, determined thap }
. we should depart on the following morning. '

In this, and similar conversation, the evening'Passed,
and the night advanced. - Every moment, my spirit
became more composed; and these few hours would '
have been among the happiest of my life, but for the
recollection of the pledge which I had made to myself,
to induce an explanation that very night. Repeatedly, ‘
1 strove to summon the courage to give expression 0
my thoughts; but my heart failed me every time I
made the atterpt, and I was obhged to postpone it
agmn, and again, in the mere apprehensmn of renew-
ing my previous agitation, At length I paclfxed my
self-dissatisfaction by most religiously vowmg that the
first indication of (Enone’s departure from the apart-
nient, should be the signal for my confession.

That moment arrived; she stood with a lamp in her
hand; she advanced towards the door. Byt I uttered
not a word; my tongue cleaved to the roof of my

parched mouth, and my;limbs trembled so violently, -
~ that T could scarcely sustain myself. She had raised
the latch; she was on the threshold; now, paused a
" moment to again bid us an affectionate farewell for the
mgh‘t, then, tumed to withdraw. Still, however, I
spoke not: my heart beat with an increased tumultu-
 ousness; my dry lips refused to articulate a sound;
and I sank upon a chair, gasping for breath. ,
- But, when the door had closed, and her form had
totally ‘disappeared, an indescribably painful feeling
of ‘self-discontent, and sha.me, burst upon me in a
’ torrent and in an excess, that were n-resxstlble,, '
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i sprang to my feet, rushed to the door, darted up the
stairs, and overtook her, on the summit. She turned
with a look of surprise, oécasioned-by the impetuosity
of my movements. * Not, however, an instaﬁt?s re-
flection, or hesitation did I allow myself
<« (Engne,” 1 cned‘—-—- L] '
But, not ano{her syllable could I articulate; and I
. stood speechlessly before her, panting with agitation.
At this moment, my eye was attracted by the radiant
whiteness of her hand, as it rested, illuminated by the
full rays of her lamp, in strong and beautiful contrast
on the dark oak of the balusters. Instantly I caught
it in my grasp, that soft fair, dear hand, and fervent-.
ly impressed upon ,it, as’ though my whole soul had
been confained:in it, a passionate and thrilling kiss.
Fhe moment wherein my colg, and moisturelesa
lips came into contact with her warm and glowing
flesh, a revolution-was operated in ny entire/ being,-
which it is impossible to describe with adequate f(irce.l
It was #iore than electrical, more tham magical; my
whole nature seemed to be converted into flame; and
I felt a burning heat encircling my heart, and urgmg
my brain into the editation of insanity. The. disor-
dered blood leaped, fierce, and searching, as molten.
lead, through my glowing veins; the element of fire
environed me; it was within me, and without, and
" seemed to eat into the very marrow of my bones!—]
panted for air, and, staggering beneath the sensation
of incipient suffocation, cast from me roughly the fair.
hand T had hitherto retained, as though it had been a
gerpent of worse than African venom; then, sprang
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from the presence of the erichantress who had mad-
dened me, with somewhat of the impetus, and not a
little of the’ veloéity, of an arrow from a bow, a bolt
from an arbalist. An open door was before me; I
darted into the room; and, upon a couch that stood in
the centre of it, I flung myself in a deliriumof rap-
ture. Then, for a moment, I abandoned myself to

_ the full power .of my pahiful ecstasy, I tossed my

arms into the ajr—1I turned—I wnthed—-l raved-——l

_ shouted!
But, this indulgence, wild, and frantic as it was,

was widely insufficient for the ebullition within mé;

- the narrowness of the chamber oppressed me; I

-

)

seemed to be losing the capacity of respiration; and
the possibility of remaining stationary, formed no lon-

ruslied into the free a}r, and into the thick darkness

of the night. Not a star glittered above me; and the’,

wind drove in humid gusts into my face:.but, I had
neither sight, nor feeling for any external object My
world wag 'within me; and onward I went with the

- fullest swiftness of my strength, I thought not, knew

not, whither.,  All I demanded was, action! and, im-
pelled by my frenzy, I pursued mf headlong, and
dangerous course over a country almost unparalleled
in ruggedness, and inequality of surface; with the
fury, and vehemence of gesticulation, which one may
suppose to have been a characteristic of those unfor-

. tunate beings, whom the Scripture represents to have

been ¢ possessed with devils.”
Beneath the violence of tl_ns indulgence, and the

* ger a portion of my faculties. Forth from our gate, I - .
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Iﬁprofuse expenditure of bodily vigour, the tornado of

my mind quickly abated: and in no very many mi-

" nutes I threw myself heavily ypon the earth, com-
~ pletely exhausted, and subdued. Reason then re-
" turned to me; and a degree of languor and inertness,
which would have been far- from unpleasant in any
other circumstances than those wherein I was placed,
took entire and eqtial possession of both my moral'and
physical' faculties. But, in the present moment, I
could have desired a very different disposition; for,
when I'proceeded to look around me, and make the
most accurate ebservations which the darkness of the
night would permit, I discovered that I had attained
to a distance from iny home, which was almost incre-
dible, considering the time that I appeared to have
occupied in my progress. Of the real extent, how-
ever, of this period, I could form” only a verf imper-
fect estimate; for the immediate past possessed al-
ready in my retrospection all the uncertain’ character
of a disturbed dream.

As most cautiously, I prcceeded on my weary re-
turn, I was astounded by the discovery of the acclivi-
ties I must have surnfounted, the chasms I must have
leaped, and the precipices descended: impediments of
8o dangerous a nature, that,in my moments of sanity,
with all my intrepidity, and all my activity, and the,
great assistance of day-light to boaf, I should most
probably have declined to encounter them. Nothing
- that T can add, can convey so complete an idea, as
this fact, of the extent of the éxaltation, and fhe
phrensy, which I had expenepced

.

\
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At length, however, though frequently I little ex- -
pected the event, I reached my home in safety. My
sensations of lassitude then became delicious to me;
and, during the remainder of the night; I indulged
myself in reflections on a convulsion, which was plea-
sure amounting to pain in endurance, but unalloyed
bliss in recurrence. 'And thus terminated the imme-

diate effects of this wild and memorable effervescence

of the morbid sensibility of my nature.
The following morning was that appointed for the
performance of our short journey. But, before it

- commenced, I sought, and found an opportunity of

addressiig (Enone, during the temporary absence of
my sister. My mind-was wrought to the highest state’
of tension and excitement; and I was resolved to
make the present minute the crisis of my fate. Again,
however, for an instant, I stood before her, rendered

. speechless by the magnitude of my apprehensmns.

<« (Enone,” at last I cned « I love you ;” and my
whole soul seemed to the to discharge itself on this
avowal. - '

She looked at me - with interest, I almost thought
with tenderness; but, without the slightest indication
of surprise.

« I know you ¢ do,” she replied calmly, mlldly, and'

- kindly; X have long known that you do; .discovered

your jnclination, perhaps, before you yourself sus-
pected its existence. What,’ however, did I tell you
yesterday? Did I not promise you, that'¥would be to
you as a mother—even as a fond and’ aﬁ&tlonate mo-
ther, and you should be my son, my dutiful son. Fy:
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' you are foolish; you have spoken thoughtlessly, and
inconsiderately; grant yourself time fdr\reﬂection, and -
you will perceive, I am sure, your error, and offer me,
1 am equally certain, some most filial atonement for
its commission.”

A thousand violent and conflicting sentiments were ’
excited in me, by the manner, as Well as by the mat-
ter, of this reply. - Its bantering tone aroused feelings
of indignation, and its implied disapprobation of my
acknowledgment, engendmd‘ disappgintment and bit-
terness. Yet still, a generpl air of kindness pervaded -

| it; 4nd; though she was Very far from replying to my
passion, she did not positively and.expressly reject it;
the dlscouragement was solely negatrve wand indirect,’

Her looks, too, were o affable, so bland, so devoid of
all tincture of censure and dissatisfaction, that I gould
not willingly pérsuade myself that her heart entirely
acknowledged the feelings she was expressing. With
these mitigant ,gqﬂectlons, powerfully united the ha-
bitual sentiments of regpect and re¥erence which I had
%0 long entertained fgr her; and the "consequence of
this hasty balance a.nd examination of the hope, and
the fear, the sweet and the bitter, which might be ex-

. tracted from her discourse, was, that I replied with

more sorrow apd passion, than anger, -

*CBpone, why*this severity? You, that are the
ve:y persomﬁcaﬁon of charity and tenderness, that

. would not willingly injure the smallest insect, why

,  trifle with the feelings of a'sensitive man? Why prac-

' tise towards him alone, who entertains for you, far

more affection than all the rest of ‘the world united,
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) ﬂ\e very extremity of cruelty? (Enone, answer ne, T A

conjure you: do you love me?”

~ But not a manifestation of a change occurred in her :
beautiful countenance; with the same placid expres-

sion of gentle satisfaction, the same arch, but tempered

vxvacxty in her sparkling eye, and precisely a similar

tone, she replied; ;¥

<1 am nearly nihe years older than yous; and when
I' choose: a father confessor, X promlse you, that he
shall be a httl*ss juvenite, ahd somewhat more re-
verend, than you, my degr child. Until, therefore,
you shall have attained an age rather more staid,’and
respectable than ypur present, you must permit me to

decline to andwer your question. But, you wrong me, - -

by your accusation of cruelty:.and, what:is more, you
yourself: know that you have imputed to me-a crime
which I'hold in abhorrence; and thaj; the conduct whlch
Iam pursuing towards you, soleiy originates in the
very contrary sentiments. - You aregI repeat; a child
and a sciolist; andf wish to tgach you a knowledge
of yourself, and others; of both-’wheceof You are igffo-
rant, though with the sanguine character of your years,
and temper, you ingenuodsly believg, yourSelf to be

 intuitively endowed with that _]udgment and power of

discrimination, 'whlch can only be attained by reflec-’
tion, the expenence of error, and of the’ fall,ﬁhty,_of
early and undisciplined opinions. And yet, forsdsth,

-

T know not why I should thus address‘you; for I will -

venture'to affirm that all this good advice is making
not the slightest impression on you; and that there, a3
#du statid before me, decqrously listening, with appa:

i
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»

F ' tent obedience, yet in the hardness and conviction of

b
.

your heart, you are still as resolute as ever to make

~oath, and declare, that you are passionately, despair:

ingly, dying in love!~—Why, even the candidates for
admission into the order of chivalry used to be sub-
jected to'a long period of probation; they watched,
they toiled, they fasted, they did religious penance,
they underwent inflictions of ‘mind and body, beforé
they were deemed worthy of receivitig the spurs. And
surely, you will admit that love is a pursuit of some-
what more importante, and dignity, than war? Yet,
every foolish boy esteems himself a proficient in the
glorious science, within a dozen years after his escape
from the cradle!—Come=I will form a compact with
you: Behave well; conduct yourself discreetly; exhi-
bit a steady desire for improvement, and I will conde-
scend to appoint you my squire; and strenuously exert
my humble, yet best abilities, in attempting to instruct
you, not in the art of breaking cither lances, or hearts,
but in the more difficult, and far more profitable one;
of understanding yourself, and others.” -
How strangq,. how weak a guide, how unstable a
reliance is the human heart! Ere (Enone had con-
¢luded her reply, a sudden, violent, and- entire revo-
lution had occurred within me. . Instead of being ad-
ditionally exasperated by this deliberate repetition of
the playful raillery which had previously so much of-
fended me, I was abashed by the tone of supremacy
she assumed by her serenity, her perfect composure,
the utter absence of all manifestation of any feelings
respondent to those which I entértained. As she pro-
YoL. L. ¢ 9
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ceeded, I grew ashamed of my youthfulniess; I locked

f
ol
LY

upon it as a detraction from my value, almost as a dis- -
grace; and, mentally execrating it, in the bitterness

of my heart, I longed as much for an addition to my
yeﬁrs, as the majority of mortals pine for a diminu-
tion. I stood before her oppressed, and humbled, by
this strong and obtrusive sense of my detested juve-
nility; and I experienced sensations a8 ignoble and as
puerile as those, which may be supposed to be enter-
tained by a consciously guilty boy subjected to the
public rebuke of an abused, and lenient tutor. Like
to this petty delinquent, I seemied to myself to have
been convicted of the perpetration of some sorry, hu-
miliating fault; and I entertained a sort of confused’
feeling of obligation to my reprover, for not having more
“fully availed herself of her strength, and literally an-
pihilated me for my presumption. I was cowed, de-
jected, contrite; and was hastily meditating an attempt
to direct the conversation. into another channel,
when, (Enone gathering I suppose from my looks, the
discomfort, and confusion of my mind, kindly fore-
stalled my intention.

< Have you;” she said, ¢ reflected on the lecture;
which I read to you yesterday, and are you self-con-
victed of an inclination to cruelty?—I hope you pur-
pose to benefit by my admonition.”

I cannot express how grateful I felt to her, for this
leniency to me, in my state of evident and utter pro:
stration. I expenenced a sensation of relief, as though
I'had just effected an escape from some impending
and fearful degradation; and I answered her questions
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. with an eagerness, a volubility, and a pertinacity of

" digression that speedily eoniducted us as far even as 7
could desire, from our previous theme. Thus, witha
striking, but no uncommon extent of inconsistency, I
felt my spirits'elaﬁéd, and my gratitude, and my at-
tachment to her, if possible-increased, by her abrupt
dismigsion of the very subjeet which during many
months, I had literally been pining to introduce.

‘While I was explaining to her how greatly -she had
miscomprehended the nature of my reflections, when
she supposed me to have been engaged in watchingan
insect’s agony, my sister entered the room; and, the
preparations having been completed, we commenced

+ our journey.

I was, as I have said, in the highest spirits; the day
was beautiful; the air, exquisitely soft, and fragrant;
and, as our horses bore us rapidly agamst its balmy
current, my feelings of exhilaration even increased.
(Enone rode most skilfully and gracefully; the colour -
gradually mounted in her cheek; a gentle smile grew
on her lovely mouth, and occasionally revealed a
glimpse of the ‘dazzling treasures within it: her bril-
liant eyes still more radiantly sparkled under the ge-
nial influence of the inspiriting exertion; the rich clus-
ters of her dark tresses danced in the breeze; and the
proud feathers in her hat yielded to it, until they lay
in picturesque subjection on her shoulder. I gazed
upon the beautiful  picture she presented, with exult-
ing admiration; and insensibly abandoned myself to
the rapturous thoughts which the contemplation of hep .
loveliness never failed to excite in me.

494281 \
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Perhaps, I appreciated her remarkable perfection of .

form and feature, with the greater keenness, because
I possessed a degree of fastidiousness respecting fe-
male personal appearance, that can scarcely be sup-

posed to have existed in one so young, and so little
~ cultivated} a proof that this quality, if generally the
growth of art, and of commuhion with the refined, is
yet, occasionally, the gift of Nature. During my sub-
sequent life, this feeling ‘increased to such an extent,
that a physical defect of any kind, in a woman, be-
came an insurmountable barrier to my admiration:’ I
considered not how many charms ‘she might possess;
if she had but one fault, I never could conceal it from
my eyes, or divest myself of the consciousness of its
existence. The mind of an ugly‘woman must ever
have been a lerra incognita to me: the aspect of the
. fane always effectually debarred me from a knowledge
of the shrine; and though ¥ have sometimes honestly
tried, I have ever invariably failed, to acquire the
courage to approach sufficiently close to investigate it.

None, however, of these dainty whimsies, exagge-
rated and sensitive as they were, were destined to be
mortified by @Bnone. Hers, was. one of those ‘rare
faces that bid defiance tp the sun, as well as to the ta-
per; that not only seem divinely beautiful in the im-
perfect strength of an artificial light, but, in the ful-
lest, and most powerful glare of day, instead of reveal-
ing a deficiency, only manifest an increased preten-
sion to perfection. . In short, hers was a countenance,
the briefest sight whereof might have incited the most
gavage misanthrope into a temporary good humour

'

J_‘E._ﬂ oL
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with his species; and the equal of which, one might
not encounter during the pilgrimage of a long life. It
was, too, a library of intellect; and 7 was the student
that never tired.of perusing it, whether by science’
sickly lamp, or by the more probing light of nature.
But this recollection of her remarkable personal
charms has entrapped me into a' digression, which I
must now relinguish, and return to my narrative.
When we arrived at the place of ¢ur destination,
we found our host prepared to receive us, and to af-
ford us the best accominodation of his ample and beau~
tiful cottage; my thoughtful sister having had the pre-
caution to despatch a messenger to forewarn him of
our intention of yisiting, and probably of residing with
him, for some ‘time. The pretty Ianthe, and his
younger daughter, were also present, and ready with
their smiles to welcome us. ‘The elder of these two
fair children particularly excited the admiration of
£Enone; she was a laughter-loving, frolicksome, gen-
tle, affectionate girl, buoyant with yeuth, health, and
._happihess. ' ‘
The first object to which I directed the steps of my
companions was the garden; that spot which, in my -
earlier days, had originally familiarized me to the per-
fectly fascinating charms that may be produced by a
judicious combination of nature and art, and had con-
sequently made an indelible impression on :my mind.
I conducted them through every portion of it; indi-
-cated to them, and expatiated upoxi,-al‘l the gpots which
-were most worthy of adniiration; and derived-quite a
gpuerile pledsure from this exhibition of my entirg
?‘
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knowledge of even the least prominent parts of the o=
cality. (Enone and my sister were delighted with ail 3
they saw; the real beauty whereof was infinitely en~
_ hanced by its utter, and ‘most impressive contrast fo
" the gloomy scetie we had left behind us. Indeed,
none but those who have contindously resided, during
many months, in some such lair as ours, cart imagine
the gratification we derived from our sudden transpor-
tation to this smiling and halcyon spot; where, instead”
" of a ceaseless environ of the stern, the ignoble, and
the sterile, Nature never showed herself but in her
sylvan and holiday garb, :

Into every nook, every hidden cormer and quarter
we penetrated; not a secret recess did we leave un»
explored; grottoes, thickets, abandoned walks, over-
grown with tangled trees, neglected bowers inaccessi-
ble to.grayer, and less inquisitive adventurers; and,
even into.a cavern glittering with stalactites, and rens
dered so slippery by the exudations from.its roof, that
we could, scarcely mgke a step without a fall. Quick-.
ly, however, leaving this to us, most mirthful, but,
most unstable’spot, we spught a scene of purer footing._
Then, we jointly. put- our powers of fleetness to the
trial; and the combined grace and speed, which (Enone
manifested ip this gay and friendly strife, surprised
even me who was inclined to give her credit for the
amplest posgession of every personal attraction; but,
had never before seen her so, completely depose her »
habitual sedateness, and assume the buoyancy of the
buntress nymph of old, with buskined leg begemmed-
with dew,. Our spirits had reached the acme of ¢lass.
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. #icity; we sported, we jested, we laughed, we sang,
»At length, the moment of ‘exhaustion arrived; and
then, with a tacit, but evidently general, consent, we
seated ourselves on the soft and verdant turf, in one
of the most beautiful parts of th¢ garden, Here, we
panted for a time in silence; the Jour children,—for,
it is but just that I should apply to (Enone; ahd my
sister, a denomination, which they had honestly merit-
ed by their exertions,-so eompletely. prostrated by
their fatigue, they had not even the strength to speak;
and, consequently, I, as mutely accupied myself .in
contemplating that one of them, whose presence would
always have rendered a crowd invisible to me, and, in
the midst of a galaxy, appeared a solitary star.

We were resting in that quarter of the garden,
where the flowers were most plentiful: we were: lite-
rally surrounded by them; and the scent was divine,,

The air was laden with sweets, was luscious; and hean.

vy with fragrance; and I could almost fancy that
saw it deposite at (Enone’s feet, the burden it was inx
capable of sustaining, Plucking several of the most -
beautiful roses, I presented them to her, with gay, and
. mimic deference. At this sight, Ianthe and her sister,
who were at that period of life, when the total subjus
gation of the physical frame by exertion, is Almost im-
possible, and having Antceus-like, derived fresh vigour
‘from their contact with their mother_earth, arose. to
“gecupy themselves by following my: example. In a
féw minures, they returned laden with the choices§
flewers, some of which they cast into her lap, and.des
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posxted the others in a pile at her feet: a proceeding |
which suggested to me, a new source of pastime; and
I said,

“Five.of us are here assembled, a republic w1thout
a chief, a species of political institution which never
has existed, and never can exist. Even in its most
liberal days, Rome had its consuls; and Athens, in
the height of its pride and power, was little better than
an oligarchy. Even Sparta, stern, iron-monied, iron-
hearted, Sparta, had its kings, and more powerful
still, its ephori. And shall we then, miserable mo-
derns, reject all the most illustrious examples of an-
tiquity? I see by your leoks, that you entertain an
.opinion similar to my own; and propose therefore, that
we immediately elect a sovereign: my suffrage is, for
my fair kinswoman, the nable lady Enone.”

The delighted children affirmatively. clapped their
hands; my sister smiled. '

¢ There is,” I continued, * evidently, no necessity
for demanding eithér the sentiments or the votes of

. 4he present august conclave; I perceive that my pro-

jposition is gratefully adopted; carried .unanimously,
without a division, and with acclamations., Raise then’
your voices, ye little ones, prostrate your bodies, and
woffer homage to your queen.”

Both the fair and docile objects of my mandate, im-
medmtely threw themselves on thelr knees, and shout
ed, < (Enone! (Enone!” _ '

As soon as I had roughly twisted a few flowers

. iinto the formx of a wreath, I also bent my knee: apd

pid,

u
i
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.7 % Where honour is due, let honour be paid, and free-
. 1y, and appropriately.' To the victor we offer laurel;
to the poet, myrtle; to the mourner, bay; and to the
lady a coronet of characteristic flowers. The rose is
* the type of her cheek; the water-lily, of her brow; the
" blde anemone, of her eye; thiehoneysuckle, of her fra-
grance; the primrose, of her humility; the heliotrope,
of her affection; the brier, of her virtue; and the rese-
mary, the bell, and the violet, of her fidelity. Re-
j ceive then from me, your unworthy subject, most gra-
cious sdvereign, this, your crown; the achievement of
3 ) merely mortal art, but of nature’s swn choicest,
" and express fabrication: receive it, gentle lady, as at
. once an emblem of your own perfections, and as an
indication of the homage, and fealty of your faithful,
and devoted liegeman. And now, hear me vow, in
my own name, and in that of the remainder of your
assembled subjects; to accept you as our queen, and
our goddess; we will be renegades to our faith; and
we would cheerfully consecrate to you, an altar of the
whitest, the most spotless, and the hardest marble, as
a symbol of your purity, and insensibility, but, lacking
the materials, we must at present substitute flowers.
- Bhout then -again, ye little onés, and raise your voices
to the honour of the Flora of the garden! the queen of
_' beauty, roses, smiles, and ? —

But (Enone interrupted me. :

“No'—-not of love,” she said archly, and signifi+
cantly

My spirits, however, were then far too elate to o
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checked by this recurrence to the discomfiture of
morning.

“ This is too insolent and ungrateful,”” I'mirthfully

replied, “and you richly deserve that we should con-
vert the very tokens of our admiration and homage,
into implements of vengeance.. Aid me then, my fel-

low subjects,” I added, turning to my sister, and the, °

two children, “in redressing the wrongs of your lead-
er, and let-us teach this scornful beauty, and ungrate-
ful queen, that an injured people can punish her, even
with the sweets it had procured for hér,” '

Thus saying, with affected indignation I cast at her
a large handful of flowers; and (Enone, who at the
moment was sitting on the turf, laughingly threw her-
self back upon it, and raised her hands in pretended
apprehension of my fragrant missiles. But, they all
alighted upon her: and the two children, seeing that
she was partially covered with them, in the spirit of
imitation, flung upon her an additional quantity. My
gister was directly seized with the prevailing mania of
the moment; and suddenly, we were all zealously en-
gaged in ascertaining which could be most forward in
heaping flowers upon (Enone; a whim which we pur-
sued until the whole of her fair form and face had
* disappeared from our eyes, and she was completely
entombed beneath the large pile which we had pre-
viously collected. 'We then sat down, to admire at our
leisure, the work of our hands.

Several minutes elapsed; the heap.that we watehed,
was perfectly motionless; a few more brief moments I

i et Rt e St o St L
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allowed to pass, yet still not a flower was stirred. At
last, somewhat surprised by (Enone’s snlence and pas-
sxveness, I said,

« Are you refractory? are you rebellious? Will
you not acknowledge the justice of your sentence?
“‘Confess your guild, and we will immediately arise, and
. release you.

' But, rioreply was returned; nor was theré the slights
“est change perceptible in the sltuatlon of the hghtest
flower. '
Then slightly, yet alniost uniconsciously alarmed, ¥
 said quickly and anxiously, ¢ (Enone, this conduct is
foolish. * Why do you not answer me?”

Seriously terrified by this continued silerice, I sprang
¢ from my seat, arid hastily dashed away the flowers that
covered her, and then—oh God, a spectatle so utter-
ly unexpected, so appalling, presented itself to my
horror-stricken gaze, that the first shock and agony of
 that moment can riever be effaced from my memory!

(Enone, she, on whose couritenance but a seeming
instant before, with the fondeat delight I had seen beams
“ing the brightest hues of health and happiness, now lay
,N'ore me, in the perfect and fearful semblance of
<Wath. Her face was paler than the palest marble; and
- her beautifiilly scilptured features seemed suddenty
“tohave acquired an almost equal rigidity. Such indeed:
‘was the miortal character of *her stupor, that I should
;' have deemied the vital spark extinct, had I not observed
the laige tears forcing their way in quick succession
* from beneath her closed lids. This symptom eof vitas
- lity was not lost upon me; and, in an agony_of hope,

THE PARRICIDE.
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and apprehension, I -attempted to rouse her from hés

insensibility: ¥

<« (Enone, dearest CEnone,” I cried, and I pressed
her passioriately in my arms, * speak to me, I implore,.
adjure you!”

She opened her glistening eyes: looked affectionate-
ly, even tenderly, in my face, and then, closed them
ngﬂim

I kniew not what to thinks I could not persuade my-

-self that the few incumbent flowers could have suffis
¢iently impeded her respiration, to have induced a
sense of suffocation. Besides her malady seemed to
me to bear more’ of the character of those physical de-
rangements, which are the consequence of strong men-
tal emotions. L

«In the name of Heaven,” I exclaimed, «I conjure
you, (Enone, to torture me no longer. Speak to me,
‘T entreat, and tell me what affects, and troubles you,
thus fearfully, 'What is the source of this cruel con-
vulsion of an existence that is so infinitely dearer to
me than my own?”

Again she opened her tearful eyés; and after a scru-

“tinizing and melancholy gaze on my face, would again
as speedily have closed them; but both by niy voice,

and the pressing energy of my action, I urged her inta .

speech. ‘
« Yol will think me,”"she said, feebly and slowly,

«] am sure very, very weak—and yét I am not gene-
rally subject to the dominion of these superstitious
feelings. Indeed, indeed I know not how to tell you
she thoughts that have so utterly disconcerted me. 1

j
4
i
1
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. suppose, and believe, I must attribute them to the con-
sequent re-action of the-great excitement of spirit,
which I have experienced this morning.”

««What is it you would say?”’ I exclaimed anxious-
lys ¢ dear (Enone, you but add to my pain by this
evasiveness. Tell me, I'beseech you without disguise,
and without delay, all that you have to reveal.”

« I will,” she slowly replied; I must: and yet, the

strong sense of my weakness, my utter, idle, repre-
" hensible weakness, inspires me with a reluctance which
I can scarcely surmount. Strange that I, who am so
little subject to the entertainment of these painful,
sorry phantasies, should have thus unreservedly
yielded myself to so monstrous a delusion. But, it
assailed me with a force, which appears to me no hu-
man reason could have resisted-—and even now, I sink
beneath it And she added, with a slight shudder:
«Take away those flowers.”

She pointed to some few, which still remained scat-
tered upon her person.. I removed them instantly, in
strange, and anxious, but silent surprise. After-a mo-
ment’s pause, she resumed, with however, evident,
yet subdued, reluctance,

« Pity, and pardon my idle, culpable infirmity, and
. Iwill avow it to you; though I knqw you would be
justified: in regarding it with a contemptuous compas-
sion, rather than with either of the feelings which I
solicit. But, I repeat to you, that I am not generally
superstitions; and yet,”” she. closed her eyes, while
she continued, «it appeared o me, but a moment ago,
with a clearness, a force, and a truth, agsinst which

voL. L. 10 ‘ '
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all the efforts of my rational faculties afforded o bul~

wark, that, every flower as you threw it upon ni¢; was
suddenly converted into @ clod of clay. As éach
alighted on my breast, I could not believe that I had’
not sustained a heavy blow; and I felt, irresistibly,
mortally, as though you were engaged in laying ihe in
a premature and living grave.” And she added, ap-
parently, rather thinking alqud, than addressing -me,
or any of her aunditors, ¢ Surely, surely, this phantasy
is ominous of evil?”’—

As she uttered these words, the tears burst in re-
newed streams from her eyes; and she concealed her
face beneath her hands, while her whole frame was
violently shaken by the agitation of her mind.

1 was awfully, indescribably shocked by this singu-
lar detail. I was superstitious; and the contagion of
her melancholy delusion had communicated itself to
me in its fullest extent. Yet, I was .obliged to affect
an utter incredulity; for, I had to fulfil the hard and
double task of not only withstanding my own depres-
sion, but, of endeavouring' to remove hers. 1 there-
fore, affected to smile at her apprehensions, and strove
to sooth and cheer her into the restoration of her sere-
nity, both by my kindness and arguments. In this
attempt, I was most affectionately aided by my sor-
rowing and  compassionate sister, and by the poor
children, whose smiles had been converted into sym-~
pathetic tears by (Enone’s grief. Tenderly. they
threw. their,arms around her neck, and, while they
~ themselvea sobbed npon her breast, fondly caressed,
and most endearingly strove to console her, in such
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touching phrases, and with such simple reasons, as
their youthful and uncultivated understandings could
supply. A A
But the mind had been thrown from its equilibrium;
the whole system was so completely unstrung and en-
ervated, that she could not speak without weeping:
and, as she sat upon the earth, listening to our entrea-
ties with an infantine submiesiveness, and striving to
comply with them, the tears literally fell like rain
from her eyes. She was in that state of complete de-
jection, and entire loss of self-control, that soon, dis-
covering that our remonstrances, and attempted con-
solations only had the effect of stimulating the indul-
gence of this singular affection of the spirit, we con-
ducted her to the house, and left her to the solitude of
her own apartment. And thus strangely terminated,
through a mysterious and inscrutable impulse of Na-
ture, in sorrow, and in bitterness, a day, during the
greater portion of which, I had experienced pre-emi-
nent happiness.
The following morning, she had wholly regained
\the dominion of her feelings, and was as composed and
sedate as she generally was; but, her cheerfulness had
not yet returned, for the physical system was still suf-
fering from the exhaustion and convulsion it had un-
dergone. On the subsequent day, however, every
trace of her singular affliction had entirely vanished;
and she was in her happiest and gayest mood. )
A week elapsed; we passed it in unalloyed plea-
sure. The terror to which she had been subjected,
bad apparently been productive of no permanent con-
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sequence; she never made the slightest recurrence,
or allusion to it, and we all scrupulously followed her
example. ‘. ‘
On the eighth, or ninth morning of our visit, I was
sitting alone in her presence, and was abandoning my
mind to the consideration of a thousand agreeable an-
ticipations and projects. Even the retrospect of the
circumstarces of her recent indisposition, was now far

from distressing to me; for, the more I revolved it,

g

the more it intended to confirm me in my suspicion, I :

may almost say, conviction, of her reciprocation of my
affection. All the events of the last few weeks served
but to corroborate this judgment; it was, it seemed to
me, the only, the natural, the inevitable corollary that
could be derived from her conduct, notwithstanding
her evasion, not her rejection, of my avowal of attach-
ment. ' )
Thus, then, I was assured of her love.  But how
was I to induce her to acknowledge it? Owing to
some singular and unaccountable infatuation, which

had obtained supreme dominion of her mind, she had, -

in this instance, enrolled herself in the absurd, but,
very numerous, category of those, who never feel what
they speak, or speak what they feel. T was, however,
resolved that this self-deception should no longer con-

tinue. Yet how was I to terminate if; how persuade,’

.or entrap her into a declaration of her affection? and

. I ransacked industriously not only my invention, but
-my memory, for a discovery of the means. I even
thought, among a thousand fanciful projects, of Ovid’s
relation of the stratagem of Acontius.
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‘While these reflections were passing in my mind,
Enone was regarding me poringly, with an expres-
sion of vivacity and n;limdticn, which, but that it was
tempered by the extreme mildness and benignity of
her nature, might almost have been called, malicious.
She was seated before a table, her elbow resting upon
it, and her Grecian chin supported by the rosy palm
of her snow-white hand; an arch smile was on her
beautiful mouth; her eyes were glistening, and she
was évidently reading my heart, as though it had been
bared to her view. Not a lineament of her intelligent
countenance but showed most eloquently and whimsi-
cally, that she could not have been more perfectly cog-
nizaut of every thought of mine, had it been formally
proclaimed to her. In this deed of moral burglary,
she was as utterly lost as I was, in accumulating the
matter for her plunder. ‘ '

. How long she had been thus clandestinely engaged,
I know not, when suddenly, and accidentally raising
my head, I detected her, in the very intensity of the ,
expression which I have described. But, a brief mo-
ment, however, was I allowed to enjoy my discovery;
for, speedily she observed the alteration in my coun-
tenance, which it had immediately induced. Then,
he rapid interchange of a look, displayed to each, our
autual knowledge of the other’s thoughts and occupa-
tions; and a smile of amusement grew on my lips, to
which hers promptly responded by one of intelligent,
and mirthful sympathy.

“¢ Robber!” I said, « worst of robbers—engaged in

. - 10* -
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the pillage of the mind. But, you shall be sternly
judged, and adequately punished.”

Do not be vindictive,” she replied, in the same
tone; “I plead guilty, though my booty is not a very
invaluable one; it is-but a sorry corroboration of that,
which I previously knew.”

Thern, with a pencil I wrote on the margin of a book
the following hnes, which I requested her to read
aloud.

% Juro tibi sanctz per mystica sacra Dianz,
Me tibi venturam com'item, sponsamque futuram.”

“You are not aware, ] apprelien(i,” 1.said, with af-
fected gravity, when she had concluded their perusal,
“ of the importance of the mysterious words you have
" uttered. Do you know that these two lines engraved
upon an apple, and thrown into the bosom of his mis-
tress, by an ingenious Grecian youth, obtajned for him
* her hand? You have just sworn most sacredly, by
the mysteries of the holy Diana, that you will marry
me; and I, be assured, shall expect that you will not
violate so solemn an oath.” '

But, the Christian maiden had far less regard for
her involuntary promise, than the Pagan nymph; and

my plagiarized stratagem had no share in the good

fortune of its original inventor.

« (Enone,” I said,  your disguise is useless. You
_know you love me; then, why have the disingenueus-
.ness to seek to conceal that, which, you are well

aware, must be ultimately divulged? Confess it there-
fore, at once.”

“ Your modesty is surprising,” she calmly replied.

15
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‘¢« Nevertheless, allow me to ask you why, when you
know the maternal degree of relationship that exists
between us, you will still persist in seeking to estab-
lish a tie, which is consequently impracticable. If
you continue this fruitless attempt, I warn you, that
you will, at last, provoke me, to appoint myself your
—grandam, your mother’s mother.” -

I started at the sound of these words; as 'though I
~ had been bitten by a serpent; all my good-humour in-
stantly vanished, and mry combustible blood was about

to take fire: but, by a violent effort, T repressed, or
rather contrived to conceal, the anger and vexation
which they had excited.

‘When I retrace the occurrences of this brief penod
of my life, I scarcely know myself. Though I re-
member them all, with a surprising distinctness, yet, it is
with difficulty, I can fancy that the stern, dark, mise-
-rable man whe narrates these light incidents, was once
the very individual who was the subject of them. That
I should ever have experienced an emotion of gaiety,
that I should ever have possessed the faculty of laugh- -
ter, now seems to me an impossibility, which nothing
but a minute, and progressive retrospect of the past,
and of the gradual changes in my character, and dis-
position can controvert.

Transient, however, most transient, was the dura-
tion of this enviable period of my gxistence. With
the anger which (Enone’s self-appropriated designa-
tion engendered in me, terminated for ever my enter-
tainment of that emotion of the mind, which produces
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the material éffect that we denominate laughter. Since
then, I have experienced a few. brief moments of hap- -
piness; but, they occurred, as I shall relate, during a
period of bodily ailment, which prevented any ebulli-
tion of the spirits, however content and satisfied the
mind might have been. From that sad hour, there- :
fore, the capacity of joy may be eaid to have formed -
no longer a portion of my faculties. . 4
I have stated that that very pleasantry of (Enone,
- which, only a few days before, had had the effect of
intimidating me into a diversion from my pursuit, now
only excited my ireful feelings. But, I was in a pre-
dicament somewhat dissimilar to that which I had oc-
cupied during the time.of its previous occurrence; for,
every hour I had grown more sanguine of success;’
and consequently, in proportion to the extent and
strength of my hopes, was the bitterness I incurred in
their disappointment. And this is the only just, but
unfortunately rarely discernible, criterion By .which
:all pretensions to forbearance and resignation, should
be judged. When we feel little, when we are abun-
dantly rich in insensibility, we are exemplarily tran-
quil under the -imposition of misfortune; and then,
some thoughtless few award to us a pre-eminence in
" the virtue of fortitude, when the vice of callosity has
been our real proteetion from repining, and perhaps,
rebellion, against the decrees of Providence. The dis-
appointment of my expectations only engendered my
bitterness; but, when the destruction of my convic-
tions occuriéd, I experienced desperation; a fiercer
pang exciting a fiercer ebullition.
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(Enone discovered on my brow the red spot of an-
ger which her speech had excited; and, perceiving
that T was both seriously irritated and distressed, ad-
vanced towards me, and kindly taking my hand, said
palliatingly and affectionately,

“ Do not be offénded by my levity, I beseech you.
Heaven knows, that I little intended to pain you. But
I will not again expose myself to the chance of repeat-

* - ing my transgressions, by any longer pretending to

misunderstand you. I believe that you entertain a
sincere regard for me; forgive me, however, if I say
that I rather regret its existence. Be assured, that

we never could be permanently happy in a union. »I
speak with reluctance, yet, I feel that it is my duty to

express myself with a perfect unreserve. ‘During a
few brief years, our attachment might be reciprocal;
but, you are too young to be aught to me save a friend,
and I am too old to ever become your wife. With so
great a discrepancy of age, I repeat, no permanency
of affection could exist; and, even if I possessed in
the fullest extent you can desire, the sentiments you.
would excite in me, I would, rather wilfully perish in
the effort to extirpate them, than entail irremediable
misfortune upon you. Do not then be angry with me,
I implore yous but summon your reason to your aid;
and relinquish a pursuit, which, were I to yield to it,
could only ensure the future misery of both of us.
Adopt this advice for my sake, if not for -your own;
or you will compel me to leave the home of your fa-
ther, and the society of your sister and yourself—-—of

e
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those who are, and ever will be most dear to me, a

Jriends.”

She expressed herself with so much earnestness, and

affection, that I knew not: how to doubt the truth of

~ her profession. I was thunderstruck; my blood was ¥
, stagnated; I was incapable of reply.

At this moment, my sister entered the room with a
counteriance whereon anxiety was strongly depicted.
In her hand she held a letter, which she delivered to
me. Almost mechanically I commenced the perusal
of it; but, the nature of its centents speedily awa- .
kened me to a consciousness of my occupation. Itan-
nounced in the dryest and most laconic language, the

utterly unexpected arrival of my father at our.abode; - :

his discontent at our absence, and desire of our im-
mediate return.

Here, was matter to divert my mind from an entire
indulgence of the feelings which (Enone had excited,
or, at least, to suspend, for a4 moment, its keenest sense
of dissapointment and injury. The intimation which
the letter conveyed, created in us all, avowed sur-
prise; and very probably, an equal regret, though we
forbore tg express it, excepting by our looks. How-
ever, the mandate we had received, was one against
which there was no appeal: and, the few necessary
preparations having been completed, and an affection-
ate farewell been interchanged between ourselves, and
the fair Ianthe, her father, and sister, we immediately
commenced our return. .

But, under what dxﬁ'erent cu'cumstances, and in

0
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t different feelings, from those, of our last, was
this journey performed! (Enone was the only person
of the party who preserved even the appearance of
serenitys and she was assiduous in her kindness, and .
attention to me, not only in the hope of consoling 'ine
' for my present disappointment, but evidently, jn the
intention of obliterating from my mind, the gloomy
} impression which the avowal of her unfavourable
. sentiments had occasioned. But, I was in that state
of depression, and moroseness, that all her gentle at-
tempts to enliven, and propitiate, had rather the effect
[ of begetting a spirit of perverseness, and of increasing
| my inclination to the silent indulgence of my stern,
and gloomy reverie. After a short time, therefore,
she desisted from her fruitless endeavours to arouse
me from this moody taciturnity; and sustained a lan-
guid, and desultory conversation with my sister. At
last, even this poor mockery of social communion ex-
pired; and we performed the remainder of our jour-
ney, not only in the character, but in the spirit of a
cavalcade of sincere mourners: and, under this aspect,
| and in these feelings, did we return to my native, and
paternal abode. *

‘When we encountered my father, 4s I expected he
. made no allusion to our absence; but he was more than
ever dry, brief, and abrupt, in his intercourse with us
all, especially with me. He never spoke to me, save
when he was compelled by some selfish motive; and
even then, he gazed studiously in a contrary direction,
as though he thotight to show me, with all possible. con-
tumely, that he was fesolved to devote to a commu-
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nion with me, not one more of his senses, thhn his o
necessities imperiously required. '
At first, we could not discover the cause of his sud-
den return; but, at last, we accidentally ascertained
from a domestic engaged in assisﬁng him in the ar-
-rangement of some, of his scientific instruments, that
a remarkable eclipse of the sun was expected almost
immediately to occur; and that he had learned in the
metropolis, or his own astronomlcal knowledge had
- acquainted him, that it would appear to the greatest
advantage in his own part of the country. In this
characteristic object existed, I believe, the sole cause
of his abrupt, and most undesired curtailment of the

intended period of his absence. .

. Several days elapsed. 'With. my cousin, my con-
duct partook of the churlish, and sullen character of
my father’s to me. She sustained it however, with
unaltered amiability; and made many kind efforts to
‘effect a reconciliation between us.  Yet, though I was
delighted by the consciousness of the feelings which
this pacific course implied her to pessess, I was in that
strange state of headlong perversity, that I could not
compel myself to suffer her to see the satisfaction which
it caused me to experience. My love for her was
even, if possible, increased by these touching proofs
of the imperturbable sweetness, and goodness of her
disposition; yet, such was the unhappy defects of my
temper, that I would rather have perished than have
confessed, at this period, that I entertained for her a

‘ parﬁcle of affection, Such, indeed, was the pitiable
and scaycely credible extent of my peevish infirmity,
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 that, not only could I never induce myself to speak
kindly to the poor fawn, in her presence, but I fre-
quently drove it from me, with the harshest threats;
though, when she was absent, I availed myself of
every moment to exhibit to it, in a thousand playful
dalliances, all the fondnéss of an attachment; which
was really augmented; by that very necessity of con-
cealment, which my own self-tormenting churlishness
occasionally imposed upon me. 2
Time still proceeded; and my sufferings beneath
" the moody sorry course I was pursuing, hourly in-
creased; ‘but-, in" the same proportion inqregsed the
difficulties of terminating them. (Buone was too good;
too morally-exalted, to ever descend to the ignominy
of entertaining a feeling of rancour, or petilance; but, .
she possesséd a becoming share of necessary pride, and .
self-respect; and, conscioiis that she had made every
effort to propitiate mte, she gradually withdres from
the hopeless and ungrateful task. Not that she mani- ,
fested eithet coldiiess, or reserve; but she no longer’
sought my socigty with an equal assiduity, or gave mé
the frequent opportunities of insensibly réturning toa _
pacific intercourse, without comment, or explanation;
which, at first, she had so repeatedly afforded me.
Thus therefore, the likelihood of a speeéy reconcilia-
fion between s, appearéd to be considerably dimi-
nished; for, thoigh I could not conquer my weakness,
1 was yet well aware of its existence; and I felt that
many, many a long day might elapse; before I should
be able to attain the manly courage to acknowledge
my error, and demand forgiveness for its colmmidsioni. _ ‘
VOL. I. S ¥ '
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*" Yet, this now seemed to be thé only mode of restoring;
me and my fair kinswoman, to our past state of fami-
liarity, and friendship. 1

In these feelings, and in the gloomy prospect of
their continuance, my life became wretched. Cease-
lessly I revolved in my mind.ievery possible: mode,
except the right one, concession; of terminating an
westrangement that was the bane of my existence. ' I !
would have given the world to have been able to have
suddenly conferred upon her, some ovérwhelming fa-
vour; some benefit so mighty, so irresistible, that it
_"should.have compelled her, in spite of all her doubts
-of her reception, to rush into my arms, and to sob her
gratitude on my breast. Oh ‘then, how I would have
received .her! how I would have pressed her to my
* heart! mingled my tears with ‘hers—humbled myself
before her—adored her! worshipped her!

One day, one memorable day, in the fullest indi-
gence of reflections of this nature, I was returning
from a lopg and solitary excursion in our wild dis-
trict. I had been minutely reviewing every event
conngcted with (Enone, which had oecurred since her
arrival in our abode. But, the principal subject of my
consideration was, the mode of re-establishing our
former amity. I could not bend to her; how then,
should I contrive to make her bend to me? an event
which I no longer desired, as a concesssion, an idle
homage to my miserable vanity, but simply as a means
of effecting a reconciliation between us; for now, if
she would have made but the slightest advance, mani-
fested the least indication of a wish for the restoration
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‘af our friendship I, should have instantly availed my-

" self of it, discarded all my haughty and forbidding .
reserve; and returned immediately to the cordial ma-
nifestation of those affectionate, and passionate, nay,
almost idolatrous, sentiments, the continued suppres-
sion of which had hecome a burden, and a real tor-
ture to me.

‘While I was striving to imagine by what mean this
most desirable object was to be attained, I became
conscious that darkness was gradually growing upon

_ the" face of the. earth. Every moment it became
deeper and deeper; and there was in it, and in that \
portion of the sky, which I could behold from the deep
glen wherein I was buried, a peculiar, and ominous
character, that seemed to indicate the approach of some
natural convaulsion.

Anstantly, the wildest thoughts toak possession of
my mind. The heavy obscurity, and the leading fea-
tures of the atmospherical phenomena, were not those
of an impending thunder-storm, however violent: but,
I could not determine what they porteanded. Per-
chance, an earthquake? perhaps, one general eruption
of our miheral, and volcanic district? . Oh, would that
these calamities would occur! was the passionate wish
of the inmost recesses of my heart!—What cared 1
for any evil that might befall the whole earth, provided
I could accomplish my dearest desires hy preserving
the life of (Enone; and thus, obtain, through her gra-
titude, not only the restoration of our former amity,
but the possession of her haud: for, how could she re-
fuse aught to him who should. have attained the ineg;
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timable happiness of rescuing her from an impendiag, .
and horrible death?—Qh, how I prayed, in the in-
tense, and loathsome selfishness of my nature, and as
devoutly as though I had been instigated by some ex-
emplarily just purpose, that Providence would hasten
to grant the fulfilment of this diobolical desire!
Darker, and darker grew the heavens; and each
moment my thoughts became more in unison with their .,
aspect. The birds flew coweringly, and shriekingly,
within a few feet of the surface of the earth; the wild
animals either retreated slowly, casting around them
wistful, and' anxious glances, or fled in fleet terror to
their lairs; and the owls, and all the other foul revel-
lers of the night emerged from their noisome hiding-
places. But my reflections were diverted into ano-
ther chanhel, when on emerging from the defile, and
entering upon the open plain, I discovered the cause
of this mysterio’l;s ¢hange in the face of nature. That
eclipse of the sun, which my father had foreseen, had
occurred. 'The whole appearapce of the dark vault
above me, was sublimely solemn, and impressive.
The disfigured, yet still mighty, and majestic, lumi-
nary looked fierce, and pm\-tentous; and' thete was a
depth of silence, and stilness, in the air, that sat like
a garment, upon the spirit. Some few lgmbeht, and
discoloured rays of fitful light still pervaded the at-
mosphere; as though just a sufficiency had been permit-
ted to remain, to display in the fullest oppressiveness
of its awful gloom, the thick, black menacing veil, that
- lay, almost' palpably, across the pure, and shrinl(_ing
gmpyream. -
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Bven with that darkness which arises in the regular
operations of Nature, there is always united something
of the vaghe, and the apprehensive; it is a mysterious,
and solemn, and stern Power, to the influence where-
of, few care to resjgn themselves voluntarily; and
rarely does it attain them, in their homes, and on their
couches, but, it compels the most vigorous intellects,
to acknowledge the enervating influence of its as-
saults. Ia his dread of this insidious dominion, by the
artifice of his hand, and the ingenuity of his mind, man
has learned to protect himself from its appreach; for, it
s an 'enemy with which he cannot cope; invincible in
its invisibility, and in its qualities of ether, the shrink.
ing, and gross faculties of the merely material being
tremblingly admit that they can neither sustain, nor
repel, the attack which they cannot discern.

These are the effects of the natural and habitual re-
currences of this mighty Power. But, in those irregu-
lar and eccentrie extinctions of the great luminary of'
the earth, on one of which I then gazed, there is an
awe, a majesty, a fearful manifestation of the precari-
ousness of our condition, of our utter dependence on
the will of a regulating Omnipotence, which is oppres:
sive, annihilatings and tramples, withers us, into an
instaptaneous conviction of our insect-like insignifi-
cance. And yet, with all this sense of worthlessness,
and insecurity, there combines an almost equal share.
of exaltation and excitement. Such a spectacle pre-
sents a stirring remjniscence to the torpid mind, of the_
unconscious, but iron slavery of habit and inherent
prejudice; lifts it from the material to the subtile,

. 11* .



from the earth, and the things that are of it, to the <
sky: and, freeing it, from its'usual narrow confines,
sends it to speculate, for one brief moment, in the vast
liberty of the unbounded universe, of that stupendous,
system of worlds, whereof our own poor ball consti-
. tutes comparatively but a scarcely perceptible portion!
~ Even the very apprehensions, thrilling as they are,
which such a sight as -this ‘suggests, yet, partake of*
grandeur, and dignity, Every moment as I gazed, I
seemed to anticipate some supernatural result; some
sundering of the celestial vault, and dazzling manifes-
tation of the might, majesty, and glory of its Ruler,
And I thought on the magnificent picture of the Psalm-
ist; < He bowed the heavens also, and came down:
and it was dark under his feet. He rode upon the
cherubim, and did fly: he came flying upon the wings,
of the wind. He made darkness his secret place} his,
pavilion round about him: with dark water, and thick
clouds to cover him.”  So majestic and stupendous is,
this theme, that it inspired even a silly and feeble wri-
ter to imagine the following nople lme; The Lord de-.
scended from above, ‘

, y ' . \ . o \
S
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‘And underngath his feet, he cast the darkness.of the sky.”

How infinitely superior is indeed this power, to that:
of the most gloriops light, in exciting ideas of surpass-.
ing grandeur and dignity, and feelings of awe and ve-.
neratlon,v The image of an omnipotent Being wrapt,
“in dark water and thick clouds,” is, perhaps, the.
mightiest that the human mind cap entertain.
While these reflections, and a countless number of
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- @ similar character, occupied me, the sun had under-. '

gone its greatest obscuration, and the heavens were
gradually and slowly becoming brighter.

My meditations, however, had not prevented me
from pursuing mry return to my home; and I had.
reached the draw-bridge that connected the little is-
land whereon our house stood, with the main land, be-
fore I was even conscious that I had been coﬁtinuing
my walk. Over this unsteady, but not apparently in-
secure support, I was leiteringly advancing, when I
discovered my father seated upon the terrace before
the entrance gate; intently occupied in his astronomi-
cal observations, and so situated that I could not ob-
tain ingress without passing close to him. Always en-
tertaining an habitual reluctance to approach him, and
never subjecting myself to this infliction, but upon
compulsioh, I mechanically folded my arms, and rest-
ing them upon the iron' balusters of the bridge, re-
newed my observation of the celestial phenomena
around me; resolved, though scarcely consciously, ta
patiently maintain my present situation, until he should
have deparfed from that which he occupied,

Suspended thus, between the dark lake, and the
dark heavens, but at very unequal disfapces, for the
bridge rose only a few inches above the surface of the.
water, again I unreservedly abandoned myself to my
reieﬁes, The sun had assumed the form of a ﬁery
crescent of a hue so deep and red, that I could only
compare it to that of blood. In the upper sky, slow-
ly and majestically sailed a few orange-coloured, glow-

' [pg and nebulous vapours;‘and. in the lower ajr,“lag
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a thlck black, portentous cloud, apparenﬂy charged 4

with thunder, which gradually descended, until a por-
tion of it hung like a bird of prey 1mpend1ng Over. our
mansion.

But, my attenhon was pnnclpall‘y dlrected to the
contemplation of the phenomena of the higher regions.
A thousand superstitious fancies suddenly arose with-
in me; and I thought, “Can my fate be connected
" with this irregularity of Nature? €an it be intended
to convey to me, the career which I myself shall run?
‘Over the earth, and the things that are of it, the hea-
vens notoriously exercise an unbounded influence;
‘even' the winds and the tides are obedient to them.
"Why then should man, saye in the vanity and fallacy
of his reason, suppose himself independent orln 80 migh-
ty and general a dominion?—I entertain no such im-
pious skepticism; I believe that this striking spectacle
is exhibited to me as a manifestation of my fortune;
and, if I should be-so arrogant, or so'blind, as to re-
ject the knowledge it offers me, T conternn the mercy.
of heaven, and render myself morally responsible for.
my own probable destruction.”?

And I added; aloud,

* Inscrutable and mysterious power.! subtle spirit,
whose agency I have felt pervading my existence,
since the hour I became a sentient being, in you, these
~ thoughts originate: and I will not neglect your insti-

gation. I will accept, therefore, as an emblem of my. -

future, the fate of yon bright cloud, which is now so
gaily progressing in the direction of the sun. If it

Ppsp it, I will believe myself born to prosper; but, if
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-it encounter extinction in that fierce ocean of fire, I
swear to resign myself, without repining, or reproach,
to any lot that may be adjudged to me. Yes, on the
issue of its course, I veluntarily stake my destiny;
and I bind myself,” and T uttered fervently, the most
solemn adjuraﬁoi;s that mortal can employ, “to ac-
cept it as the arbiter of my fortune, whether for weal
or -wo, good or .evil, here, and hereafter!—Sail then,
cautiously, emblem of my fate;' for, flimsy as you are,
you are freighted with the irrevocable disposition of
my future!”

And speedily was that future decided which, in the
superstition and infirmity of my heart, I had solemnly
and profanely made dependent upon the course of a
vapour, For a' few moments, I watched it, with an
intgnse anxiety': at first, it seemed as though it would
have escaped the apprehended danger; hut, suddenly
changing its direction, it arrived within the influence
of the sun; and, with a feeling of desperation, which
I cannot express, I beheld it rapidly disappear berieath
the power of its rays!

At this moment, a soft voice at my sxde, snd

<« How intently you are oceupied; I have heen stand-
xng here for many minutes, yet you will not deign to

rd me.”

ull well I knew the tones of that.dear, and gentle
voice; yet, even before I'could turn to reply to her,
even before I could move, scarcely think, a vivid flash '
of light surrounded me. I seemed to myself to be en-
veloped in flame; I felt as though my entire beihg had
received a yniversal blow; the iron balusters upon
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which I rested, yielded heneath me; and I fell head-
long into the water, Instantly, I rose to the surface; -
I retained my senses, but I found that I had no power
of motion. My whole frame could not have been more
rigid had it been carved in granite; and though with-
in the distance of only a few inches of the bridge, I
possessed not the capability of raising my arm to pre-
vent myself from sinking. '

Then, had my destiny terminated; then, had I pe-
rished a comparatively innocent man, but for the fatal
interposition of my cousin. With a presence of mind,
a decision, and a promptitude which I could never
have expected to have existed in one so gentle, she.
sustained me above the surface of the water, while,
with piercing cries, she summoned assistance. Never
shall T lose the most vivid recollection of the minutest
incidents of that moment! Though I was enduring
severe corporeal pain, I retained a perfect possession
of all thg faculties of my mind; and while a fragment
of this wretched frame survives, I shall not forget the
pleasure, the thrill of satisfaction, I derived, even in

. that moment of danger, and of suffering, from the con-

templation of (Bnone. No words ¢an convey the pic-
ture which she presenteds; the very formation of her

" features seemed to be radically altered, and the whole

countenanece expressed the intensity of horror, anfe-
ty, sympathy, and energy, Never did human face
more completely reveal the affection of the heart! I
rejoiced in my peril; and, instead of regretting its oc-
currence, felt that I could willingly have daily ex-
posed myself to it, for the sake of a far less reward.
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When the servants, who had been collected by her
cries, had extricated me from the lake; it was disco-
vered that I was entirely deprived of the use of my
limbs; was as bodily incapable; as a man that has been
‘smitten by paralysisc Little did I think when I ca-
sually and carelessly regarded the thuildér-eloud,
that it was freighted with the lightning which should
80 speedily avenge my superstitious and impious with-
drawal of my destiny from the protection of Provi-
dence, to consign it deliberately and irrevocably to the
power of Chance! N

Undisturbed by, or unheeding the cries of (Enone,
my father still pursued his astronomical observations.
As the servants bore my helpless body within the dis-
tance of a few feet of the spot which he occupied, he .
deigned not to cast a look ypon me; but, angrily de-
sired my supporters to proceed with greater speed, for -
« thedread of so many feet created a-tremulousness in
the earth, which imparted an oscillation to his tele-
scope.” And this was all -the sympathy which a ca- '
sualty that still might cause a son the loss of his life,
extracted from an affectionate father!—Oh, how my
blood boiled, as I heard the unfeeling mandate!

‘When we arrived inmy chamber, it was discovered
that the injuries I had sustained had been occasioned
by the iron balusters of the bridge having attracted

the lightning, and conveyed a portion of it into my

arms, the nerves of which it had completely paralyzed.
In this violent shock, the whole of my frame had so
entirely sympathized, that every. portion of it was de-
ranged; and I was stretched on my bed, with little
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more of the indications of vitality than the power of
respiration could supply. I was utterly incapable ol
all motion; and could not speak in consequence of the
torture which even the attempt occasioned me. '

In this torpor of the body however, my mind had no

share; could its action have been visible to the eye, its
ceaseless gctivity would have formed a striking con-
trast to the utter lethargy of my grosser faculties.
While I lay ofi miy bed, a helpless and rigid statue,
my adventurous thoughts rapidly roved through all the

_ realms of space, and all the divisions of time. .<In the
same moment I arrayed before me, the past, the pre-
sent, and the future; I saw (Enone with the look of
sorrow which she wore on the day of her first arrival
at our abode. I saw her pale, and panit-stricken as
“ghe was, when we exh-i{;afed ‘her from her tomb of
flowers; and I saw her, smiling, and happy, a wedded
wite, straying hand in hand with me; through the rich
scenery of a foreignland. The fetters of my body had
quickened my spirit; and, like the saint in the Apoca-
typse, I seemed to look upon  the things which'ave, -
and the things which shall be hereafter.” ’

. During the whole of the.remainder of that day, my
sister, and (Enone continued in my apartment; and I
never ceased to recreate myself by gazing upon the lat-

. ter. Herever watchful looks of iﬂtex;est and affection .
were a source of happiness and exultation to me: and '
every moment, I congratulated myself on the occur-
rence of an accident which had not only terminated our
alienation, but had evidently engendered in her, at
feast, ‘the expression of a kinder feeling than she had
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¢ hitherto displayed, although it might have long existed

latently. Then, all my.fondly cherished suspicions of
her sympathy in my passion, were again strengthened
almost into convicion. And not in error, was this
judgment formed, as the immediately ensuing’ pages \
will testify. Yes, Jove me, the fair serpent did !—Yet,
heaven knows; that I Kave ng right to attach to her this
epithet of reprobation; for though had ‘sAe not existed,
my ruin might never have occurred, yet the fault was
mine alone; and a being more immaculate than she,
more ¢evoid of error, and more rich%h posmve worth,
never add;hed this 1mperfect earth.

The poor fawn too, was an attendant in my sick
chamber. Oh, how Iloved the fapd animal! It seemed,
and I figmly believe that it was, conscious of my suf-
ferings and it ﬁxed its beautiful eyes upon me, with an

unwavering pertmamty, and a forrowful gentleness of

expression, which could-only have arisen in ifs sym-
pathy, and in an instinctive comprehension of my sub-
jection to some affliction. , When my countenance
octasionally denoted a peculiarly strong impulse of at-
tachment to it, (Enone would arise, nd tenderly em-
brace it; but mough it ;seemed far from insensible to
these endau'ments it never once averted its looks
from me. b

On the following day, I was still in a state of bodily
incapacity; on the ensuing, however, the power of
speech had entirely returned to me. My sister had
left the chamber; and (Enone alone was sitting by the
side of my couch, gazing on me with an expression of
angel-like benignity, and goodness. Gladness too, was -

VOL. L. * 12
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on her features; it seemed to me that she was conscious l
of the service she had rendered me, and was triumph-~
ing in her recollection of it. Iregarded her attentively:
my feelings perhaps at that moment, possessed an
equal degree of benevolence, and affection, but they
were not wholly unmingled with the leaven of a more
‘earthly love. I supposesthat iny ‘eyed revealed the
tale of my heart; for, almost imperceptibly her glances
grew more tender. At last, we interchanged a lock,
that words cannot depict, and the entire value of
which, none but#he actors in ﬂus mystical comigunion

- can perfectly comprehend. e

« (Enone,” I said, * you love fne.”

She raised her head towards Heaven; her counte-
nance flushed deeply; her bosom heaved tumulgpously:
for a moment, she was evidently agitated by a conflict of
the mosi,violen; emotibns, and she hid her face in her
hands. * But in another instant, she slowly raised® it
from its concealment; when, the crimson hue had en-
tirely disappeared, and a ggarble paleness had assumed
its place. The strong energy however, of excited love
was on her featwres, and in her heart, as throwing s
herself on her knees by the elde of my couch, she
grasped my hand; and gazing on my’ face with an iné
effable tenderness, she exclaimed in a voice thrilling-
ly tremulous even more with the fervour, than with
the timidity of passion,’ :

¢¢ Dearly—truly—devotedl y-—eternally 1»

The suddenness, and utter unreserve of: this long
desired; and long ¢xpected, yet now most startling
vonfession, rushed upon me in a' flood that was irre«
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E sistible. The strength.of my mind succumbed to the
weakness of my body; alternate fits of keat, and cold
pervaded my whole frame: and for a brief moment,
I became equally incapable of hoth ‘speech and mo-
tion. ' »
At length I tremulously grasped the hand of ‘my
sweet, cousin, and kissed it, as fervently ag my sus-
pended vigour would. permit. She was singularly
pale; there was something almust spiritual in her ap-
pearance. The various mental conflicts she had en-
dured; had subverted the usual expression of her fea-
tures, and substituted one, which T had never before
seen, accustomed as I was to watch minutely, all the
phases of her countenance. She addressed me; and
her manner was at once, solemn, and affectionate.
¢¢ Dear——"* she said, “I love you‘; I repeaf pre-
meditatedly, the avowal which accident, and circum-
stance have just elicited from me; henceforth there-
fore, I could not,’if I would, retractit. But now, that
it is made, my fervent praygr to Heaven will ever be,
that it may not conduce to the misfortune of either of
us. In allowing you to discover the secret of my
beart, I have acted contrary to the dictates of my rea-
sonj conttary too, to a'resolution which I deemed un-
alterable, and which 1 had embraced in the appref\en-
. sions which I have already divulged to you. Yet, I
believe, that, but for the exultation I :experienced in
having been the happy mean of preserving your pre-
cious life, and the increase of tenderness to. you,
which this consciousness engendered, I should always
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have had the fortltude to conceal from you, an affec- *
tion which may not promote the peace of either.”
“Dearest (Enone,” I said reproachfully, ¢surely A
you do not already regret your confession?”—
¢« Not for my own sake, 8o help me, Heaven!” she
replied with ‘much energy. It is for you and you

alone, that, at this instant, I entertain any apprehen-
, sion. I cannot, I must repeat, forget the disparity of

our years: I cannot forget that I shall be descending
the path of life, while you will be in all the pride, and

* strength of its zgnith. You love me now; but when I

ghall have paid that debt of Time, which the despot
exacts as the -price of existence; when that.change
which is the dreaded doom of all, who linger during
a few brief moments, in this transitory pageant, shall
have occurred in ‘the form, and in the features, which
at present, gratify your partial eye, what then, wjll be
the state of your affections?”

She paused; but speedily added, with great emotxon,
in a sudden transport of fgreboding despondency,

«Oh God! where.would be my mean of gelf-sup-
port, of submiss'ion to thy decrees, should I ‘ever live
to feel that ke contemns me!” ' ‘

¢ Dear, mistrustful being!” I exclmmed reproach-
fully, ¢ why thus fruitlessly, groundlessly torment
yourself>-—Believe me, when I swear ——*

¢ <No, swear not at all,”” she <cried, interrupting
me with great animation; ¢¢neither by heaven, for it
is God’s throne; nor by the earth, for it is his foot-
stool.” Perchance, we may all, occasionally, thought-
lgssly ado‘pt this culpable Praqﬁceg but, I avow to you,

1
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- that I place no additional reliance upon that pledge
which the self-apprehensive utterer himself cdnsjders
intrinsically so weak, that it requires to be sustained
the still more fragile base of a profane appeal.”

I reflected a moment; and then, I replied impres- -

sively, but with less energy of manner,

«You wrong me, you wrong me, (Fnone. I have .-
g

looked into my own heart, and I affirm to you boldly,
that there exists within me the power of loving you as
long as my days shall endure. I speak tg yoh, with-
out exaggeration: I utter only my'most secret and
unadorned convictions.™

I expressed myself deliberately, _,,aml calmly, and
yet with fervour; and so evidently was I only protest-
“ing thgt which I felt, that my own firm reliance in the

duration of my attachment, produced a favourable A

change in her. In an imstant, however, it '»passed
- away; and her countenance agpin asstmed its melan-
choly -aspect. t

~ “How can L” she said, addréssing herself more

than me, repose ‘any trust in‘his gouth@ He only
avers what'he himself beheves but, what securily is
his present conviction against the%ccurrence of future
change?” She regarde F Tne for a. moment, with ah
air of deep sadness. and then, added tenderly, and
with gnph emot:on{  Will you, will you ever be true
io m

My first lmpulse was, to reply to this question, by
4n indignant reproach for her want of confidence in
me; my secong, to avouch, in spite of her admonition,
the permanency of my feelings, by adjuring the hea;

; N T '
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ven, the earth, and the sea, to witness to my protesta«
tions of fidelity. But, I resisted both' these tempta-.
_ tions to the indulgence of the passionate warmth which
her speech had excited; and confined myself to. this,
4 plain and unexaggerated answer,
« (Enone, T will love yoy as long as I live.”

The. simplicity of my reply, the faith and fervour .

with which it was uttered, and the suppression of the.
more violent emotions which her mistrust had evident-
ly created i in me, all united to prduce upon her, the
eﬁ'ect w}uch I dedired.,

“Ibelieve you,” she said, ““implicitly believe you 5 and,
here terminates &r ever all expression of my misgivings.
Yet, I will do 'rhorg; I will not only never express,

them, but will: attempt to eradicate them; and trugt, and

think, that I shall succeed, I feel that I cannot ought,
not, to agt otherwise: the die ig cast, and I should be

most ungenerous, and yost-weak, were I to continue .

- to manifest apgrehensions of the course which is inevi-
table. A.nd now, therefore,” she added, with a faint
smile, ma pg an ev1dent effort tofsurrhount her de-
pression, dnd assume a lighter air,  your wicked La-
tin attempt to invelfgle me, may be devoted to some
use. Insidious and occylt.ag-it is;:I think I yet have
learning enough to epable me to repeat a portion of it,
‘without error; but, if I fail, you muégt ‘prompt me,
Juro, I swear; me tibi v’mturamtl'omitem,f I will at
once become your companion; 8ponsa5nque Suturam,
‘and your wife, the moment, your father shall have

. granted us his. sanction. ‘This is my compact, and

there is my hand; I now abandon it to you, as the type

-
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of the gift of my heart; some future day, you shall
take it, aa the pledge of the devotion of miyself.”

And most faithfully did' she adhere to her promise;
at least, to every portion of it, of which the fulfilment
depended upon herself. The ghange that, from this
hour, ocourred in*hér intercourse with me, was most
remarkable. Instead of avowing, or intimating, that
she entertained.even the,vestige o f'a doubt, she availed
herself of every opportunity of displaying 4er utter,
perfect reliance on'me. Instead of any longer with-
holding, or disguising the extent of her affection; or
even of attempting occasionally to shroud herself in
the mask of restraint, she appeared to depve a plea-
sure from revealing to me, with an unvarying unre- -
serve, her most secret thoughts, from abandoning to
me the entire ransack of her mind. Zealously and
tenderly, but indirectly, she invited me to follow a

+ similar course; and segmed ‘to feel a pride in inti-
mating her belief that, in such a union as ours, though
we possessed o beings, we oug/ht to. have. but ‘one
heart,

It is almost 1mposs:ble‘o express the effect- which,
this conduct produced upon me; xtqwon me, it fascis’
nated, it enchanted me. I saw only with her eyes; I
heard only with her ears. Matter, form, colour, as-

+ject, space, all may perceptions of them, were equally

"'jbserv‘ie'nt to her dominion. Not one. of iny senses
were any longer my owh; I only held them as dele-
gatesfrom her, to be withdrawn, ot conhnued excited,
or suppressed, by the slightest manifestation of her
will. Nevyer, in a lover’s belief, was love nore sin.
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cere, or more strong than mine. The power of enter-
taining a misgiving seerhed to constitute ro portion of
my faculties; and T abandoned myself to my idolatry
with an entire confidence. The 1dea of change either on
her part, or oni my gwp, never even entered into my.
imagination, any more than the pofsibility of her be-
ing really less good,\and less perfect than I believed
her to be, With the thorongh Eastexn faith of the
blmdestfa_d most zealous enthusiast, I should have
been unable to have discerned a flaw in.my divinity,
even though.its existence should have been proved to,
me. P . ) _ ‘
In every action, and in’ every feature, from the most”
important, to the most trivial, my 'tﬁ'md ‘received its
tone from her. She entirely directed me in the choice
of the literary subjects of my study; I wholly lost my
partiality for the authors she disapproved, and, when
incited by her encomium, insensibly became addicted
to those whom I had previously disliked, She remo-
delled my taste for music; attached me, if possible,
still more strongly to the works of ancient art; and
stimulated me to, and aidéd me ip, the investigax -
tion of the most exalted, and worthy objects of human
- consideration. We talked of the tidés, the air, the
earth; the changes of the seasons, the growth of plants;
the fossxls, the mmera]s, the stalactifies, and the dark -
secrets of the boundless waters. Together, we sti- .
died, and discussed thee wonders and the beautles_ of
natural philosophys and éven. pierced more than su-
perficially into the scholastic mysteries of ethicks,
Perhap's. however, our principal plegsure was to soar.

3 .
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- into the sublimities of religion, and lose ourselves im

endless conjectures of the state, constitution, and ob-
ject of the past, the present, and the fearful hereafter.

And yet, unknown to myself, a singular and unfa-
vourable change had occurred in the feelings which I
entertained for her. Itis true that; at this period, I
experienced, if possible, even more than my former
affection to her;-and a more than equal admiration of
her virtues, and intellectual qualities, and endow-
ments. But, the awe which she had once excited Th
me, was irrevocably gone. I had passed a moral Ru-
bicons I was no longer intimidated by the apprehen-
gion of her jndifference, I was no longer in uncen-
sciousness, and in fear, of theé natyre of her valuation
of me. That powerful dominator, and curb. of an ir-
regular, and disordered, and self-unmanageable mind,
suspense, was withdrawn from me for ever. _ I knew:
that she loved me without bound, or limit. All the
ice too, gnd restraint, of mutual ignorance, were en-
tirely removed; we were thoroughly, and reciprocally
familiarized; and the consequence was, that her power
over me was far more seeming, than real I can now
but too clearly perceive, that, at this penod I was alb
that is tractable, and deferential, simply because we
were both, in a certain degree, equally animated by a
spirit of concession, and accommodation; and no point
of difference had yet ansen between us, of sufficient
importance to induce me to discard the habit of sub-
misgion, and hostilely assert “the gelfish freedom of
thought and action, which I really, though latently, *
and unconsqiously, entertained. Had I then possesget
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only a tithe of the stlf-knowledge, which I have sub- §
sequently acquired, I might probably have averted the *
danger to which this state of mind was likely to expose
me. - _ ' - '

Never let the woman who would maintain the do-
minion of her lover, allow him to be secure of the pos-
session of her affection: award him_ an alternation of
kindness, and coldness, and lethim dgubt through a life
of consequent homage, and assiduity.

- But, I am now anticipating the progress of events.
For many weeks I was stretched upon my couch, in
a state of bodily incapacity; and during this.period
occurred all thatintercourse between me and (Enone,
to which I have alluded. I suffered no pain sufficient
to prevent me from enjoﬁng her society;land conse- .

" quently, though deprived of all the pure- pleasm\-es
ariging in a contact and communion with Nature, and
of that bodily robustness and flow of spirit which were
promoted by the violent exercises to which I was ad-
dicted, yet my life was one of almost unalloyed hap- ,
piness; so great a gratification did I derive, not only
from the converse of (Enone, but from the ceaseless, .
and affectionate attentions whiclr my state afforded her
the opportunity of devoting to me. ’

One day; the little Ianthe, and her father, having
heard of my illness, arrived at our house,\for the pur-
pose of visiting me. The former brought with her a
latge bunch of flowers, the most beautiful posy which
the declining season would ensble her to form. Who

* has pot experienced the wonderful acuteness which

Jong-continued indisposition imparts to all the faenl-
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‘ ‘tiés, and to none gso'much as to the sense of smell?
' 'Whoever is unacquainted-with this change, has cer-
tainly and’ fortunately avoided the pain of the cause,

but he has lost a cor$quent pleasure which is almost

divine.

I reyelled evén in the sight of the flowers; but, there
are no-words which can express the delight which their
* scent occasioned me. It inspired me with a sensation
which I can enly describe as anintellectual drunken-
ness;' a fﬂlmess, a sickness, a bewilderment, which
itead of partaking of the nature of similar affections

of the body, only pervaded my whole being with the

feeling that [ was sinking into heaven.

» Whepgl recovered from thi¢ entrancing tumult of
the sendés, the restraint which had been imposed upon
Ianthe was removed; and she was suffered to fly into
my agns. Then, was mahifested a curious and in-
teresting picture of the Jea!ousy of animals. The fawn
had often evinced slight symptoms of dissatisfaction,

eve p when my sister caressed me; but, they were so
little defined, that one rather imagined, than distin-
guished the gause; its discontentywas evident, yet we
could not exactly decide-what "had occasioned it. In
the present case, however, there was no pOSSlblllty of
doubting; for, whethes the animal found itself addi-
tionally excited in consequence of these familiarities
being indulged by a giranger; or, whether4g conceived
that Tanthe’s extremg youth; ‘and:shortness of stature,
reduced her more to a level with it8 own scals, and
removed all necessity for cestrmnt, 1L, canmot deter-
mine; but, I dg know that it seized her by her gars
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ment, and attempted to drag her from the side of .
the couch, all the while uttering a cry, which was so y
strongly indicative of extreme gnef thaﬁt was quite
touching. S
" We extricated the timid chlld from the grasp of its

harmless assailants but the instant:that she re-ap-_ .
proached me, it again Hew to the chagge, whining
even more piteously than before. Again she was °

- emancipated; when with its wonderful activity, leap-
ing over the entire person of my sister, as:she sat on
the other side of the couch, the jealous animal alighted
close to me. Then, forcibly nestling itself beneath
the incumbent clothes, and hiding its face in the gar-
ments of my breast, it 'engerly and beseechingly at- .

~ tempted by every: possnble mode, to direct my caresses

7 toitself.

This little dramatie scene was dehghtful to Ggnone:
and, when Janthe had departed, she lavished upon her. -

‘beautiful favourite, a profusion of the most'aﬁ'ectlonate
éndearments; so pleased was she that it should Ip.ve
manifested such an extreme attachment to me.

I must not forget to mention one other circumstance
which befell on this day; as it was the only instance
which occurred of GEnone, departmg from her self-

. imposed promise of never recfgring to Ber apprehen-
' sions.

I was *ently gazing upon@er, in one hand, I
grasped the flowersy, -andtthe otl,gr I was lightly pass-
ing, and re-passing, overdhe velvet surface of her face.
While engaged in this dglhance, I said;

* Yousbelong far less {o our race, than to the kmg—

“r

“
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dom of Nature. There is'nothing on earth to which -
I can so justly compare you as to a beautiful flower.
It is a perfect resemblance of your body, and as per-
fect a type of the purity of your mind. And yet, I
almost wrong you; for, where is the floral leaf that
can present ramifications to vie with those of these
veins and arteriesP—Tlie *lilies of the valley are
clothed in their glory;® but, bright and wondrous as
they are, this form is of a purer fabric; this face has a
softer, more orient integument.”.

“None can deny,” she replied smilingly, * that
you possess a courtier’s tongue, if not a lover’s heart.
And yet,” she added with a sigh, after a momentary
pause, “if I am a flower; it must be admitted that I
have attained the very fulness of my bloom. The .
next stage, therefore, must be one of declension;
and the hour may come, when you shall deem me
fess fit to be exhibited in a,vase, than registered in a
herbal.”

To this speech I made no reply; it was the first,
and the last, breach of her promise; and conse-
quently, though it displeased me, I aliowed it to pass
without observation. :

At length, I completely recovered; and I was re-
stored to the habits, and thé predilections of my youth,
and of my strength. Now; however; within my inmost
mind, grew an anxiety, which had, for some time, la-
tently existed; but, as the necessity of ascertaining
whether there was any just cause for the entertainment
of it, gradually drew more near, my sufferings propor-
tionately increased. Strive as I would, I could not

YOL. 1. 18
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disguise from myself the possibility of my father re-

fusing his concurrence to my union with my cousin.
. Iu vain, I assured myself, and truly, that there was
no reasonable obstacle to its fulfilment, that he could
find no equitable plea for withholding his sanction.
Still I felt most acutely that his prohibition, though
not very probab\e, was yet far from impossible; for, I
had always lurking within me, a kind of obscure, and
mysterious apprehension of the extent of his perversi-
ty, and of the antipathy to me which he appeared late-
ly to have conceived. :

Coupled with this gloomy augury, was ever present
the corresponding thought, What will (Enone do,
how will she act, if my stern, and arbitrary parent
should adopt this tyrannic course? I feared to answer
to myself the questions and invasiably, when I arrived
at this stage of my meditation, I desperately closed
my eyes against any farther investigation of the proba-
ble disposition of my futuré fate.

Sweral times, I commenced a conversatlon with

*

my cousin on this subject; in the endeavour to learn 4

the exact nature of the sentiments she would be like- '

1y to entertain, in the event of the being who possessed -

the haneful power of determinating a fellow-mortal’s
destiny, proving inimical to our union. Too speedi-
ly, however, I found, that her opinions agreed but lit-
tle with mine; and that she still maintained an.almost
unlimited potion ef the extent of paternal control.
Yet, she had no'idea that it was even possible that my
father COI‘lld withhold his sanction; and strenuously
reiterated, when I revealed a portion of my ominous

™
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- fears, her conviction that they would prove te be ut-
terly unfounded.

I could not however, be so easily persuaded into
security; a misgiving had radicated itself in my
mind, which was not to be extirpated by the most po-,
tent efforts of either my hopes, or my reason. Dark,:
and sinister forebodings became habitual to me; and,
like the fatalist, I seemed to feel as though I were un-
der the dominion of some dread and irresistible power.

A weight was upon my spirit; from which I could not

extricate it; and misfortune itself could not have sub-

jugated me-so much, as did my present apprehensions
of its occurrence. ©

At last, in the hope of mitigating my fears of the
result I expected from an application to my father, I re-
solved to learn unequivocally from (Enone, the course

she would adopt, in the event of his refusal of his sanc-
tion. S : :
“You ask me,” she replied, after I had several
= times urgently addressed this question te her, <“to do
that which is most painful to me, because I am aware,
that it will be displeasing to you.  You know hew I
love you, how sincerely, how heart-dearly! You may
conceive, therefore, that ¥ cannot tell you without re-
luctance, that-nothing should ever induce me to unite
myself- to you, without your father’s concurrence.
‘Where I less mature, perhaps, I might have determined
differently; but worlds should not bribe me to give
you a wife of my years, unless he most anequivocally
consented to receive me as his daughter. Think you,.
that I could live and bear from Aim, the imputation:

b
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of having inveigled his youthful and thoughtless son,
into an incongenial, dissentious marriage?—Think
you, that aught that is mortal could induce me ever
to expose myself to the chance of enduring this igno-
miny? No+—no—1I hope and believe, that unsupported,
my principles, and sense of rectitude, would have sus-
tained me in the adoption of a course which I know
but too well is the pnly proper one; combined, how-
ever, with my feelings of, I trust, becoming pride,*
and self-respect, they are invincible, and neither the
sophistry, nor the prayers, of the united world could
shake them. I express myself with this decision, be-
cause I am, I will own, grieved, that you should have
.deemed me capable of acting a part so ignoble as that
which you would assign to me, in the event of his re-
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jection of my qualifications as a wife for his son.

Oh; how much you have wronged me! if indeed, you
could ever-have really thought that 7 would be, at
once, 8o vain, and so debased, as to esteem myself jus-
tified in accepting your hand, when he should have
pronounced me ineligible. But pray let us dwell no
~ more upen this painful theme, the discussion of which
is, I hope utterly supererogatory; for I cannot think,
thiat my own mother’s brother will withhold his sanc-
tion to his son’s union with his niece, when you please
to solicit it.” : _
This positive declaration of her principles,-and de-
termination, only produced upon me the effect of aug-*
menting- my depression, and gloomy auguries. I
could now entertain no hope but in the concurrence
of my father: for, from (Enone’s manner, even more
than from her professions unequivocal as they were, [
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drew the conviction.that she was immutable in her de-.
cision; and that, as she had implied, nelther my So--
phistry, ner-my prayers, would ever succeed in bend-
ing her to-the adoption of a course which she: herself '
felt to be unworthy.

Now, therefore, still darker grew ﬂle htmzon of my
future. 'Frequently I could not forbear ‘from endea-
vouring to depict to myself what would be my fate in

- the event of my father’s opposition 4o our union. These-
thoughts' filled me with horror; and slowly, and insidi-
ously the demon of malignity crept into the crevices-
of my mind. I felt suddenly imspired by the darkest
impulses; of the origin of which I.was not conscious,
but seemed to myself-a passive agent in'the hands of -
an external and irresistible power.

‘At length, resolved to terminate the dreadful, and
morally pernicious agony. which suspense occasioned
me, I debated with my sister, respecting the adoption
of the course which would be most likely to ensure
success. After a thorough investigation of the sub-
ject, I determined, in- concurrence with her adirice,
that she should make my petition to my father; but,
that-she should delay the communication of it until she -

" should find him in a mood which she might deem pro- -
patious.

Day after day elapsed; my poor Manon could ob- -
tain no favourable opportunity of introducing my sup-
+plication. My father now never fo' an instant anbent
even to her, from the causticity and’ lacomsm of his
manmner; and my anxiety, and ominous terrors in-
creased to an extent that was insupportable.

13* ‘
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At length, I formally told my sister, that I would ;
sustain my present state no longer; that I was re- -
solved to know the worst; and authorized her to pro-
ceed immediately to the stern objet_f.;tl’of my fears, and
learn his decision. The moment she had departed on,
this mission, I went in quest of (Enone, and com-
municating to her the important step I had taken,
awaited with her, in dismay ineffable, the all-decisive
result. Oh, never, were thig feeble frame of mine,’
- to endure for a thousand years, should I forget the
agony of those moments of suspense!

They were however, but too soon determined. My
sister entered. Her countenance was pale; and denoted
both grief, and agitation. I felt at once, the tale she
had to tell me; and my soul sank within me. In thaj;
ipstant, my whole nature was permanently, changed;
and the bitterness, and the daring, and the reckless-
ness of despair seized on my prostrate mind.

In the midst of all my own suﬁ'or'ing, T could still
retain a perception of the conduct of (Enone. She
said little; but her varying colour revealed the agony
- she was enduring. At last, making a‘vi,olentreﬂbrt to
regain her sg)f-control, she asked my speechless, and
agitated sister to detail to her the particulars of the
interview. The kind girl hesitated for a moment, and
then replied, -

I believe, I shall act most wmely in not decelvmg
you; I cannot but think that there would be both folly ..
apd cruelty in raising hopes which must be ultimately .
crushed, and could only be productive of the effect of .
prolonging your fsuﬂ'erings, during a few mare anxious
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days. Miserable therefore, most miserable, as is to
me, the necessity of afflicting two beings both of
whom, are so incomparably dear to me, I feel myself
compelled equally by my reason, and a respect for
truth, to comply so far with your request, as to give
you an accurate statement of the result of our con-
versation. It was so brief, that I could repeat to- you,
every word that fell from him; put, it is anly incum-
‘bent upen me to acquaint you, that he refused his con-
sent in a manner which convinces me, and I say'it
with ineffable pain, that he will never be induced to
alter his decision. - I requested him mildly, yet firmly,
to assign me a reason for his antipathy to your inar-
riage, that I might report it to you, as some mitigation
of the pang which his decree would inflict;* but, he
peremptorily refused, and sterply desired me to quit
the apartment. Therefore, my.dear (Enone,” added
the weeping and affectionate girl, *and my dearest
brother, you myst at ance, and for ever,I fear, aban-
don all hope of being enabled tp induce my father te
consent to your union.”

I was shocked, stunned, by this iptelligence, I
knew not what reply to make; I felt as,though my
heart were breaking; I gazed speechlessly and dully
ypon (Enone and my sister; and, conscious at last,
that my present state was net one in which I could
discuss with the slightest hope of gdvantage, the
adoption of any course, I withdrew hastily from the

Several days elapsed; and I continued in an equal
sfate of stupour, and unresolve. (Enone too, I could
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see suffered acutely;-but, as the diamond requires the
imperfect light of art to elicit the beauties which are
latent during the day, so she, during this her twilight
of existence, exhibited a lustre,. which those who had
only superficially observed her, in her hours of -pros-
. perity, could never have supposed her to possess.
Heis, was the conduct of an angel;in the midst of her
own deep grief, she seemed to think only of mine;
and preached to me reslgnation, patience, and sub-
mission, with a self-command, a spirit 'of forgiveness,
and a rectitude, that appeared ‘to me even more than
mortal.

Like however, the lofty and stately pine that, re-
quiring but another blow of the axe, tosever its last
hold on its root, sways to anid fro, this way and that,
without any certain sepport, I rocked meorally, un-
sustained by any settled purpose. “What course to
adopt I knew not;. but, I did know that obedience to
my father’s decree, was not in‘my nature. T listened
to the words of (Enone;. they. fell upon my ear; but
they made no impression upon my heart: and while
she, angel-like, was inculcating charity and peace, I,
demon-liké, was brooding over' the darkest dreams of
strife, and retribution. ,

I no longer sought-her society; the faculty of en-
tertaining happiness. had' departed from my breast.
I could only ruminate upon my wrongs, and devote
my mind to the consideration of the mode of either
terminating or avenging them. The indecision of my
donduct principally arose in the doubt of the party to
which I.should first address my efforts: to induce an.
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abandonment of those intentions which, if maintained,
1 felt would prove my destruction. Whether, how-
ever, my cousin, or my father, was more likely to
yield to my persuasions, and entr;aaties, I could not
determine: in my inmost heart, I had little hope of
the concession of eithér. :

And this, was the fatal apprehension that filled me
with every evil thought. Nevertheless, my selfish-
ness pratected me from a knowledge, or even a sus-
picion of my own iniquity. I regarded myself only
asa man grievously, incomparably wronged. I vivid,
ly depicted to myself the happiness, the career of
bliss, I should have possessed, but for the obstaples
wantonly interposed by others; and then, turning to
the future of darkness that was. now before me, I
cursed them' as my oppresdors, and myself, as their
victim., :

And yet, though I did not. deem myself guilty in
entertaining them, I could not but,be conscious that a
vast change had occurred in the nature of my thoughts.
I felt myself perpetually engaged in the meditation of
evil; I felt that strife wag now the svle occupant of a.
heart, that had so long been the abode of comparative
tranquillity, and virtue. 8till, this consciousness of the
vice of my mind, instead of stimulating me to attempt
the correction of it, only inspired me with additional
sentiments of hostility to those, who had occasioned
the self-tormenting’ alteration. For, I scarcely need
repeat, that I was one of those unfortunates, who be-
ing endowed with a strong and quick perception of
the faults of others, have yet, neither eye, nor sense,

— E———y——
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by which they ean accurately detect the existence of
their own. '

- In brief, although blind to my ewn state, and con-
dition, I was, nevertheless, @ bad man. ‘Why God
creates such beings, human reason can no more ex-
plain, than why a mother occasionally produces a
sightless, or a speechless babe. My mind was na-
turally as defective as is the infant’s frame when thus
bereaved; and occasionally, I was not more devoid of
the power of withstanding its impualses, than the child
would be of supplying itself with an éye, or a tongue.
Yet, the thoughﬁeés many will not receive this creed,
simply because my malady is not palpable to their bo-
dily vision. .

A diseased mind; we thihk of, and even look upon
it, without emotions while the -sight of a diseased or-
gan, or even a waxen representation of it, fills us with_
horror and disgust. Such is the crude quality of the
human intelect, that, of the immaterial and the sub-
tile, the all-pervading, but the inwisible, it possesses
no adequate power of estimation. But could the dis-
eased mind be in¢arnated, invested with an appropri-
ate hue and form!—How many a phlegmatic old crone
would be scared into- sudden activity by the: counte-
nance of her most familiar gossip! how many a fair
young form ‘would assume the-aspect of a fiend!

It must not, however, be supposed that, because I
have represented myself as regarding (Enone as one
of my oppressors, I always entertained towards her
sentiments of anger. Instead of habitually possessing
any such feeling, I loved her with an idolatry that was,

¢
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. if possible, increased, and increasing; otherwise,
, where would have been the source of the pangs I was
enduring. Had my affection for her abated, I could
not have been maddened by the mere fear of her loss.
It was my father, who was the principal, indeed the
sole, object of my wrath; until; feeling the almost cer-
tain impossibility of ever being enabled”to persuade
him into a retractation of his prohibition, my mind na-
turally addressed itself to her, and to the happiness -
which would still be my lot, if; like me, she would
laugh at, and defy his authority. Then only, when I
" had despairingly examined my chance of influencing
her into a departure from her principles, a sentiment
of anger to her, took possession of my mind. I could
not refrain from: repeatedly reflecting that, by the sa-
crifice of a mere chimera, a fanciful feeling of morbid- -
ly sensitive honour, she could ensure my eternal hap-
piness; and these, and corresponding opinions, I per-
tinaciously revolved, until I had wrought myself into
a violent, but transient fit of indignation against her.
Before, however, the following morning, it had totally
disappeared; and my father again became the sole ob-
ject of my hostility; when my mind underwent a ro-
4 tation of feeling almost precisely similar to that of the
previous day. . ' ’
Thus passed a brief period; during which, the only
- self-knowledge I attained was, that, happen what
might, oppose all who would and’ could, within me,
-existed not the power of resigning (Enone. She was
mine, by her own avowal; she had abandoned her
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heart to mey and the united world should not compel 4
me to relinquish her gift. :

While these, and thoughts of equal disquietude,
possessed the dominion of my mind, I used to wander
about the house, under the curse of ceaseless restless-
ness.* Yet, there was one spot which possessed a
strange and mysterious charm for me; a charm which, -
alas, my subsequent experience has enabled me but
too well to comprehend. . At the time of its existence,
however; its nature was an enigma to me3 I felt its
impulse, and I obeyed it; but, I dreamt not of exa-
mining the cause. Perhaps, though unconsciousll, 7
dared not.

The spot that thus attracted me, was a small cham-
ber which contained a portion of my father’s collec-.
tion of ancient, and foreign arms. Among these might
be seen almost every variety of the means which the |
ingenious malignity of man has contrived for the in-
creased curtailment of this already sufficiently brief

.existence. Here, the most fastidious might please
himself in the fashion of the aperture which should ad-

. mit the passage of the icy hand that having once seized

" mever resignsits prey: convex,'concave, oblong, round,
or square, the discontented with Memory, might earve
an entrance for Oblivion, in any form his phantasy
might affect.

To this foom, I loved to resort; for, though I knew
not why, I derived a strange satisfaction from the con-
templation of the weapons it contained. Before me,
they glittered in almost boundless dissimilitude; fal-

1]
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: chions, daggers‘, scimitars, axes, lances, maces; 3 not
 one spécies was omitted of the arths of offence, of either
the East, or the West, in both the ancient and feudal
times. The greater number of them too, weré in an
admirable state of preserva.tio'n§ and, in “whatvev‘eri por-
tion of the chamber I stationed myself, the rays of
light and life, were retutried to me ga.i]y, gaudily,
| dancingly by the implements of Death. It was in-

deed, a strange, and perhaps, unequalled collection; 3
and could rot have failed to have strikingly impressed
the philosophical observer with a gloomy and painful
consciousness of the vast extent, and prevalence of the
sanguinary features of the human character.

Among this large asseniblage of destructive instru-
ients, two especially excited iny attention. The one,
was a dagger, about elghteen inchies in length, of a
serpenitine form, resembling that, Wwhich the angel Ga-
briel is supposed. to hold before the gates of Paradise.
This dagger was believed to have belonged to one of
the Old Men of the Mountain, by which name were
distinguished the Chlefs of the Assassiniens, or Arsa-
cidz, a colony of murderers that inhabited a few towns
‘in the vicinity of the ancient Tyre. A moré perilous
weapon could never have been shaped.

The other obfect of my admiration was aiso, I ima-
gine, of Oriental origin. It was an axe of a singular
keenness of edge. One of its blades was falcated; the
converse blade which sprang out “of the back of the
handle, was almost pyramlda.l and was so sharp, and
dazzlingly bright, was so évideritly formed for massa’
cre, it seenied to my disofderéd imagmatmn, almost cas
YoL. I 14
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pable of spontaneously burying itself in the skull of am |

opponent. A more formidable instrument of destruc- ¥
" tion cannot even be conceived; and while I brandished
it menacingly in the air, I felt as though the lives of
the whole of mankind were dependent on my mercy.

As 1 have said, I knew not why, but I derived a
strange pleasuré from the inspection, and touch of
these barbarous weapons. I especially remember the
feelings which they engendered on one particular
" morning: I was handling the Assassinien dagger; I
was considering it in all points of view; and, as I
lightly drew my finger over its biting edge, I thought
that if a man possessed a mortal foe, he might be
tempted to regard it as his surest friend. And then,
I could not refrain from depicting to myself, the sa-
vage, the intense, exultation which he, who had been
irremediably wronged, would experience in driving
such a weapon as this, into the heart of his oppressor.
And as the picture vividly presented itself to my ex-
cited imagination, I raised my ariti to its fullest extent
in the air; and then quickly and violently lowered it,
in the mimic action of a resentful man stabbing his
most detested adversary:

At this moment, I discerned (Enone, standing on
the threshold of the chamber; but, I was too much ir- _
ritated both by a sullen and ever present sense of my
wrongs, and by the delusion of my fictitious deed of
- retribution, to feel the shame which her detection of
me in the indulgence of such a puerile ebullition of
fruitless malignity, might, at another period, have oc-
casioned. I suppose the scowl, which the rancour,
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'and wrath of my heart had begotten, still remained
upon my brow; for, she advanced into the interior of
the apartment, and said;

“In the name of heaven, deform not your counte-
nance by that dire and leathsome expression. If you
love me, banish it for ever; or you will render me
afraid to approach you. It imparts to you a resem-
blance to that horrible object of your admiration, the
fearful Medusa, which, I confess, grieves, even more
than it terrifies me.” -

¢« And think you, I replied, * this resemblance oc-
: casions me any regret? Mistaking (Enone!—Believe
me I glory in it!—And let my oppressors beware, or:
by the God of heaven, they shall find that my actions
can be in perfect unison with the expression of that
fell countenance, even though it were a hundred fold
more atrocious!”— )

< Oh, address not this language to me, I implore
you!” ghe replied with much animation. * What have
I done? How have I deserved it? Repeat to me my
aggression. Ingrate! ask your own heart, whether
my sole offence has not been the entertainment of a
too passionate lave for you!” A

« Impassioned indeed!” I scornfully rejoined;
<t abuse not, dishonour not the term by applying it to
the timid, apathetic, selfish course you have adopted.
‘Where is the passion in sacrificing me to the dainty
principles of an ideal duty? Where is the passion in
destroying my peace, to pander slavishly, abjectly, to
the imperiousness of a stern, unnatural, and unjust fa-
therP—Deceive not yourself; the contest is between
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your supposed love of me, and those real prejudices,

which you denominate principles. You have placed

" these two antagonists in a scale: and your presence
here, at this moment, too emphatically expresses which
has preponderated. You have wealth; I have none:
you are independent on all the world; Jam depend-
ent upon you, and on my father. Then, if I, for your,
sake, and in the strength of a perfect love, deem ex-
istence on your support, no degradation to me, by
‘what right do you pfebend to cancel our bond of affec-
tion—gou, in whom exclusively resides the power of

fulfilling it>—We have interchanged our faith; I am
yours; you are mine; and only the united will of both
can ma.r the compact, which neither could ‘along have
made. I tell you, thig'moment is pregnant with the
decision of our eternal fate; and now, therefore, I so-
lemnly claim you, as my possession; and demand you
to fly with me, from this accursed spot, to one, where
no 1mpenous parent can arise to oppose’ the celebra-
tion of our union.” .

“ Heaven knows my heart!” she exclgimed fervent-
ly; “heaven knows my love for you!—how willingly
I would reply to you, in the beaquhful words of the
gentle Ruth; ¢ Whither thou goest, I will go; and
where thou lédgest, I will lodge: thy people shall be
my people, and thy God, my. God.’_—Oh, that I could
_ return to you thjg answer! But, the power has pe-

rished, though the wish, alas for my peace, exists in
even an augmented strength. My pledge to, you was
wholly conditional; it depended upon the ratification
of your father, and by his disapprobation, is conse-.



THE PARRICIDE. 161

quently annulled. My principles, agamst which you
also unjustly rail, were instilled into me, ih my ear-
liest youth, by a wrtuous parent; and they have grown
‘thlbmy growth, un_tll they have become *bone of my
bone, and flesh of my flesh.” I cannot contend against
them, even if I would; they dre part, and parcel of
my being; and you, in your inmost heart, must accu- '
rately estimate the extent of their influence, by their
predominance of that aﬁ'ectlon, the real strength of
which, you, perhaps best understand, when you most
gtrenuously pretend to d;shel}eve it, But,in the name
of heaven, let us not waste these precious moments in
fruitless controversy. 1 have come hlther, to tell you,
that we are about to part—speedxly—and perhaps—
foA ever.”

. As she uttered these last words, her voice wag
broken by emotion; the tears gushed impetuously into
her eyes; and she concealed her face in her hands.

But, on my feelings ‘their. effect was far more vio-
lent; as the intelligence rushed upon' them, with all
the additional anguish of an entire surprise: a surprise
so utter, that, for the first time in my life, I should
perchance, almost have doubted the truth of her speech,
had not her grief, and the agonized expression of her
features, afforded indisputable p;'oof of its veracity.
The instant wherein I felt this ‘conviction, a change

_pccurred in my whole moral being: all the rancour,
and hostility, which I had recently been enduring, va-
pished; and the tenderness, and the fondness, and the
_gentle, almost holy affection, that I had previously en-
tertained for her, returned with eyen an augmented
14*
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strength. In that moment of trial, I possessed for her-
a love undebased by any alloy: and, passing my arm.
around her fragile waist, in the deep, and" all-absorh-.
ing pathos of my heart, without one trace of a less spi-
ritual passion, kissed, unimpeded by her, the glisten-.
ing tears from her pale cheeks, as they trickled down.
them, in -the endless succession, which my sudden,
and unbounded sympathy excited.

" Atlast, she gently extricated herself from my grasps,
and, with a powerful eﬂ'ort recovered her self-posses-
sion.

. ¢ Dearest (Enone!” I cried, expl:un to me I
beseech you, the meaning of this intelligence, and
. \yhen, and why, our separation is to occur?”

« Why,” she replied calmly, but in a tone of the
deepest dejection, « I have already intimated to yous
every line of my previous speech must kave implied it.
But, when—alas, in the affection, and weakness of my
heart, I have.postponed, until'almost the twelfth hour,
to communicate-to you, this painful determination..
Fo-morrow, is the déy of my departure.””

« (Knone!?" I exclaimed; and my breath failed me;, -
and I staggered beneath the suddenness of ‘this ago-.

' nizingly unexpected avowal:

« Yes,” she rejomed, as though expostulatmg with.
herself, more than addressing me, * yes, to-morrow, I
‘must reluctantly quit, and perchance, for ever, tliis.
gcene of the happiest moments of my life, the friend I.

" love, and him who adores me: him, whom rather than
wilfully pain, I would cheerfully lay down my life..

* But, could T avoid the adoption of this'measure? Could
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1, and still retain a claim to the minutest portion: of
female delicacy, continue an inmate of the abode, the
ruler of which, my own motlier’s brother, had refused
* his sanction to my union with his som; knowing ‘too,
as he did, that his permission was solicited with my
privity, and concurrence.. No,” she addéd, after
a slight pause, turning towards, and now, unequivo-
cally addressing me, * no, I could not thus sin agsinst
the propriety of my sex, and nature. I have conse-
quently, formally comimunicated to'my stern kinsman,
this very morning, my intention of separating from
him; he has acceded to it, with a manifestation rather
of satisfaction, than of reluctance; and to-morrow; I
shall quit this abode,—for ever/”
“ You will, Bnone I cried frantickly.
"« T must,” she replied sorrowfully, but, with a fear-
fully convincing firmness of tone and manner.
« Oh God!” I exclaimed bitterly, the execrable sel-
fishness of my nature again‘arising rebelliously within
" me, * then, what is to be my fateP~—~Where am I to
turn? where hide myself-—how live—breathe, (Enone,
“when you are gone!—You kpow not the danger to
“which you are exposing me—you know not the ‘mad-
| ‘ness, which I féel I may endure—you know not-the
" * déeds which I am capable of perpetrating; if you-drive
“me to despeération, by desertion.~~@Enone! (Enone!—
1 call upon ‘you, to save:me, froth myself! In your
v ﬁind, is mj fate; you can determine it, as you will:
you can Award me, happiriess, or—déspair:- Blind not
yourself to the fact—strive not to- disguise it—what-
“"ever the results of your decree, you will be account--
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able for them: and a heavy, apd a grave responsnble- b
ness, it may prove, if you decidé unjustly!  You can- ?
not see the dark secrets of my heart—even from my
" own knowledge, I doubt not many of them are hidden
—but, believe me, I speak with the tongue of a pro-
phet, when I say, that, if )"ou discard my prayer, deso-
lation,—havock,—ruin,—may reach to the hearths of
all our race. - Ponder, I implore you, upon this avow-
al—consider it with every faculty of your being. As
long as I can, I aill cling to life; but, mark me, if
driven to- despair, if compelled to experience that I
possess not the strength ta sustain my. affliction, I
will not perish, by inch-meal, alone!—I will; is an
expression which I do not often employ—it is one,
which I have never before addressed to yous; but, I
now feel that there is. something almogt godlike in the
phrase, which only an immortal recklessness cgn both
use, and realize. Hear it then, again, from fny lips;
and respect it: I wiLL not rot silently, passively, soli-
tarily! Even in my earliest years, the story of the
Jewish warrior snared by the Philistines, and immeo-
lating himself for the sake of destroying his enemies,
created an indelible impression upon my mind. Him,
have I always Er_ésenbed to myself as an example; and
" him, will I imitate if'ever I am brought to bay. That
.destruction which is the work of another’s hands, shall
never light upon me, alone; for think not, I will leave
.my enemy behind me. No, when I see that escape is
- -unattainable, or undesirable, I will grapple him by

,the throat and, in his company, leap cheerfully even
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b 3 mark—and maturely consider what your rejection of
? my prayer will bring on me-—on you—on oll.”

My passions were aroused; and I expressed- myself
with almost a maniacal vehemence. (Enone’s cheek
was blanched; and yet, she seemed nearly as much
astonished as intimidated by this avowal -of the most
sanguinary sentiments from one, whom she had hither-
to found so comparatively docile, and amenable to
{ her. There was t0o, a glance of sympathizing pity in

her eye, as though she thought my griefs had excited,
me inf6 a temporary frenzy. At the moment, how-
ever, of my observation of her countenance, I gave a,
different, and an erroneous interpretation to this ex-
pression; which I fancied denoted the deep impression,
my arguments-and prayers had created on her mind.
In this opinion, I added corroborantly,

“I have said enough, I feel convinced, to secure '
your compliance with my entreaty; and I will now
therefore, leave you to ponder uponit. Examine, con-"
sider maturely the pleas I have urged, and the terrible,
but too faithful picture which I have presented to you,
of the consequences of a refusal ; and tell me to-morrow,
that you are prepared to laugh with me, gt the impo-
tent prohibition of a domestic tyrant. Fare you well;,

may you not endure the pight of agony, which will
" be my doom. To-morrow, then, we meet again in this.
chamhber?” :

She made a faint motion of concurrence; and I left
her presence. \

But, too literally fulfilled was my prophecy of the,
interval of torture I was fated to undergo, Wards,

rd
4
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cannot express the horrors of those lingering hours of
thickest darkness. I was oppressed by every feeling,
that can at once both excite and enervate the human
mind, I seerted to be conscious that the catastrophe
of my life was approachings and yet, had to sustain the
additional agony of knowing that I was but a specta-
tor of those who played the game, and possessed not
the power of even influencing a single move. Perhaps,
to a proud, rebellious, unyielding man, there is no sen-
sation more piteously painful than that of his complete
dependence on the caprice, or even the justice, of an-
other., Through every loitering minute in that endless
night, I felt, with an ineffible poignancy, that, on the
following morning, my fate was to be eternally deter-
mined, was to be meted to me, in endless desolation,
“or in unalloyed happiness; that, on one solitary, per-
haps, thoughtless instant of decision, solely depended
whether the remainder of my days were to be passed in
‘[')eace or in strife, in bitterness or in charity; yet, was
T utterly incapable of even tempering the decree, which
was to effect this despotic disposal of a human life.
Such was the galling thought that wrought my com-
_plicated sufferings to, perhaps, the topmost pitch of
mortal endurance. ’

That following day at léngth arrived; and (Enone
and I again stood face to face, in the armory of my
father. She was equipped for a journey; the fawn was
by her side; and the carriage which was to convey her
from our abode awaited her in the court-yard, I gazed
upon her with consternation, and my hopes sank: but, .
my fury rose within me.
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« What'” I cried, « then, you intend not to hsten
o my prayer!”

« If you mean,” she replied, mildly and sorrowfully,
«that I do not purpose’to unite myself to you clandes-

- tinely, and in defiance of my kinsman’s prohibition,

you are right in your conjecture. Pity me, I implore
you; rather teach me to resist, than sue me to suc-
cumb; for I must not, dare not, adopt the course which
I know to be unworthys which I know te be founded
on a base, opposed to the laws both of nature and of
man. I have preached to you, in happier hours, the
extent of paternal authority; the necessity of cen-
ceding to it, even when unjustly exerted; and the
greatness of the crime of filial disobedience. ' Then,
think you that I could be so degraded; think you that
1 could consent to proclaim myself so very a hypo-

" crite, a8 ever to sanction an act in exact violation of

L She

my own precept? But, let us not, I entreat you, thus:
imbitter the moments of separation: remember, that
m a few brief minutes, we shall be sundered, and for
ever!”

‘When I first entered the room, I had been rendemd,
I may say literally, partially insane, by the agitation
1 had been experiencing during the night; and conse-
quently, the confirmation of my most painful appre-
hensions which her speech contained, almost succeed-
ed in exciting me into a paroxysm of madness. Ne-
vertheless, with a violent eﬂ'ort, I suddenly checked
myself, and replied:

«There is yet one hope; go yourself to - the . unre:
lenting despot, and remember that this is no period

i
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for the indulgence of feelings of either pride or fasti-
dious delicacy. Go to him, then, and detail to him
forcibly, ingenuously, our mutual love$ expose to him
'your teart, and my own, without reserve; and learn
whether your beauty and your Virtues cannot soften
‘even his callosity.”

1 ceased: she paused for a moment, and appeared
to be considering my proposal. She then rejoined;

“In the plan you advise, I see no moral harm; it is
merely repugnant to my own sentiments of feminine
pride and delicacy; but, as you say, this is no period
for their indulgence; and you have a riglit to demand
from me, the sacrifice of all simply selfish impulses,
however cherished. I will therefore do your bidding;
and may the Almighty grant that I shall succeed!”

With an exquisitely pathetic look of mingled ten-
derness and meekness, she left the room; and I re-
mained pacing it, in a state of mind which I will net
even attempt to describe: I shall sdon have to narrate
actiond which will but too accurately express it. For
a few moments, T endeavoured to address my atteri- .
tion to the poor fawn, who by its whining, and by its’
beseeching looks, seemied to be desirous to display its
consciousness of the distress of those it loved. Yet,
in vain I stroves I could not for one brief instant ex-
tricate a single thought from the vortex of the hell that
was within me.

In a few minutes (Enone returned; and her palé
and dejected countenance but too clearly told the fail-
wre of her mission.

1 have not succeeded,” she said sotrowfully « i
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. humiliated myself Before him; I despoiled myself of
* all my pride, and all my reserve; and I laid them at

his feet: but, the old man would not be mollified. I

must confess he even seemed to derive a pleasure from

the too visible mortification which he caused me; and,

in spite of all my prayers, and firm but respectful ex-.
postulations, he would not consent to assign a reason

for his prohibition. Perhaps, he spared me in a feel-

ing of delicacy; yet, would I fain have learned the

motive; still, I am most willing to believe that it is
one founded in justice. Nevertheless, whatever mﬁy
be the cause, I am certain that his determination is
immutable.” ‘

¢¢ And you!” I frantickly exclaimed in a sudden
and irrepressible transport of blended grief, and wrath;
¢t what ismow, your decree! Am I still to expect at
your hands, an equal measure of atrocious, fiend-like
severity?”

«¢T have told you,” she replied, quickly, and reso-
lutelys ¢ I have told you again and again, with sorrow,
and with pain, that I cannot depart from’the course
which I know I ought to pursue. For your sake, I
will not; were I to comply with your entreaties, were
I to follow the impulses of my heart, and yield to my
own selfish desires, my future life would be but one
long career of regret,.and contrition. I never should
be able to forget that for my own guilty indulgence,’
I had violated one of the most sacred of moral duties;
and I should be ceasely apprehending that Heaven
would ordain that I should receive at your hands, the
retribution which my crime deserved. All the joys,

VOL. L. 15



7

170 - THE PARRICIDE.

which under auspicious circumstances, must have
been attendant on our wedded state, would disappear,

- blighted even in their very bud; and our precious hearth

'would become but the arena of domestic dissension.
Consequently, I repeat for your sake alone, were I
not instigated by an even graver motive, I would with-
stand both your entreaty, and the selfish impulses of
my own heart. 'The last die is therefore thrown, and
we must separate.”

She advanced towards the door; then turmng to
me, and raising her clasped hands in the attitude
of prayer, she added emphatically, while her eyes
_overflowed with tears, and her voice was broken by

emotion,
e May the great God of Heaven bless you for ever,
- and ever! and that he may deign in his goot.iness and
in his mercy, to confirm the benediction I have in-
voked, will be'the ceaseless supplication of one who
can never forget the love she has borne you! And now,
a long, a last, farewell!” ’

)

¢ Stay! stay!” I vehemently, almost imperiously
exclaimed, a8 I intercepted her passage, while the
fierce ebullition within me, rendered almost alike im-
perfect, the faculties of speech, and thought: « Stay!
for there is yet a hope;s a feeble one, I fear, but still I
will prove it. I myself will go’to the tyrant, and
.ﬁrst sue, and then, demand, his permission. Rest
you here, until I return.”

The passions of that moment must have been but

too legibly written on my brow; for, as I closed the .

door, I heard her anriously exclaim,

AT
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“In the name of Heaven I conjure you, approach

not your father in your present state of excitement !”
"~ However, I hesitated not; her entreaty rather ac-
celerated my advance; for I hoped that even if I showld
fail to persuade, I might intimidate him {nto a con-
currence. These were the perilous feelings in which
I sought an interview with my obdurate, and equally
intrepid parent.

But, in that instant, a thought suddenly occurring
to me that she might avail herself of my absence to
effect her escape, I returned,-and fastened the door.
Then I retraced my steps; and momentarily became
more resolved to achieve my purpose at any sacrifice.
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PART THE SECOND.

Pernars, the strongest feature of difference be-
i', tween the really good, and pious man, and him, who,
without being actively flagitious, is yet animated by
neither moral, nor religious principles, is, that the
one resigns himself to the inflictions of adversity; the
other invariably rebels against them,

Nevertheless, even now, I cannot justly blame my-
self for a neglect of this duty; I knew it not; I was in
ignorance of its very existence; for, it is one that can
only be learned either by tuition, or by experience of
the futility of resistance. When therefore, misfor-
tune assailed me, unconcious that it was incumbent
upon me to yield, I struggled beneath the blow, and
rose violently, and turbulently against it, as I would
against an enemy; in the full conviction that it was
a wrong and an indignity, and that I was the victim
of the malice of man, and not the subject of a trial
ordained me by Heaven. In this solitary, but grave

‘15% .
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error, originated almost all the calamities of my sub- |
sequent life.

Animated by the feeling I have previously de-
scribed, I entered my father’s chamber. He raised
his head, and regarded me with a remarkable expres--
sion. There was much in it that was inscrutable;
but, its pervading and most prominent characteristic
was a singular union of sterness, and scorn. For an
instant, I perused his countenance in silence; yet it
presented, as ever, a mystery which I could not en-
tirely penetrate. .

" ¢ Father,” I said, * you know the cause of my pre-
sence?”

« T suppose that I do, son,” he replied calmly, and
contemptuously.

I considered him intently; more so, perhaps than
at any previous period. He was a little, slim, dry
man, the composition of whose frame seemed to be
solely bone, and muscle. In spite of his paucity of
stature, he was evidently possessed of much strength,
and of very considerable powers in the endurance of
fatigue, or rather, of the causes of it; for, his iron
frame appeared to be incapable of submitting to any
of those consequences which usually attend great and
prolonized exertions. ‘One could look at him and al-
most fancy that he might indulge in perpetual loco-
motion, during the remainder of his days, yet never
require rest. He had a small, quick penetrating grey
eye, which roved incessantly; and tended infinitely to
strengthen the idea of his exemption from all necessity
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of submission to that periodicz;l suspension, and cur- . -

tailment of existence, sleep. Altogether, there was
something in his figure; at once so nervous, 8o slender,
and so supple, that, undignified as is the comparison,
I yet must say, always strongly reminded me of the
pature of the eel. He seemed destined never to have
a grasp laid upon him; or, if he ever were accidentally
attained, to be able to extricate himself from it, the
instant that it was imposed.

Disturbed, and excited as I was, when I entered
my father’s presence, it is strange but true, that, almost
these very thoughts, with scarcely a variation in either
their order of successon or in their distinctive features,
passed through my mind, during the single moment in
which I was engaged in considering him. I narrate
them, because they show the tendency of my passions’
at the time; and the secret expectation I must have la-
‘tently posessed of the possiblity of our interview ter-
minating in personal violence. 'When I had completed
my examination, which, during its occurrence, I ought
to state was almost unconscioug, I sank on one knee;
and said, : o

“ You see that I approach you with the respect, and
allegiance of a son to a father; and I trust therefore,
that you will be generous enough to repay me by the
entertainment of respondent feelings.”

The old man slowly eyed me from head to foot;. and
his countenance assumed a darker sneer. After an
instant’s pause I continued;

“ Why, I know not, yet I believe and hope that -

the fanlt is not wholly mine, but, since the earliest
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period of my recollections, we have been divided, far
as the poles asunder, though living beneath the same
roof. In what cause, has arisen this disunion, even
now, I can neither thoroughly understand, nor con-
ceive. I have never been to you a knavish, or rebel-
lious son; nor have you ever, hitherto, been to me an
oppressive father. No doubt, the state of mutual
apathy to which we have at'last arrived, has been in-
duced by a series of mutual misapprehepsions; but, the
primary source of their existence is both beyond my
memory, and my comprehension. Perhaps, were we
both to take an impartial retrospect of our conduct,
‘each might discover some actions which he would wish
_recalled: perhaps, I might learn that I had never been
to you, an assiduous, and .a zealous son; and perhaps
you might discern that you had not allotted me a suffi-
cient share of that natural affection, which a child ex-
_ pects, and is entitled to receive, at the handsof the au-
> thor of his being. There is however, worse than no
utility;there is pesitive mischief, in recurring to the
grievances of the past, except in the intention of pre-
venting their continuation. With this object, therefore
I now address you. At the present moment, it is in_
your power to preserve me from a doom more hideous
than I dare to depict, scarcely imagine; it is in your
power, to give me happiness, and yourself a son; a son,
who will feel that he not only owes to you his existence,
but his regeneration in righteousness, not only the
“creation of his body, but the purification of his mind. .
This deed is in your power; it requires but a.word to
realize it; speak that word, and I will bless you!—
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Speak that word, I répeat, and, mark me, as long as
I live, in weal and in wo, in health and in sickness, I
will never cease to attempt consistently, laboriously,
to repay you, for the inestimable obligation you will
have conferred upon me!”

Never had I expressed myself with gteaber sinceri-
ty. Idid not utter one syllable that I did not feel;
and my heart, and my tongue, acted in mutual and
perfect concord. I was confident that there existed
within me the power of executing all that I had pro-
mised; but, mingled with this conviction, was a lurk-

subjected to the trial. .Ome glance of scrutiny at his
inflexible countenance, suggested to me that such ar-
- guments as I had employed, would have but little avail
with my cold-blooded father.
After a pause, he said:
“You are very dutiful; I approve your conversion;
* You seem to have been suddenly inspired by a sense
of the course you ought always to have followed. But,
‘ pray to whom am I really indebted for this very un-
sexpected deference to my paternal authority? To my
" %on, or to his less unscrupulous mistress?—Has his
chedience arisen in his own spontaneous impulses, in
his own sense of right, or in her duteous suggestions?”
. He spoke bitingly and significantly; I felt his sting,
and writhed beneath it. I saw that there was no ruth

mercy of a famished wolf, as attempt to excite his
charity, by humility and contrition. I rose from the
ground; and, as I was now fully conscious of the fu-
tility of the tone I had assumed, and would neither

ing and painful apprehension that I should never be .

inhim; and that I might as hopefully appeal to the -



178 | THE PARRICIDE. i

condescend to affect to have misunderstood his ques-{
tion, nor submit to the indignity of uttering a false-'
hood, I replied,

* You are not wrong in your conjecture. To (Enone,
solely to (Enone, you owe the heavy debt of obligation
which you apparently estimate so highly. J would
have married in defiance of your prohibition.”

" ¢You would?” he echoed rather sharply; and, then
resumed, in his usual voice and manner;

« You carry your head loftily, my young cavalier, con-
sidering that you are a dependant upon my will. But,
you are singularly ingenuous, and, as ever, exempla-
rily filial. Then, you really would have made a bride
of your cousin, in spite of my opposition?”’—

- «1 would!” I replied, in a tone of no superfluous

 audacity, yet, with undiminished decision; but added
¢ Perhaps, however, in reward of her obedience, y©'
will grant to her, that concurrence which you are eag€
to refuse to the rebellion of your son?” '

“Then,” he demanded, with a slight appearance €
relenting, * you are convinced that she will not marr,
you, unless I previously declare my sanction of yout
union?”’— v -

« Most certainly!” T eagerly replied; *such is he:
sense of honour, and of duty, I feel that there is n¢
power on earth that could induce her to become m}
wife, until you shall have previously pronounced your
concurrence and full approval.” .

“ Good creature,” rejoined my father, almost kind-
ly; «I am really abundantly indebted to her; for,”
he-added, while a sudden gleam of triumphant malig-
nity flashed transiently across his countenance, « that
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pproval you shall never have! Therefore, you may as
well at once resign yourself to your fate, and go and
seek some other quarry; when, if the new damsel
should prove equally conscientious, perhaps, I may
agiin let you down the wind, a haggard hawk to prey
at fortune; - if not, you may even mate together, and
—starve.”’ _ ) :

Oh, how my blood boiled beneath this inhuman ob-
duracy; but, I felt that my all was at stake, and I re-
tained sufficient mastery of myself to reply,

“I have painted to you the gratitude, and the affec-
tion you would have excited in me, by a compliance
vith my prayer; I have told you, that I would have
made the remainder of your days happy; that I would
[ tave devoted my life to the liquidation of the debt
you would have imposed upon me. Now, look upon
this picture. Refuse me my entreaty, and drive me
, into desperation, and I will be a thorn in your path,
4 long as the power of offence remains to me; as long
{28 I can raise an arm, or utter a defiance. And when
»dcan do neither, I will find a proxy to execute the
F injuries which I will solace myself by inventing. My
peace will have ended irrevocably; and think you,
that I will allow yours to endure? The law of retali-
- ation is of divine imposition; I reverence it; and, in
obedience to its dictates, will have  eye for eye, tooth
I for tooth, hand for hand, foot for foot;”* even unto the
' very letter of the injury, I will repay the aggressor.

Think you, that I could walk along the earth in the

knowledge of my eternal desolation, and suffer my
. destroyer to exist in quietude, simply because he is
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my father? Lay no such fond deception to your he,
the consciousness of our consanguinity will be buz
additional incentive to my vengeance. From a strang:
I could patiently have suffered the infliction of man
a grievous wrong; but, to be withered, blasted by hi
at whose hands I was entitled to-demand all the be
gifts of affection and charity, is a thought that can m
ver fail to stir me into an immortal implacability. D
lude not yourself therefore; look to receive from x
such offices alone, as eternal, unmitigable rancour cé
su‘ggest: as a dead body will I be tied to you, durit
the remainder of your days; you shall not act,
move, nor breathe, nor think, but you shall feel upt
you the baneful weight of an all-encompassing, palp
ble malignity !—Now, consider how such a ‘spectac
will appear in the eyes of an edified world; how yo
friends of the court, the senate, and the camp, will r
gard and approve this exemplary strife between a p
rent and his offspring; and give me your deliberat
and final answer. Decide, decide irrevocably, wh
ther I am to be a miscreant, a contemner of all law
and a violator of all ties, during the rest of my day
or a fond husband, and a grateful and obedient son.
He regarded me for a moment, with a countenanc
of ironical admiration; and then replied,
«Excellent! by my paternal love, a filial youth! :
virtuous, duteous child! an affectionate scion of th
parent stem!—And all this profuse expenditure o
malediction, all this awful and prophetic denunciatiol
of impossible retribution is awarded me, simply, be
cause I will not suffer you, a baby, to unite yoursel

’
]
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to a doting old woman! a very Jezabel, who deserves
to receive at my hands the fate of her illustrious pro-
totype, the regal jade of Zidbn,—to be thrown from
the window, her blood sprinkled on the wall, her flesh
eaten by the dogs, and her carcass to be as dung on
the face of the field, so that they shall not say, This
is Jezabel >—Foolish, sorry, ungrateful urchin! down
" on your knees again, thank me enthusiastically for my
rejection of your petition, and consider my conduct
on this occasion, as an irrefragable proof of the vigi-
lance and extent of my discriminating affection.” -

I started; I may almost say, I leaped into the air.
Ihad expected to be exposed to contumely and pro-
vocation, and thought I had clad myself cap-a-pie in
the armour of insensibility; but, each of these fiendish
| Words found a crevice, and crept through it, like the
red-hot sand which the fierce Tyrians hurled upon the
veterans of the Macedonian madman, and ate into the
very marrow of my bones.

. “Father, father,” I exclaimed, ¢ beware: do not.
' tempt me too far! I feel that within me, is some of
| your blood—the blood of the tiger.” -

And my own speech, to my own gars, sounded like
; the hiss.of the serpent.. '

The impassive old man smiled. :

“Eaﬂler,” I said, * revile me, as you please, I will
endeavour to endure in patience, and in submission;
but, dare not, dare net to assail with your foul obsce-
tities, a being of am order, and a state; exalted above
even your comprehension—who stands in ‘contrast to
"~ You, as an‘angel by the side of a moral lazar-house.
. YOL.L. - 16 ;
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Limit then, your ribaldry to me; and dare not evert °
to allude to one, whose very name you ought to feel
your own unworthiness to utter.” '
. * Dare not!” he repeated, excited for an instant,
into an emotion of natural anger; but, immediately re-
lapsing into his habitual apathetic sneer, he quickly
added, “ and why should I not utter the name of my
venerable guestP—Surely, such.full grown virtue as
. hers, which has existed through, heaven only knows,
how many winters and summers, and is supported too,
by all the illusion of an antiquity almost traditionary,
cannot be polluted by even the most insulting gibe,
which I can fling against it?—Fool!” he continued,
pursuing this.theme, for he had seen with the eye, and
" the feelings of a gladiator, the effect of his thrusts,
< the woman’s years qualify her more to be your me-
_ther, than your wife, and ’——

I interrupted him. : :

“Will you,” I vehemently exclmmed my limbs
convulsively trembling beneath the domimion of the
direst passions, * will you consent to my union with
(Enone?”—

“No!” he replied, in a voice of thunder. ,

I was in the act of springing upon him, animated by !
an irresistible impulse of diabolical wrath; and heaven
alone can tell what might have been the result! But,
in that very instant, recollecting that there still exist- |
ed the possibility of (Enone’s concession, I savagely
menaced him with my upllfted arm, and- rushed from

the apartment. .
" When I entered the presence of my pnwner, I ob-
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" served that she was pale, and agitated; and looked
searchingly info my face, with an expression of in-
creasing alarm and anxiety.’ But, I allowed myself
not another moment for reflection.

“ My stern father has refused me,” I exclalmed,

“do you still purpose to persist in your determina-
- ton?—

She made no reply: but regarded me steadfastly
with an expression of blended commiseration and ap-
 prehension. '

“My father,” I repeated more vehemently, has
8’ denied me his consent: what course do YOu NOW mean
i o adopt?” <
Again, she returned no reply: but, casting upon me
, any affectionate and pathetic look, arose, and slowly
" walked towardé‘ the door. 'This was her sole, and too
* exnaphatic answer. .

X was mad; the darkness, and the heat of madness
Were on my brain; I was sensible of their pressure and
. their fire; I knew that I was under their influence;
Yetstill, I could not coqtrol myself.

¥or an instant, my eye wandered over the weapons
that surrounded me; but, as rapidly, this thought va-
. Rished; and, instead of indulging my thirst for blood, -
1 rushed past her to the door, and closed it: then, con-
 fronting her, stood towering in her path. T felt my
> Whole frame dilate beneath my frenzy: my eyes seemed
bursting from their sockets; every nerve was tremu-
lous and tumid with emotion; and nty muscles promi-
nent and rigid as ropes, like them, quivered in the
fierce tempest of my dire and delirious wrath,
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« Will you,” I said in a voice in which was con-
centrated every passion that can disturb, and defile
the human heart, « will you, or will you not, yleld to
my prayer, and abandon yourself to me, as my wife?
Answer me solemnly, Yes, or No; and may all the
grave responsibleness of a negative, rest solely on your
own perversity !”—

Astounded by my tone, and by the truculence of
my gestures and aspect, (Enone gazed scrutinizing-

ly for a single moment, and then firmly and proudly )

replied,

« Thigk you that, as I have proved ingxorable to
your entreaties, I shall not scorn to yield to your me-
nacesP—How little do you know me! What a libel
have you perpetrated on my heart and nature! I tell
you now, with scarcely a regret, boldly, and explicit-
ly, No! I will not unite myself to you, without the
sanction of your father: and by all that is most sacred,
I swear, I'never will deparb from this pledge !—Now

-are you satisfied?”

Instantly, as though a torch had been suddenly’ap-
plied to the mine that was within me, the vast madness
of my suppressed fury burst forth in one long, loud,
infernal yell; and then, rushing upon her, in-a dire

thirst for vengeance, and for havoc, which, during the .
suspension of all reason, was purely ferine, I seized, -

her fiercely by the throat.
The moment I felt its slender column fully encom-

passed by my iron grasp, its tender flesh yielding. be-.

- neath the strong pressure of my fingers, I experienced

a new, and indescribable emotion, At that ipstant,

’
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23 though suggested to me by the malice of some ireful
power resolved to effect both my' em'tlily, and eternal
perdition, the recollection of Cupid tormenting Psyche,
unnaturally arose within my distempered mind. Fierce,
and fell was the commotion it created! a thrilling sen-
sation of ferocious joy shot with a lightning speed, and
heat, through my throbbing, and glowing veins; and
every foul passion rioted and revelled within me, as
though hell had been holding its carnival in my heart.
With a demoniac exultation, I handled and com-
pressed her snowy neck; wound and buried my strong
{ ﬁngers around, and in, its unresmtmg surface; occa-
snonally shifted the position of my grasp; and in-
creased and ‘diminished its pressure, according to the
indications which her countenance afforded of the '
state of her powers of respiration: thus, procuring for
- my disordered, and loathsome mind, pleasures that
' might have dishonoured a fiend !
« At length,” I huskily, and triumphantly exclaimed,
" in the atrocious delirium of my infernal transport, “at
length, the doubts of my youth are resolved; and I
Aave learned that cruelty can confer upon its votary,
_ delights worthy even of a god!” '
What induced me to spare her, I scarcely know;
rhaps, the respect for the dignity, and admiration of
e courage,with which, even in that moment, she insen-
sibly inspired me. Not a word did she utter; not one
struggle did she make for emancipation; but stood"
motionlessly, passively, in my deadly grasp, though the
stagnant blood, the swoln veins, and the darkening hue
of her features, displayed at once both her sufferings
' ' 16*
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and her peril. When I relinquished my hold’ upow
her, her powers of endurance were evidently exhausted;

" of almost utter senselessress.. ' -

At this moment, my eye eaught that of the poor
fawn, ’observing me with a remarkable expression. It
was so replete with intelligence, and apparent com-
prehension of the eternity of guilt, and dishonour,
which I had, in one brief minute, incurred, that it
seemed to me almost supernatural. My heart sank
within me; and I quailed for an instant, beneath this
feeble animal’s ‘reproachful, and piteous glance, as
though I had just discovered that a rational and a °
powerful being had witnessed my crime, who would pro-
claim it to the world, and secure to the criminal, his
well merited meed of punishment, and infamy. But,
in another second, my spirits rebounded with redou-
bled vigour from this sudden depression: again my
passions were fired; and seizing the heavy iron bolt of
an ancient cross-bow which lay on-a table at my side,
I hurled it at the head of my supposed reprover. The
poor animal received the fatal missile full upon its
brow; and, without a groan, or a murmur, but with
another ineffable, and -ever memorable look of seeming
reproach and monition; which thrilled and chiljed niy
very soul with a superstitious fear, laid its bloody head
on the earth, and tranquilly expired at the feet of its
scarcely less unfortunate mistress. )

In spite of her exhaustion,.and the vmlence to which
she had been subjected, (Enone had yet retained suf-
ficient sense to b capable of observing this sanguinary
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- and dastardly deed. During the moment that elapsed-
between its reception of the blow, and the extinction
of its life, she watched the luckless animal with a -
countenance of intense horror and anxiety; but, when
it breathed its last, drawing a long and deep sigh, with
one slight shudder, and. an expression of concentrated
suffering, which all my cruelty had been unable to
elicit, she covered herface with her hands, and turned
her back upon her murdered favourite, and upon me.
Then, from the irregular and convulsive motion.that
pervaded her frame, though I could not detect the
faintest sound, I'judged that she was vainly struggling
against a grief which, in spite of her utmost efforts,
had found a vent in tears. v

At this sight, all my wolfish fury again arose with-
in me. Irushed upon the unfortunate girl, and tearing
her hands from her face, forcibly turned her in the di-
rection of the slaughtered animal. But, she closed
her eyes; and thus defied and defeated the inhuman
malice of my intention. o

¢ What!” I cried, in the madness of my morbid and
jealous wrath, ¢ though for me.you have a heart of
granite, though you can view my woes without even
the semblance of a tear, youp perverted and capricious
sympathy can awaken in a flood for your pampered
minion? Would that the brute had a life which I
might slay before your eyes, through every minute in
the year! Is this your exalted charity?—This your
boasted benevolence?—This a specimen of the virtuous
excelleace which you have so ambitiously arrogated?
1 aw, doubtlessly, a bad man, a knave, a villain in
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your philanthropic creed; yet, I can exclaim with sin--
cerity, Heaven defend me, from the possession of your

- fitful, vitiated sensibilities! * But you, you who can

callously sit, and ruthlessly, remorselessly award a

fellow being, the decree which shall entail upon him

despair in this wor[d, and damnation in the next, are

yetso humane, 8o exquisitely tender, so daintily sym-

pathetic, that you dare not even cast a glance upon--
the carcass of a wretched fawn. Ohb, how I loathe

such accursed self-delusion!” _

I paused for 2 moment; and’ then suddenly added

in a startling voice of imperious passion, at the same
time savagely attempting to fulfil my inhuman threat,
. “Look—gaze upon—intently consider your mur-
dered brute, or, by all that is sacred, I will teach you
that my behests are not to be slighted with impunity,
that I have an arm which can secure submission to the
dictates of my tongue!” '

But her eyes still remained closed.

“What! you are too timid, too humane? You will
not voluntarily obey my mandate? Then; by heaven,

I will try whether I cannot discover a mode of forcing
your compliance!”*

As I thus spoke, retreating a step, while with one
hand I confined both of hers in a crushing grasp, in
the hollow of the palm of the other, I caught a portion _
of the blood that was still copiously flowing from the *
wound in the fawn’s head; and laying it upon her
neck, suffered the contents to escape. '

The moment wherein she felt the moist and warm
touch, the effect I anticipated was realized; and, with
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a faiot start, she instantaneously opened her eyes.
But, when she discovered the atrocious cause of her
anxious suspicion, saw the deep crimson stain with
which she was polluted, she uttered a shriek that
might have awaked the dead, and sprang electrically
to her feet. ‘Then with a convulsive struggle, so sud-
den and so fierce, that for an instant I was staggered, -
she succeeded in extricating herself from my grasp;
and, flying across the chamber, snatched from the
.wall, the Assassinien dagger; that very object of my
truculent admiration, which, but the previous day,
while regarding it with a grim satisfaction, as the pos-
sible redresser of my wrongs, I o little deemed that
she would ever raise against me. Confronting me then,
and erecting to its fullest height her stately figure,
she exclaimed maniacally, with a power and volume
of voice which was both startling and thrilling,
“Dastard! miscreant! demon! approach but one
. step—dare to move—to breathe—to look, and, as
there is a God above me, you shall feel to your cost,
that, timid woman as I am, reluctant as I may be to
witness the slaughter of an inoffensive animal, I yet -
have courage enough to look unflinchingly, remorse-
lessly, upon the colour of a monster’s heart’s blood !>—
4 The keen, and deadly instrument glittered in her . -
grasp; her long flowing, and white garments were
smeared, and dabbled with the sanguine streamn from
the unfortunate fawn; her attitude was that of a de-
moniacally inspired Pythia; and her eyes glared with
a more than mortal horror, fury, and defiance. A spec-
tacle soimpressive as that which she presented, it is not
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possible to conceive; and for a moment, I was dis-
' ‘turbed, and arrested. But, the darkness of madness
whas still upon me; a mysterious and irresistible im-
pulse to wrong, still controlled me; I ground my teeth,
and beat the earth in a paroxysm of ferocity; and ex-
claimed in the husky voice of sanguinary wrath,
~ ““Woman! when you saved my life, you saved the
life of a tiger—and now, I will requite 'you, by taking
yours!” '

As I thus spoke, I was rushing upon my prey, when
the door of the chamber was suddenly opened, and
wy father and sister hastily entered.

At the sight of this unexpected succour, (Enone
cast from her the dagger, and threw herself into the
arms of her affectionate, and startled friend. And
then, the sluices of her heart were opened; her fiery,

. and unnatural passions deserted her; her bosom heaved
convulsively; and the large tear streamed in torrents
from her eyeés.

As I gazed upon the intruders, I felt that the course
of my facinorous fury was impeded: but, I was still
under the dominion of the fiend; my heart was not

" softened: and I folded my arms, and awaited in sul-
len but boiling wrath, the result of this detection of
my infernal outrage. .

For an instant, even my father’s advance was ar-
rested by the surprise, and perhaps, by the horror, of '
the spectacle which presented itself; but, rapidly re-
covering himself, he sternly exclaimed, regarding me
grimly,

«“The knave! he h@&‘veri!y ‘been attempting the
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murder of his own mistress, his own kinswoman, my
sister’s daughter! The venomous worm! In sooth,
for the sake of others, I must raise my heel, and crush
him—or, at least, draw his poison-teeth !”’—

How much of this speech arose in natural humanity,
and how much in antipathy to me, the heart of the
speaker could alone determine; but, I believe, that
the former was little concerned in its origin. While
however, he made it, he advanced to seize me. T
started from my fell lethargy, and seizing the oriental
axe which I have previously described, raised it mena-
cingly in the air. Still the intrepid old man conti-
nued to approach; my sister uttered a fearful, and a
thrilling shriek of horror, but trausfixed to the floor,
by the very excess of her apprehensions, attempted no
intervention. 7hen, therefore, I should have been a
parricide, had not (Enone, fearlessly defying the risk:
of encountering the impending weapon, rushed rapid-
ly between us; and, in the transient strength with
which the agony of her terrors inspired her, compelled
my father to recede. '

\
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END OF VOL. I



wrn

e,



e
NEW BOOKS,
RECENTLY ot
PUBLISHED AND PREPARING FOR IMMEDIATE PUBLICATION,
BY

IH. L. CAREY & A. HART,
PHILADELPHIA.

NOVIELS OF PAUL DB EOOR,
Tazx Frencr SuoLLrT.
1.
- ANDREW THE SAVOYARD.
2 .
SISTER ANNE.

, 3.
THE PARIS BARBER.
Several other works by the same popular Author are in preparation,
3 will bo issaed with all possible despatch. Fre '
Fhe following 18 cxtracted from a very able article which appeared in
: ForEI1GN QUARTE (LY REVIEW. ]
* The name of Paul de Koch is probably known to few of our readers,

1 yot he is a highly popular Author, within two days journcy of our - )

sital,” During a yeur or twe past, hc has been the prolific parent of
10+t innuincrable volumes, which have reccived a warm reception
:n his countrymen, and are every day bcing MULTIPLIED IN NEW kDI
ns. It is worth while to inquire, what is this which pleases our
aigbours %o much ? Wr wisH WK €OULD COMMUNICATE TO OUR READKRS
ITHE 0F THE AMUSEMENT THAT INQUIRY HAS AFFORDED Us..... Where
regrine Pickle is a welcome gucst, the socicty of Paul de Koch will
enjoy=d... ... Humour is not the only characteristic of our author ;
has another virtae, the truth of his pictures of lite and socicty—the
Lotk NaTURE of his pieces of conversation and character..... A
rk (Sister Anne,) nnco:nmouly well sustained in all its parts and
mours by our Frenct SkoLver.. .. .. Perhaps the most truly pleasing
ull these romances, is Andrew the Savoyard.”

[y

DELPHINE.
By MapauE pe Stazt. .

RATTLIN THE REEFER.
Edited by tho Author of * Peter Simple.”



2 _ Works Recently Published by

DIARY OF A BLASE.
By Caplain Masryat, Author of “ Peter Simpls,”

. SNARLEYYOW,
- THE DOG FlEND.
By the Author of “ Peter Simple.” -4

OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS,

Including Pereonal Sketches of the T.eading Men bere,
By the Author of “ Runcom Reco lections of the House of Commonsd

¥
RANDOM RECOLLECTIONS 9;

CAPT. BACK'S JOURNAL.
JOURNAL OF

THE ARCTIC LAND EYPEDITION
IN §EARCH OF CAPTAIN 1.CSS

RUSSIA ’AND 'mE RUSSIANS,

A YISIT TO ST. PETERSBURG and MOSCOW.
By Lxiten Rivemie,
Antba of tho “ Robler ot tlw Rhmc

THE MAGI‘CIAN.

By Luiren Rircue.

FRESCATIS,
OR THE SALONS OF PARIS.

THE RO U E,
A New Edition.

TALES OF THE WARS OF MONTRCSE

By the ExTRICK SuErursp.



Gx

E. L. Carey & A. Hart. s

In one"l;rge vol. 8vo, with a fine portrait.
- . THE COMPLETE -
"ORKS OF CAPTAIN MARRYAT.

’ CONTAINING—
b} Pcter Simple, Japhet in Search of his Father,
i Jacob Faithful, Pacha of Many Tales,
: King’s Own, R Newton Foster,
£ Naval Officer, ) Pirate and Three Cutters.

The above work is beautifully printed on fine paper, and is the only
0y ;c cdition of the works of Capt. Marryat.

EMOIRS OF COUNT GRAMMONT.

By Anrony Hamivron.

TALES OF A SEA PORT TOWN.

By Hexry F. CHorLey.

- THE GIFT,
‘ CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S PRESENT
- for 1837,
* Eprrep sy Miss Lusuie.

Listof the Fanbellishments. :
‘The Sisters, Pumterl by Chalon, Eugruvcd by Forrest.

*Junc end ‘lide, Buss, Ellis. ~
Durathen, “  Middleton, ¢ Cheney,
Fuisher Bay, “ Hurdlug. “ Tucker,
Uncle 'T'ohy, “  Leslie, “ Lawson,
Villuge Mill, “ Shaw, “ Grahame,
Landseape, “ “ “ Dick,
Love Letter, “  Sully, “ Cheney,
Hawking, “ “ Tucker.

And a beauuﬂnlly Engrnved Title page.

- THE VIOLET, :
AJUVENILE ANNUAL FOR 1837.
Epireo By Miss Lsuir.

With six finely engraved Steel platos,

2 vols. 12mo.

THE ACTRESS OF PADUA,
N AND OTHER TALES,
"By Ricaarp Pxwx Surra, Esq. Author of the * Forsaken.™



4 . New Workaz RN

2 vols. 12mo.
AGNES SERLE,
By the Author of the « Heiress,” &ec.
A Dramatic and Interesting Story.”— Literary Gazette.

2 vols. 12mo.

MY AUNT PONTYPOOL.

“ A charming work, which few of polished education will rise
till the last puge has been perused.”— Montkly Review.

1 vol 8vo.

THE STEAM ENGINE

Explained and illustrated in a familiar style, with its application te
the Arts and Manufactures, more especially in transport.by Land an
Water ; with some account of the Rail Roads now in progréss in vari
parte of the World. By the Rev. Dionysivs Laroner, LL. D. Fr

" the Fifth London Fdition. lustrated with numerous Engravings a
K;«:d Cuts, wn.h all the late American lmprovements, by Pr
wick.

THE TIN TRUMPET,
OR ODDNS AND ENDS
FOR THE WISE AND WAGGISH.

 To whomsoever we are indchted for the coneoction of this volnme.-‘
we owe thanks for u very clever collection of Scraps, and inuch amusing’
as well us instructive reuding.— Literary Guzelte.

" MEMOIRS OF

CELEBRATED MILITARY COMMANDERS.

By G.P.R. JAunn.nuthor of » Dnrnlcy," “ Gipsey,”
“ (One in a Thousand.”

BULWER'S WORKS,

COXPRISING~—
Pelham, Engene Aram,
Disowned, Rienzi,
Devercux, - Lust Days of Pompeii,
Paul Clifford, Falkland, &e. &c.

In 2 large volumes, 8vo.

‘The ahove will be well printed on fine paper, ind is intended as a
companion to the beautiful edition of  Marryat’s Warks,” recontly pub-
lished.



\ . A un
g‘f"\')wb‘(‘ ‘v Mﬁ-wsff\ EC:‘U:;. 0\2\9;’5"’-7';

THE PARRICIDE.
A DOMESTIC' 'IIOMAi;TCE.

BY THE

AUTHOR OF «MISERRIMUS.”

‘“ Homo homini lupus.’
Erasucs,

IN TWO VOLUMES,
VOL,. I1.

PHILADELPHIA: i
E. L CAREY & A HART.

1836.

¥






T

THE PARRICIDE.

PART THE SECOND—

CONTINUED.

ars last trial, and convulsion of her feelings, infi-
y more than the personal danger to which she had
. exposed, combined with the inevitable conviction
1¢ eternal desolation, which the incidents of the
previous minutes had entailed upon her future ex-
ice, wrought her to a state of excitement, which
d her far above the consideration and observance
1 mortal fetters and distinctions. The dam of ar-
ial construction was then suddenly overthrown by
flood of Nature; the scales fell from her eyes and
shackles from her tongue: and for one brief mo-
it, the liberated woman, free and strong as moun-
air, awoke within her, and, unblinded by preju-
, and untrammelled by doubt, spoke with the voice
"ruth, clearly, forcibly, and majestically.
Touch him mnot!” she extlaimed commandingly
ny father, * touch him not! dare not to lay a hand
n him—sufficient already are the wrongs which
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you have committed against your son !—Unfeeling be-
ing! guilty parent! obdurate to man, and ungrateful to
'God! look now upon the result of your omission of
your dutjes.. See, in the spectacle around you, the
consequence of your neglect of the claims of your
child; of your sacrifice of them to the indulgence of
your own frivolous, worthless gratifications: of the
devotion of every faculty of your nature to yourself
alone. And think you, that no punishment will at-
tend such selfish indolence, such guilty activity? Think
you, that because, with your own arm, you may have
committed no action of positive crime, that you will
escape all retribution? ~As surély as that you now
stand impenitently before me, callous, remorseless
man, atonement, for the outrages which have this day
been perpetrated, will be required at your hands, kere-
after! 4 o
" She then turned to me; and, as' she addressed me,
both her sentiments and her tone arose to the level of
" a prophetic denunciation. ‘ .
. “And you,” she said, *“you, who wear the mask
of humanity, and conceal beneath it the blood-thirsti-
ness of the tiger, the attributes of the fiend; you, de-
generous being, who might have caused my heart to
burst, but that my sense of your utter unworthiness,
your profound debasement, has extirpated. my love
and ;'aiéed me above regret, straightways reperit! and
expiate your deeds, or dread the career, you will be
doomed to pursue. Unnatural son! treagherous lover! -
sanguinary man! tremble—tremble at yom: own pas-
sions !—Unbend-—descend from your pinnacle—pro-
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strate yourself in'the dust—pour ashes oh. your head
~-pass the remainderof your days in contrition, and
in submission, or I see reserved.for you, in the long
vista of the future, such a career of angnish and hu-
miliation, as mortal being has never yet experienced.

Believe my words; mine are the lips that utter them;
but, I feel that the impulses which suggest them, ema-
nate from no mortal source. Be warned then, sinner!
and attend to a prediction, which arises in a mercy,
anda charity, superior to my own. Henceforward,
you will be to me, as the dust, the dirt, which I tram-
ple beneath my feet: I rescind for ever the ties that
have united us! - Flatter not yourself that one stray
particle, one solitary vestige of the affection, I once
bore you, will lurk in the minutest crevice of my
heart; it is gone Irrevocably; routed, dispersed by a
manifestation of atrocity, of a profundity of turpitude,
which, in the inoffensiveness of my own nature, I never
could have believed that anght which mortal could
even have conceived.”

Every word was a wound; and, when she had con-
cluded, I felt as a serpent may be supposed to feel,
whose body has been seotched throughout its entire
length,

« Son,” said my father coldly and sarca.sttcally, for,
even this scene had failed to rouse him into excite-
ment, * you are a knave; and your mistress is a shrew,
¥ think that I ought to retract my prohibition; and al-
low you both to marry, in order that you may prove
a blessing .to each other. Yes—such shall be my
coursez:genﬂe youth, I permit you to wed this fair

1.

]
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lady: timid maiden, I request yt;n to accept my dute-
ous offspring as your lord. I cannot say that he pos-
sesses all the virtues of his sires but, so good a child
must make an affectionate, and faithful husband. How-
ever, I apprehend I scarcely need intimate that I hope
. you will not condescend to make my poor mansion,
. the arena of your gladiatorial, I mean, connubial,
blisses; but, reverse the miracle of Joshua, and build
elsewhere, to the sound of trumpets and other appro-
priate instruments, your nuptial nest.”” -
~ «“Oh father, father, forbear, I implore you!” ex-
claimed, suddenly interrupting him, in a voice of in-
tense agitation, my terrified sister: whose cheek,
during this fiend-like harangue, had repeatedly varied
. from the brightest red, to the coldest white; and whose
eye had never ceased to wander alternately from me,
to the sneering and malignant features of the savage
and unnatural being, who was thus ruthlessly and de-
liberately striving.to excite & weak and always.mor--
bidly wrathful son, into the entire loss of his too fee-
ble powers ‘of self-government, and, far more basely
and maliciously calummatmg his vu'tuous and unfor, .
tunate niece.

« Brother,” anxlously contmued the aﬁ'nghted and
foreboding girl, “ brother, leave this spot instantly, I
bes¢ech you! grant this one favour to the supphcahun
- of your sister.” '

But, my only reply was a ﬁerce, and menacmg
scowl.. .. - . ;

# Leave this spot,” she repeated, ¢ X:entreat, cén-
jure you!—stay. not another; moment, to expose your-

' i
i 3
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- gelf to the risk of being compelled to reproach yourself
with having wantonly occasioned another strife; the
consequences whereof, may bring eternal, and in-
tolerable shame; and sorrow on yoyr guilty head!—
God in heaven sees that here already you have per-
petrated sufficient evil !

I turnied upon her, with unutterable fury, agmn
excited into madness by this reproach.
- What!” I cried, and I felt the daring, and ‘des-
perate spirit of the fiend towermg within me; * what!
you all assail me!—But, tremble, for I am wolfish—

am thirsting for blood!”—And I clenched my
ﬁngers until the pails penetrated the flesh, and ground
my teeth, and stamped maniacally upon the earth, in
the very exuberance of my fell wrath. < And think
you, that I will refreat, save, at my own good time,
and pleasure?—I am like the foreign beast that knows
not how to recede—ye may cut me to pieces, but still

I must retain my ,ground.. Yet, begone, I will—
neyer to look upon oneof ye, again! Before however,
we separate; the ¢ venomous worm,’ ny tender - pa-
rent calls me, will leave a portlon of bls sting behind
him.” . : : ~

I gazed, for a momeht, with an extent of hate, which
no words can portray, upon my ruthless destroyer;
he retorted with a.glance of mingled scorn, and de-
fiance. I tarned towards (Enone; she was still sup-
ported ‘ori-the couch, whereon she had fallen, in com-
plete exhaustion, immediately aféer. the conclusion of
her last speech. . Her energies had been unnaturaily
excitéd in that-effort; and the consequent reaction. was
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proportionate. Her face was hidden in her kands;
and her whole frame indicated the excess of lassitnde
and prostration.. That the physical machine was
utterly unwound, was most evident; and, if one might-

,have judged the disposition of the mind from the ap-
pearance of the body, I should say that, altogether,

she then seemed as though she were conscious that
. her game was done, that her'part in the tragedy of life
had been played.

This opinion is the result of my subsequent reflec-
tions; at the time of my observation of her, I received
a far different impression.

« Woman! I cried approaching her, “to you, I owe
all this desolation! but for you, who now sit callously,
carelessly, spectatress of the ruin you have made,
these deeds had never beenT-but for you, I had never
incurred a guilt which an eternity of regret could not

-expiate—but for you, I had never sunk alive into the

’

deep grave of infamy whick. these desperate hands
have dug! Solemnly, I forewarned you -of the result
of your decision—I told you that my fate was in your
hands—that you might make, or mar it.. And how
did you reply? You loved your own repute, better
than my salvation, and-~behold the consequence! I
stand before you now, a broken, shattered man, ruined
beyond redemption, bowed beneath a guilt to which I

~ will not yield, a conscious, but an impenitent, sinner!

This, woman, is your deed, and may——But I will
not bequeath you' my blessing piecemeals take it
therefore, in the aggregate, and share and treasure it
ameng ye, when I am far and eternally removed from
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this detested scene. Hear then, fither, sister, mis-
tress, your'son’s, your brother’s, and your lover’s
parting and final benediction—May the curse of the
great Ruler of heaven alight upon ye all, for éver, and
. ever, and ever!” , o

. And uttering a wild, fierce howl of mingled hatred,
and defiance, I rushed from their presence, never I
hoped, and believed, to-look upon one of them again.

When I arrived in the open air, a winter’s sun cast
a faint, and frigid glare around.” ‘Feeble as were its
rays, I writhed beneath them. I felt oppressively
conscious that my deeds would not bear to meet the
light; and experienced a hurried, indefinite impulse to
conceal myself from the eye of heaven. After wander-
ing a short time, tormented by this feeling, I perceived
& cave, and entered it, there, to abandon myself to
my ruminations. And bitter, oh, how bitter, was
their torture! At first however, I - was too excited,
and exalted, to be capable of entertaining a regret for
the crimes, I had perpetrated, or even to be conscious
of the full extent of their heinousness; but, as my in-
dignation subsided, as the cloud which the passions
had cast over the brain gradually faded from before
it, I became slowly and painfully sensible both of the
evil I had done, and of the situation to which it had
reduced me. o
Scarcely three brief hours had elapsed, since I was

comparatively guiltless; and was in possession of the

. love, the truest, most devoted love, of a being that,
\  without an hyperbole, might ‘be said to be an honour
and a glory to her race, to consecrate humanity by her

’
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virtues. L had 100, a bome, and a dear and affestion-
ate sister;. and, if I was. not then, justified in. looking
forward te a life of supreme happiness, ok, at least, in
expecting to attain it immediately, for who can deter- .
mine what patience, and the future, might hot have
ultimately procured forme; yet, then, was. it whelly
in my own. power to haye averted a,career of misery,
and dishonour. But now—what was naw, my: present,
" and eternal fatep Mistress, sister, home, I had lost
them all irrevocably; love, affection, domestic. tran-
quillity, I was never again to expevienge the last.or be
the object of the others. Where was.I to turn?. how
act? whither seek shelter? ' I had nejther wealth nor
friends; and if I had possessed the latter in nnm.b,erléss
‘crowds, would. rather have lingeringly perished, than
have sunk from the rank of their equal or superior, to
that, of their dependant; the thankfiil, humble, seolici»
tous object of their capricious and eleemosynary
bounty. How then was I to sustain, apd. to pass, the
existence that remained to me?—-Concession’—Should
I return, and implore. the forgiveness of thosg whom I
had injured; should I sue. at their feet for the pardon,
- which I could implore in consideration of my youth,
its inexperience, and the violence of its passions; and
pledge mygelf, with many.a tegr, and. many an oath,
to devote the rest of my life to an dttempt.to;a}nne for
the crimes of the past? Should I adopt this course?
—My answer was but too quickly returned: I would
rather starve,—die,—and, rot, into a portion of the
slimy surface that at that, moment sustained me, than
gver meet again; except in. open and unmitigable hos-
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tility, the beings who had sunk me to my present'state
of crime, necessity, and degradation! ,

I thought upon (Enone as.she was in the days of our
happy intercourse; and Iloved her passionately. I
represented to myself all the different spenes in which
we had been involved: I fancied ber in her chamber; in
our walks; and buried beneath the flowers in Ianthe’s
garden. I recollected her pale cheek; her suddenill-

‘ness; and the melancholy omen which she had ex-
pressed and which had been but too fatally fulfilleq,
I recalled innumerable mstances of her kindness, her
tenderness, her constant self-sacrifices, her ever active
desire to gratify me. In these and similar thoughts,
I indulged until the tears gushed into my eyess and I
cursed myself in the knowledge that this happitess
had terminated for ever.

Then, I thought upon the (Enone of my pm-hng
meeting; my opponent, my stern antagonist; the in-
flexible, the ruthless; she who had asserted, and main-
tained a will of her own;3 had scorned my prayers, and
viewed the future solely in relation to herself. Inmy
imagination, then, the (Enone of the past, and the

‘(Enone of the present, became two utterly different.
beings; the one,.I loved, adored; the other, I loathed, -
 detested.. T eould not persuade myself to consider

them identical; they were possessed of a mutual re-
pulsiveness, like that which is said to belong to some
chemical elements, and it was beyoud my power to
make them umte;

But, what was the result of these reflections? A ,
determination to succumb to my destiny, to bow my
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head before the inflictions of Providence, and to at-
tempt to merge the memory of my crimes in a career
of unexceptionable conduct? No; their chief conse-
quence was the excitation’of an increased hatred
against those, whom I believed to have solely occa-
sioned my downfal. * I was perfectly sensible of the
magnitude of the outrages I had perpetrated, and of
the indelible infamy they had entailed upon me; but,
I felt little compunction for their commission, for ¥
thought it had been forced upon me selely by the fanlts
of others, and that they consequently would be justly
doomed to bear the entire responsibleness. Never
did it enter into my mind to i imagine that the violence
of my own passions might have produced the catas-
trophe of which I was a principal victim. I judged
not myself, but my opponents; I viewed their conduct
sternly; but I possessed not the power of submitting
my own to an impartial investigation. In taking a
retrospect of the past, and considering the various
"causes which had conduced to. the final, and fatal
result, I saw but the actions of others; I was not blind
to my own guilt; but, I implicitly believed that my
dereliction had arisen, step by step, in the previous’
delinquencies of those who had opposed me; that their
sins had perpetually preceded, mine, and that mine,
therefore, whatever their extent, were only the natu-
ral, inevitable, and venial consequence - of theirs. I
said to myself, I feel that I once entertained the
wish to walk in the right path; the love of | peace, and -
‘the desire of ‘tranquil happiness were in my heart."
- Then, whence has arisen my deviation, whence the
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expulsion of these virtuous sentiments, and the sub-

stitution of the ireful passions which now control me?

In the agency of others, not in my own devices.”
This, was the process of morzf_l" and mental delusion

. by which I arrived at the conclusion that 7 was heavily,

and wantonly aggrieved; and fortified both the obdu-
racy of my rebel heart against the ordinations of hea-
ven, and my sentiments of animosity to those, who
were the supposed authors of my downfal. And in
the madness of my wrathfil nature, I vowed to pursue
them with my vengeance, even to perdition!

During these reflections, the restlessness of my
mind had communicated itself to my body, and I had
strayed from the cavern, in which I had sought to
conceal myself. Insensibly too, butstrictly in accord-
ance with my present feelings, I had selected those
paths, which extended in an dppdsite direction to that
of the mines, and to all the haunts of men.

As T advanced, my mind completely abstracted

from the observation of surroinding objects by the in-
terest of my meditations, the day gradually closed,
and the night approached. At last, my attention was
excited to my bodily state, and situation, by the in-
tense cold of the atmosphere, which, as the light had
disappeared; had reached an extent that was intolera-
ble. And now, as ever, the sufferings of the physi-
cal being, triumphed over, and dispersed all the hur-
ricane of the passions; and every thought became de-
voted to the consideration of the means whereby I
should protect myself from the;é,)vils I was enduring;.
and from those which I had to apprehend. .

VoL. 11, 2
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1 have read in some old chremicle, of 2 meak, and
a mam, whose love havinz been detected, their crime
was considered se beinoss by the bigots that judged, or
misjudged them, that they were sentenced to be thrown
isto a sabterranean dungeon, therein o starve, and pe-
rish together.  During the two first days, in spite of his
intemse sufferings, the male captive till preserved the
feelinrs of 2 man, and a lover; and assiduously devoted
himse!f 10 the coesolation of his feebler partner inkis |
horrid doom.  Bat, on :he third day, the phvsical age- !
ny, and weakness so subjugated the meral streagth,
the brute 50 congeered the man, that the cannibal
sprarzg upon the defenceless woman, whose ternble
fate be had himself eccasioned, and wolfishly fasten-
ing his fell teeth mpon her shoulder, ravenously rent
from it the mean of momentarily appeasing both his
kspger, and his thirst.

Whenever I have heard others, er have detected
myself, vain-gloriously exulting m the suppesed unli-
mited dominion of the powers of the mind ever the
infirmites of the body, this anecdote has inveluntarily
recurred to me; and ¥ have endeavousred 1o imagine
what might have beea my cendoct, fierce, and san-
gumary as | knew myvself to be, if I had been ssb-
jected to this terrific, and almost prezernamaral tral.
Then too. I have thought, with apprebensien, and self-
misgiving, how barrible must be those pamgs, whi
csuld induce 2 man to descend frem the dignity
buman nature, to a;u-edntcfthe-nstq-,-snld
In the bese hope of transiently allaying them, and i
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.

nce of the certainty of thereby only nltlmately
nging the term of their duration.
1 effect similar to that which I have narrated,
shin afar less degree, was produced upon me by
orporeal evils to which I was now exposed. All
deration of my moral calamities was wholly sus-
ed; and hunger, thirst, and cold became the pre-
nant sensations of my existence. Yet, where to
for assistance I knew not; but had it been with-
y reach, I should have been too haughty to soli-
My third day was not yet arrived; the suffer-
and privations, I was enduring, were great; but
orture and madness of their acme, were still far
at.
om the icy gusts which assailed me, even with
eenness of a weapon, I sought refuge in a cavern;
therein, I passed a loathsome night of memorable,
seemingly endless misery. Winter was then in
iid career; and consequently, many were the
s that really elapsed before the return of light;
they appeared to me innumerable.
i, however, that first insupportdhle bitterness of
dhysical pangs, which arose in their novelty,
‘what subsided, I became in a degree familiarized
em; and my mind naturally once more recurred
e consideration of the moral calamities I had sus-
«d. Then, in that thick, an(l lingering darkness,
loped, as with a humid, and oppressive garment,
e dense, steamy, and noisome vapours of the pes:
tial cavern, my ireful passions again arose, and
nI writhed beneath their malefick influence. From
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that moment, not a lagging hour in that accursed night,
but I self-destroyingly occupied in ceaselessly pacing
the dank and slippery floor of my loathsome lair, in-
voking, with the tones and vehemence of a maniac,
eternal maledictions upon the heads of those who had
reduced me to this dire condition of bodily, and men-
tal suffering! ‘ :

At length, a few sickly and timid rays appeared in
the lowering sky; and day gradually approached. I
sallied forth from the den which had proved aught but
a resting place to me, far more enfeebled by the mor-
tal conflicts I had endured, than by either the absence
of sleep, or my exposition to the biting cruelty of the
glemehts. '

Hitherto, in my description of my meditations, X
have mentioned (Enone, and my fell oppressor, con-
jointly, as my opponents; a mode of expression, which
may have implied that I possessed for them an equality
of hatred. But, it is impossible for any words to con-
vey the superior extent of the antipathy which I bore
to the latter; and the deep, and painful sense which I
possessed of both the injustice, and inhumanity of his
conduct. I looked upon my cousin as only the se-
condary, cause of my misery, and delinquency; in my
- father’s cruel, and unfounded prohibition of our union,
had arisen the first, and real source of all the ca-
lamities which had ensued. I thought upon him with
loathing; and, as I summoned before my mind’s eye,
the image of his form, and detested features, his sar-
donic smile, his sneering glance; recalled, and de-
picted to myself, his splenetic, disparaging, and ma-
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{evielent niture; his habitual asperity; his inhuman/

obduracy; his narrow, sour, yet self-satisfied disposi:

" tion, I thrilled with an emotion of blended malignity,

and disgust, and writhed beneath the scourge of the
very vices, the existence of which I was reprobating
in him. And, since thoge days, I have become con-
vinced that, in the great similarity of many of the
leading features of oyr evil dispositions, originated
the primary causes of our dissensions.

- During the morning, a winter tempest of the fiercest
kind occurred. I was on the summit of one of the
chains of hills that intersected the district, and no-
where could I find shelter. My face and hands were )
bruised by the violence of the hail; the excessive cold
pierced into my very bones; and all Nature seemed
to conspire to impose npon me its severest inflictions,
As the day advanced, a slight thaw occurred, when
the rain fell so heavily that my garments were
drenched. Towards the evening, the frost returned
with redoubled vigour; and the surface of my clothes
was converted into one entire sheet of ice. Under
the excitemeat, and exhaustion of this intolerable cold,
my hunger became excessive; and thus, the principal
sources of bodily pain united to torment me.

“‘When the second night arrived, I was completely
overwhelmed by inanition, and fatigue; and I fell intp
a state of stupor, during which, some hourg-must have
elapsed. At last, I became, cg)nscioush of the stagna-
tion of my blood, and of the utter torpituge of the ex-
tremities of my limbs; an almost invincible tendency
to sleep heavily oppressed me; and I was sensible that

DA



18 THE PARRICIDE.

3

)
Death was rapidly approaching. With a vast eﬁ’“
of the mind, as well as of the body, I sprang suddex
ly to my feet: stealthily, and treacherously, had the
insidious fiend already encompassed me in his 1cyl
grasp, and I felt the foul chill even to the very core
of my inmost heart; but, I resolved to struggle for my
existence, and not to yield ingloriously.

During the day, I had found a fragment of iron, and
another of native sulphur, and had also collected a
few dry sticks; but, had neglected to avail myself of

" the services they might have afforded me, in conse-
quence of the depr‘essioq which I have described.
These, however, I now prepared to devote to the pur-
poses for which I had preserved them; I therefore rent
numerous branches from the firs with which I was
surrounded, and strewed them upon the earth, in a
circle of some twelve, or fourteen feet in diameter.
Intermingled with this more damp material I placed
my dry wood, and striking a flint igainst the iron,
directed the sparks that it elicited upon the sulphur,
which immediately ignited. “Then, entering the cir-
cle, I applied ‘the flame to the sticks, which instantly
kindling, gradually communicated their combustmn to
the large branches of fir.

Thus, completely surrounded by a cheerful, vivify- '
ing fire, I lay myself upon the ground in the hope of
restoring sense to my torpid limbs, strength to my
frame, and fresh vigour to my mind. But, I was no
Antzus; and the earth proVed no mother to me. The
cold, the fatigue, and the agitation I had endured,
seemed to have entered into the very sources of my
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being; and I was the hopeless victim of a depression,
that weighed upon me like an incubus. In vain T at-
tempted to emancipate myself from this thraldom; in
vain, I strove to gather solace from the sparkling rays
around me, the fiend had gained too sure a hold, and
no principle of elasticity remained within me. After
- a few more ineffectual struggles. against this invisible,
put irresistible dominion, I passively resigned myself
to its endurance. - ‘
" «And why,” I thought, ¢ contend any longer against
the cause of all these secondary sufferingst—Fhy
submit to existence itself when it has become a bane?
There is but little use in combating with hydra-head-
ed evils which, as soon as one is vanquished, generate a
new and more potent substitute. When the tree is
dlseased to the very core, we waste not our tlme in
lopping the twigs, but we seize it by the trunk, and
eradicate it. And what is to dieP—A less evil than
to be born. ‘To live, is to endure an apprenticeship to
Grief, to Strife, and to Wrath; and to die, is but to
cancel our indentures to three stern and tyrannic mas-
ters. Then why should he who comprehends the na-
ture, and feels the burden of existence, not anticipate
the shaft of Death? 'Why should he not be his own
usher to Eternity? why be forbidden to play the hang-
man on himself? It is but spontaneously pulling down
the fortress which, some day, we know must fall per-
chance, when most we desire itg duration; it is but
throwing up the cards when we are sure that the game
must be ultimately lost. And yet, is suicide deemed
a crime. By whomP—By those who lie on beds of

)
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poses: the wretch will never thus vilify his sole refuge
from despair. But, is there any real gu'ilt in the act2
Fire is a useful agent, yet when it seizes on his home,
a man ettinguishes it, if he can. Then, why should
he be commanded to witness lingeringly, passively,
the combustion of himself, when a fiercer flame seizes
on his own heart? Life resembles the fire; and is a
useful; and a valuable agent in the general service of
Nature; but when, like the Oriental serpent, it turns
its own fang against itself, surely it becomes both a
duty, and a charity to smite itP—It is as a sword,
which is beneficial, or pernicious, to its possessor, ac-
cording to the degree and nature of the dominion
which he exercises over it. 'When our abodes of brick
and stone, become distasteful to us, we prefer to suf-
fer a stipulated penalty, rather than not violate our
tenure; yet no man blames us. 'Why then, when the
harassed, exhausted soul boldly aspires to a glorious
change of habitation, should it be, considered criminal
to remove jt from this ignoble tenement of mis-em-
ployed clay? 'Who may reply to my argumentt—Is
it capable of refutation? I know not; little need have
I to heed the answer! What'boots to me now, the
,commissi,dn of one crime more, or less? The marks
of blood are still ypon my hands; and if it be not Ay-
man, I fear that I must thank my want of power ra-
ther than my want of will, for its absence. Secure in
the magnitude of my iniquity, I stand above the appre-
hension of any farther punishment; the slight tinge of
guilt which may attach to suicide, will never cast a
éggpe;' shade upon the sanguine stains with which I
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I am already polluted. Why then, should I longer
pursue this hateful pilgrimage? There is not one being
that breathes, to whom my existence is beneficial, and
to myself, it is malefick. Yes; I will change my étate;
assign my life to Death; bequeath my'earth to earth;
and learn what a new sphere will award me of plea-
sures and pains, of rewards and punishments.”
‘While these morbid thoughts were passing through
my mind, the fire with which I was surrounded slow-
ly decreased. On one side, the volume of flame was
particularly diminished; and in this direction, I was
abstractedly gazing, when I fancied I saw a light be-
-yond that of my own circle. My attention tothis ob-
Jject was gradually excited; and, at last, I plainly dis-
tinguished two small and glittering orbs; but whether
they themselves were intrinsically luminous, or only
reflected the rays that fell upon them, I could not im-
mediately determine. At last, after a more careful
;md minute scrutiny, I discovered to my astonishment,
and alarm, that these two shining bodies were the eyes
of an enormous wolf, who was patiently awaiting the
cessation of the flame, to leap upon his prey.
Beneath the strong instinct of self-preservation, my
first impulse was to spring to my feet, and prepare to
defend myself. « But another, and a very different re-
solution suddenly arose within me; and, resuming my
seat, I quietly confronted the ferocious animal, deter-
mined to sustain passively his attack.
““ Were it not better,”” I thought, “that I should
fall by the fangs of this beast than by my own? Pro-
vidence, perhaps, has graciously sent to me this mean
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of avoiding the incurrence of whatever degree of guilt
may attach to the commission of suicide. I have de-
voted myself to death; yet, I should be but waﬁtonly
weak, were I to reject an opportunity of escaping both
the pain and the crime of inflicting it. This monster
is acting in accordance with his instinct; is practised
too, in carnage; and will despatch me speedily. I
will, therefore, receive the boon he offers, with the re-
solution and alacrity of one, who abhors the curse of
existence, and craves intensely the tranquillity of the
tomb.” '

During these reflections, the eyes of the animal con-
tinued to glare upon me with a pertinacity, and a sa-
vage vividness of expression, which seemed to show
that he was ideally devouring me. I kept my gaze as
steadily fixed upon him; for, resolved as I was to die,
I did not seek to meet destruction unprepared Thus
we remained for some minutes, in mute and mutual
scrutiny and expectation. Could any human being
have looked upon us at this moment, he must have

found a strange and impsessive spectacle, in this pa-
' tlent and tranquil interview, and proximity, of an un-
armed man, and a mountain wolf of the largest size.

At last, the ﬂames that had hitherto formed a bar-
" rier to the advance of the animal, after gradually sub-
siding and flickering, totally disappeared; and between
me, and my-blood-thirsty antagonist, noﬂnng but the
glowing embers intervened. Then came the long ex-
pected moment of action. With one painful throb,
one last lingering, clinging feeling, I bade adieu to
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life; and laid myself down on the earth, resolved to
meet my fate unflinchingly.

I saw the eyes of the ravenous brute glisten with an
increased ferocity and awdlty, I saw him sink his
haunches still closer to the earth; his back quivered
for an instant, and then,—his huge form obeyed the
violent impetus it had received, and darting through
the air, fell upon me with a crushing weight.

Until this instant, I had continued firm in my re-
solve to perishj but, when I felt the fangs of the infer-
nal monster burrowing into my shoulder; his hot and
blood-scented breath fuming into my face, his glaring !
and luminous eyes almost in contact with my own, I *
uttered a yell so sudden, truculent, and wild, that even
the brute himself appeated td be appalled by it. Be-
neath the hideoushess of this attack, and the pangs
which it dccasioned mie, all the latent savageness of
my nature arose with the speed, and almost with the -
fatal powers of lightning. I the mere impulse of fe-
rocity, not in the instinct of self-preservation, or in
the love of life, or in the fear of deith, I availed my- .
self of the momentiry diminution of assault, which-
my terrific cry had procured for me; and, with a con-
vulsive effort, succeeded in partially arising, and at
last, in ﬁrmly recovering my footiig.

But, though thi$ fierce, brief striggle had gamed its

immediate object, the wolf still retained his accursed
N hold on my shoulder; and I felt his bloody tusks
b, crashing against the very bone. Maddened by pain and

fury, I exerted myself with a preternatural strength,
and at length, extricated myself from his grasp, and
hurled him to the earth.
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Instantly, however, he returned to the charge, and
striving to seize me by the throat, his vast bulk came
into collision with me, with such overwhelming force,
‘that, though, he missed his aiin, I staggered, and losing

- my balance, fell heavily backwards upon the earth;
when, my wounded, and mutilated hands alighted in
in the very centre of a’glowing heap of red hot embers:
The physical agony was intense; and foul, and fe-
rine, were the passions that then animated me! Be-
fore the monster could renew his assault, I succeeded
in again recovering my footing; and then for the first
time, the arch demon of facinorous wrath arose with-
in me, in all his stupendous violence. I was mad;I
howled, I raved, I shouted: 7 was wolfish;;and the
sanguinary animal, compared with me, became as the
tithid man, and I was converted into the beast of prey. ,

In my turn, I threw myself upon my ravenous foe;
he sprang to encounter me; but this time mine was
the fortune to cach him by the throat; and deadly and
iron was the grasp Iretained upon it!—The brute pro-
truded, but in vain, his savage jaws, and gnashed his
sharp fangs within an inch of my breast; and again I
felt his pestilential breath, hot and reeking with my
own blood, steaming in my face. My desperate fren-
zy was if possible; even augmented; and, while it sup-
plied me with the vigour to hold him beyond the reach
of my person with my right hand, with the other, I
sought his eye, and in one qnick fell pressure, forced

. it from its socket, o

No words can convey the piercing yell which the
hmﬁlited’anima.l then raised: Yet, even in that mo:
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ment, instinct was more potent than pain; and, con-
vulsively exerting his vast, and irresistible strength,
-he overpowered my guard, seized me by the throat,
-and by the mere force of his huge weight, beat me: to
the earth. In the fall however, I escaped from his
clutch; but, ere I could again completely arise, the
infuriated brute renewed his assaults, and . fearfully
lacerated my face. At last, in spite of all my preter-
natural exertions, he succeeded in obtaining a perma-
nent hold upon me. Then, conscious that unless I
could extricate myself, I was irretrievably lost, in a
dying desperaﬁop, I resolved to undergo a repetition
of the torture which had maddened -me. I seized in
l;iy gashed and mutilated hand, one of the glowing,
red-hot brands that, lay scattered around. I heard the .
.. sudden hiss of the seething blood; I felt the fire dart
into my bones; but, still I retained my hold upon the
infernal weapon, and determinately thrust it several
successive times into the face of the grisly beast,
- aiming at his mghtles& socket. One of my blows
must have fulfilled my intention; for, suddenly, he
uttered a howl that was terrific, and abandoning his
clutch, slightly retreated. But, in that moment, I
could no longer control the expreasion of the agony I
was enduring; and simultaneously raising a shrill,
fierce shriek of mingled anguish and fury, our united -
yell filled the vast space around, and rebounding from -
rock to rock, may literally be said to have ascended
to the skies. |
Ere the wolf could recover from the paralysis which
his excruciating torments had occasioned, I threw my-
VOL. IX, : 8
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self upon him, in the mortal recklessness of a man
who is conscious that his forces are failing, and that
victory or death are dependent upon his presént exer-
tion. + I could not see him, but I felt that he was rest-
ing upon his haunches, and that he was panting vio-
lently. With a final effort, in which I concentrated
the entire strength, weight, and impetus of my whole
body, I drove him to the earth; and, pinioning him
upon it with my knees, before he could effectually ex-
ert his returning vigour, I thrust my band into his
open mouth, forced it down his long throat, and
seizing his tongue, tore it forth by the roots. As I
have previously said, I was mad; and, in the delirious
exultation of this moment, raising in the air my bloody
trophy, and uttering a feeble shout of victory, I waved'
it for a few seconds trinmphantly over my head: then,
fell heavily, in a deadly swoon, upbn the vast and still
palpitating carcass of my vanquished but murderous
foe. ot - '

Thus,, again, my death appeared to be inevitable. '
Coverdd with wounds; the vigour of my constitution
entirely, and irreparably undermined by the vast loss
of blood which I had sustained, by my previous fatigue,
and by the want of food; insensible, and stretched
upon the frozen earth, in the very depth of the night, -
my sole companion a slaughtered wolf; in the midst
too, of a desolate, and utterly unfrequented region, it
seemed as though a miracle alone, could have effected
the salvation of my life. '

]
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Many weeks elapsed, ere I recovered my senses.
Several days however, before they completely returned
to me, I recollect possessing transient gleams of rea-
son, and an occasional consciousness of my occupancy '
of a familiar chamber, and the attendance of a kind
and well-known female. .

My restored faculties confirmed to me, these half
lucid conjectures. To my surprise, and pain, I found
that I was in my own apartment, in my father’s house;

‘and that the zealous attenddnt whom I had discerned
in the intervals of my delirium, was my affectionate
sister. When I first discovered these circumstances,
which afterwards so deeply distressed me, they created
in me no emotion; all memory of the past was for a
time entirely suspended: I possessed perhaps, a de-
gree of consciousness of a previous existence, but it
was like that, which one retains of the incidents of an

obscure and d:-: 1 rcam. I gazed around therefore,
upon the fan:' - jicrs of my happier days, with a
profound ay .. o

But, gruc '+ - ook to a sense of the peculiarity
of my situat.o..; i1' »-un to torment myself with the

vain attempt to couccive by what strange occurrence
I had chanced to be conveyed into that very spot-
which of all on earth, I most desired to avoid. - Now
too, I perfectly remembered my combat with the wolf;
and how I could have escaped from the death, which
it appeared to me, must inevitably have overtaken a
wounded and senseless man in such a situation, was
another of the subjects of my anxious curiosity.

L]
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My sister manifested the kindest, and the greatest
joy at the restoration of my faculties; but, when I
sought to acquire a solution of my doubts, she baffled
. my'inquisitiveness, and, at last, decisively told me, that

she would grant me no premature explanation; nor
converse with me upon any topicks of . agitation, until
I had attained a state of at least confirmed conva-
lescence.

And most prudent, and JlldlClOllS was she, as ever,
in her determination. Men vaunt their reason, and
their intellectual qualities, but women, without arro-
gantly advancing their pretensions to either, far less
frequently err in their practice. My debility was such,
at this period, that any violent convulsion of the mind
would, I do not doubt, have insfmitly destroyed me.
To her thoughtful kindness therefore, I feel assured that
I owe the prolongation of my wretched life.

This most fond, and dear relative would scarcely
ever desert my chamber; hour after hour, she would
sit by the side of my couch, gazing tenderly, and pite-
ously on my face, and occasionally impressing upon it,

a soothing, and sympathetic kiss. Little did I then,
imagine the extent of the affection, which these repeated
embraces demonstmted but, I afterwards inferred

" from my aspect when I again became acquainted with
it, that, at this period, it must have been hideous, as
repulsive an object as the mind can conceive. I need
not enter into a painful and offensive detail; it is
merely necessary to state that there was not a portion
of my face which the wolf had suffered to escape un-
mutilated; and to reniind those who read these melan-
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choly pageé, of the innate love and craving of every
woman for comeliness, to enable them to form a just
estimate of the affection which my sister’s action dis-
played. . " .

My recovery adva.nced and at last, one day, while
my heart was overﬂowmg with a sense of the goodness,
and the charity she had so abundantly manifested, I
said, tenderly, gazing upon her beautiful countenance,
with a mingled and painful feelingof contrition and
gratitude,

“ Dearest sister, how could you ever have forgiven
me the violence and cruelty I exhibited on the morn-~

“ing of our separation?”

““You were truly guilty, I admit,’» she sweetly re-
plied; “but, when within only a few hours, as two .
brief days then seemed to me, after your perpetration '
of your misdeed, in all the health, and strength, aﬁd
beauty of manhood, you returned:to me, borne on the
shoulders of four men, senseless, dying, your bleeding -
and mutilated body scarcely even retaining the vestige .
of humanity, I lost all recollection of your misconduct
and of the pain and the shame it had occasioned me.
‘Who, indeed, could have looked upon such a sight,
and preserved a sentiment of resentment, even though
the crime had been tenfold, and the perpetrator a
stranger? But, when conjoined to these feelings of,
I hope, only common philanthropy, I possessed the -
additional incitement of knowing that this miserable
and senseless object was my once beloved and only
brother, I felt all my former affection revive in- me
with a renewed s{rength; and, with heaven’s grace,

A '



30 ‘ THE PARRICIDE.

you will never again do aught to suspend it, even or
a moment, but pass the remainder of your life in at-
tempting, by a just conduct, to repay me for the love
I bear you. Promise me, dearest brother, promise me
that you will make this effort for my sake.”

Her affectionate solicitude excited whatever of good
still existed within my breast; and cheerfully and
cordially did I return her the answer she desired.
She then detailed to me the manner of my escape;

. which arose entirely in the slight accident of some

miners having heard an attractive account of the rich-
ness of the veins of metal in a peculiarly savage and
unfrequented portion of the country, and consequent-
ly formed a small party for the purpose of examining it.
In their route, they crossed the very spot on which I
lay, when, by one of them, I was recognised; and thus
this simple, but improbable occurrence was the cause
of my most unexpected and involuntary restoration to
the home of my father.

«« And Enone?” I said.

« (EBnone,” replied my sister ruefully, “is gone.
You have entailéd, I fear, eternal sorrow upon her.
If I rightly estimate her nature, there is in it no par-
ticle of caprice or instability. All her affections are
and must be enduring. I believe that these conjec-
tures are accurate, and consequently apprehend that
you have beeri the cause of her suffering a wound
which time will never heal. But the same consistency

of “character which will ‘occasion the permanency of
"lié:r"s'ense of ybt'xlr,lo'ss,' will not fail to render her

equally retentive of your aggression. Be assured

K
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she will never forget it; and, I fear, never forgive
it.” :

I sighed; and all the compunction of which my na-
ture was capable, thrilled through my heart.

«“On the day following that of your alarming de-
parture,é’ continued my sister, *“ (Enone also quitted
the house. She was evidently anxious concerning
your fate; and she told me that she should never cease
to feel an interest in all that related to you; though,
. she added, with an air of firmness which was con-
vincing, that, were she to live eternally, she would
never voluntarily see you again. She said, too, subse-
quently that you had deceived her; that she had de-
tected passions in your nature, of which her conscious-
ness would neverallow her again to enter your presence,
and entertain a feeling of even common personal se-
curity. ‘But,’ she continued, sorrowfully, ¢they have
produced a far worse effect; they have forced uponi me
the knowledge of my inability of retammg one particle
of respect, esteem, affection, love, of any sympathetic
sentiment, save compasslon, for their unfortunate and
fated possessor.’” .

“My dedrest sister,” I cried, reproachfully, “ what
can induce you to repeat this cruel discourse? Do
you not know that you are bitterly tormenting me?”

« Not fruitlessly, I hope,” she rephed but if you
desire me, -I will, now, never again recur to this
theme.”

“One more word; where has the mJured gnrl sought
a home?”

“I know not; though my heart was overﬂowmg with
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anxiety on your account, I still retained sufficient in-
terest for her, to be most solicitous to learn whither
she purposed torproceed. But, she repea;edly and
positively refused to gratify my desires; and even my
father, who indeed was very kind ¥—— -

sMention him not!” I ‘passionately exclaimed,
suddenly interrupting her, ¢ mention him not; unless
you seek to force me to exchange my present calm,
for sgrife and wrath, to conyert my tranquil heart into
a concentration of gall!—¢ Kind?® kindness from him®
~—Kindness from the hyena—kindness from the ti-
ger-cat—How can j'ou be so very a dupe’—How can
' you, rich as you are in all the gifts of natural, and ac-
quired intellect, yet be so arrantly blind, as to suf-
fer a demon to pass, himself, even into the very cita-
del of your purest and holiest affections, as an angel,
simply upon the infallible, unequivocal pledge of his
own inestimable, Punic parole’>—Fond, foolish girl, it
maddens me, to-see you thus audaciously made the
victim of your own worth! He tells you with a sneer
of hell upon his maligaant countenance, that he is all
that is good, that he emanates from Heaven; and you,
in your virtuous credulity, in your duteous blind-
ness, implicitly believe him.—But, let us quit this
theme, unless you seek 'to drive me to distraction!—
Tell me, does he know that I am, at this moment, an
occupant of his accursed abode?”—

¢“Oh, my brother,” she exclaimed, “how can you
allow yourself to entertain such sentiments of a fa-
ther!—If he have behaved oppressively to you, you
ought, for that very reason, to experience an increased
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pnde in showing that you still know your duty, as son,

. though he may have forgotten his, as-sire—that you °

can bear, and forbear, that you can receive aggression,
and repay with righteousness. »_
- ¢ Sister,” I replied, “I am sick of this theme, of

all thls hackneyed dictation of the doctrine of paternal,

supremacy, and filial submission. I had enough of
such ‘canting sophistry from (Enone; she ‘sated me

with it; and I will not endure it a hundred fold re- ‘

petition of the nauseous dose from you. Had he be-
gun by doing his duty by me, I should naturally and
necessarily have responded by a similar course; T
should then, have been as much a votary of good, as I
now am a creature of evil. The tone, and features
which I possess, I have adopted from him; they are
the work of his hands; and by heaven, he shall yet
live to rue both the iniquity of his example, and the
fidelity of my imitation!—Tell me, again I ask you,

does he know that I am a reluctant so.]onmer be-

neath his hated roof?”—

¢He does; he was absent when _your body was
brought here; but when I communicated to him, your
arriyal, and the state to which you were reduced, he
expressed both sorrow, and sympathy, and——"’

¢ Foolish girl!”” I cried in extreme excitement, im-

patiently interrupting her, ¢ you are killing me by this -

perversity! Look,” I added, pointing to the large
drops of debility which agitation had produced upon
my forehead, “look at the effect of your mistaking
kindness. Mark me, I do not believe that he de.

ceives yous I do not believe that you entertain the
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opinion of him, which you profess. But let that pass
—me, he can never deceive. I know him, w,ithin and
without, even to the very core of his being. Why, if
he had suddenly conceived for me the affection which
you suppose him to possess, why has he never been
to ascertain the state of a son, for whom he has ex-
pressed so much genuine sorrow and sympathy?’
‘But, God forbid, that such a caprice should ever en-
ter into his head! I would not voluntarily look upon
him again for all this world containg!”—

As I thus spoke, the arras of that part of the cham-
ber which was immediately opposite to me was sud-
denly raised; and, emerging from beneath it, appeared
© my father, who advanced slowly into the middle of .

the apartment. Upon his face, sat his most satanic

smile; and, in his most sarcastic, biting tone, he said,

directing upon me a'withering expressxon of infernal
 malignity.

“ A tender parent has dutifully come to inquire af-
ter the health of his exemplary, and affectionate-
‘son?” '

The instant my eye rested upon that countenance
gleaming with malice, and heard the ironic and fami-
liar tones. of his detested voice, the whole circulation
of my blood was thrown into a tumult. For a mo-
ment, it darted wuldly hlther, and thither; it rushed
into my head; and then, returned in a flood upon my
heart: I felt as though the whole order of myrbeing
had been directly reversed; and darkness came upon
me. . ot

When T recavered mv ‘senses, I found my ‘sister

\
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affectionately tending me in much anxiety and alarm.
I gazed quickly, and apprehensively around the
apartment; but, when I discovered that my inhu-
man oppressor, had departed, my re-awakening emo-
tions subsided. Nevertheless, my nerves had sus-
tained a' shock, the impression of which, was far too
powerful to be soon obliterated; and I lingered through
the remainder of the ‘day, in a state of debility, and
depression, that might have excited sympathy in any
breast, but that, of the stern ob_]ect of my immortal ha-
tred.

The nextday, I was stlll labouring under the effects
of this blow. My sister was sitfing by my side; and
her anxious countenance plainly told me that she ap-
prehended a relapse. At this moment, the door of
the chamber was opened; and my father again stood .

.before us. He made a similar address to me; and he
then invectively added, with even an augmented ex-
pression of exulting malice, :

« As I perceive by your countenance that my pres
sence occasions you so lively a satisfaction, I shall -
daily indulge you with it. Every morning expect
me to come, to lenrn the condition of my son’s health,”

Again the violence of my emotions overpowered my
weakened faculties; the sickness and darkness which

" are the precursors of insensibility, slowly stole upon
me; and [ sank upon my couch, in a state of stupor.

Yet I did not wholly lose my senses; all the time I
was conscious of the welght of wrath, and resentment,
that lay upon my heart. When I recoyered the full
possession of my reason, it is impossible to express the
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extent of the hatred, and hostility which the renewed
consideration of my unnatural relative’s parting inti-
mation excited within me. And I thought, < Was
there any punishment which a parent who would per-
mit himself to indulge in such an atrocious and brutal
tyranny over a prostrate son, did not deserve?”
I have ittle doubt but that my father’s self-love si-
‘milarly influenced, and blinded his judgment. I dare
say he conceived that, as I had been criminal enough
to allow myself to entertain a sentiment of antipathy
_to him, until it had acquired an irresistible ascenden-
cy over me, he was perfectly justified in awarding me
any punishment which any circumstances might sup-
ply him with the power of inflicting. I repeat I have
no doubt that these were his opinions; and that thus,
to himself; he palliated the brutality of his own con-.
duct: so potent, and so general, is the sophistry of ego-

But, I was inclined to regard that condact with a
very different judgment; it maddened me! and my
frame was gradually perishing beneath the violence
of my wrath., T literally writhed under the con-
- sciousness of my incapability of defendilig myself

against the loathful tyranny I was enduring, or of pre-
. venting him from practising it with impunity. I could
have schooled myself into submitting to any infliction,
Aif I could have dealt to him an equal measure of puni-
tion; but, my sense, of my impotence, possessed a sting
that excited me into phrensy. | I

T appealed to my sister; I asked her to give me now,

her opinion of this conduct of my father;. I asked her

P
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‘whether this cold-blooded, and demoniac persecution
accorded with the professions of sorrow, and sympe-
thy which he had made to her; and then I burst into
a paroxysm of wrath, and raged and cursed, and in-
voked every earthly and future evil, upon his detested
head. My sister attempted to appease, and console
me; and again strove to inculcate to' me the necessity
of submission, and patience; but I saw that as she
gazed upon.my retrogradilig state, my vielent agitation
and rapidly incredsing debility, sorrow, and commi-
seration were in her heart. ' '
The third morning arrived; and with it my savage
tormentor to repeat his inhuman molestation. The
sting of his sarcasms was as pointed, the shafts of his
malice as well directed, as ever; but, I had resolved
to forbear; and I spoke not, nor evinced even by a
look, any symptoms, of the agonies I was enduring.
* Neither, during the day, did I recur, to his visit, to
my sister; nor complain frivolously, and fruitlessly to
her of the persecutions which neither of us could con-
trol. But, the moral effort that was necessary to enj-
ble me to suppress all indication of the wrath of my
heart was destroying me. I had no longer any por-
tion of the bodily strength which had once enabled me
to sustain uninjured, the fiercest tempests of my mind;
the stamen, the root was gone; and my constitution
was undermined for ever. During this day, there-
fore, I was gradually, and slowly sinking beneath the
conflict; and my anxious sister repeatedly, and be-
seechingly declared her apprehensions that my life
would speedily be again endangered, unless I could

- VOL. II. 4
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- control my thoughts: for she saw legibly written on
my countenauce, the agitation I was enduring; and
"was not to be deceived into a belief of my men-
“tal tranquillity, by the silence I had imposed upon
myself, and maintained at so great a cost of suffering.

The fourth, day arrived; and it proved one of the
most memorable in my eventful life. My fiend-like
tormentor entered the room; and inferring from the
increased hideousness of his sinister countenance, ap-
parently resolved to compensate to himself, for the
supposed failure of his visit of the previous morning.
‘What mode however, he had intended to have adopted
for the purpose of exasperating me, I know not; for,
the very instant in which he appeared, the fire that

~ had been smouldering in my breast, burst into one
fierce and indomitable flame. With the sudden, and
transient strength, which transcendent wrath supplies,

I arose in my bed, and, violently shaking at him, in
insulting and malignant menace, my emaciated arm,
maniacally exclaimed, :

«1 hate you, old man—worthless old man—I hate
you—I loathe you—and I defy you!—Come—come

" —within my grasp—and kill me, if you can, but let
me prove to you my abhorrence!”

My father advanced; hostility, and malevolence
flashing from his dark, and glittering eye: I attempted
to place myself in a position to oppose him; but, after
a violent, yet fruitless effort, fell heavily, in complete
exhaustion, on my couch. Still however, g0 entirely
was the energy of my mind aroused, I contrived to
retain dn-attitude of defiance; and still, my grislyan-

o}
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tagonist. conﬁlmed to appreach m¢. What must have
been the result of our encounter had it occurred,
evident; for my debility could not have even momen-
tarily sustained the least exertion of his strength:
But, in that instant, my sister suddenly rushed ‘be-
tween us, and, standing over my prostrate body, al-
- most as a lioness may be supposed to cast herself as a
shield before her young, intrepidly, and majestically
confronted him; passionately, and reproachfully ex-
clainiing, with a vehement, and stern gesture of pro-
hibition,
“ Father! father! advance not—stir not—remember
that he is your son!”— ‘
~ This sudden ebullition of reprobation in one, hither-
to, 80 passive, and submissive, so feminihe, so all-en-
during, evidently startled and impressed my vindic-
tive foe, and instantaneously arrested his advance. In
another second, however, his anger appeared to flow
in a different direction, for, he rapidly strode towards

- my sister, with an uplifted hand. But, in-that mo-
ment, again, excess of animosity and apprehension
restored to me the power of motion; and rising upon
my bed, and fiercely and frantickly menacing him, I
screamed with the wrath, and in the voice of mad-
ness,

«¢ Father! savage' dastard !—touch her not—dare
not to lay a finger upon her—kill me, murderer, if you
will, but spare that girl!®

The fury and the wildness of these unearthly tones
seemed almost to awe even him; and he instantly
ceased to advance. Speedily, however, all his habitual



40 THE PARRICIDE.

plilegm, and self-cohtrol returned; and he exclaimed
in hig usual voice of cold, diabolical, irony,

“What a loying pair! what tenderness! what af-
fection”

Then, his manner cha.nged, and he added fiercely

- and invectively, !

¢ Rebellious vipers! evil-minded, yet stingless,
with ne weapon but your tongue, and that, like thé
ignoble toad, spits only an inpoxious venom, know

ye -not, that I could crush you, if I had the will? .

—Think you, that the hybridous audacity, the mon-
grel bravado begotten of your unnatural unipn against
your parent, would form any bulwark against my
wrath, if I chose to unleash it upon you?—Worms!—
earthlings!”

He regarded us piercingly with an expression of
ineffable hatred, and disdain; then resuming his
wonted air, and tone, added sarcastically, -
~ “Yet should I rather admire your mutual devotion,

“and respect the exemplary tie that unites you. In--
stead therefore, of yielding to the choler which your
thoughtless, and venial intemperance may have: ex-
cited in me, I will now acquaint you how ye shall be
condignly rewarded. To-morrow, fond pair, you shall
troop, baggageless, penniless. fsom this house, for ever.
I disown you, I discatd you, [ rescind the links which_
Nature in a moment of malevolence, compulsorily
imposed upon me; and cast you adrift upon the world,
to learn whether you possess the .skill to pilot your-

selves into some less inhospitable port. Fight your
own way; your destiny is now in your own custody;
sink, or swim; fatten, or starve, but, thank my cle-
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wmency that, though quite as Heiptess, I do not send
you forth as naked, as when you were born. Begone,
therefore, my children, take my blessing with- you, it
will not burden you with its weight; and, when you are
hungry, yon may think upon this hour of parting, and
feed upon your mutual affection, or—upon each other:
for, to-morrow, as sure as the sun rises, as sure as there
is a heaven, an earth, and a hell, you depart from this
house, voluntarily, or forcibly, alive, or dead, as I _
will not even suffer your corses a resting place within
these walls. I have spoken your doom; and you
know me too well to require that I should swear by
all that is. sacred, and by all that is infernal, I will
enforce it. So now a last farewell—-my children!—
I cannot say that I entertain the fear which many fa-
thers may endure in a final separation from their af-
fectionate offspring—that, of oblivion on their part.
'You will never forget me; my image will ever be
gratefully impressed upon your memories!—Again
therefore, farewell!”’—

My father quitted the apartment; and left us both
confounded by his unparelleled barbarity. My sister
was weeping bitterly; and, for a brief moment, my
heart opened to a consciousness of her ‘woes, even to
a temporary regardlessness of my own. But, my
‘worst misfortune was, that all my impulses to good,
were only more qr less transient; while the feelings of
strife and evil which opposition, or oppression excited
in me, were never dying. There are some natures,

\ which seem expressly calculated to withstand the temp-
tations of prosperity; and others, equally fitted to en-
4*
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dure triumphantly, the inflictions of adversity. But,
reverse the trial; subject the nature, which might have
incurred all the best blessings of fortune, without the
manifegtation of one unworthy sentiment, to the pres-
sure of calamity, and affliction, and it may be con-
verted into that, of a' demon. ' In a similar manner,
the man who might have tranquilly and submissively,
sustained all the worst blows of Providence, all the
shafts its malice could have directed against him, shall
yet succumb to its kindness; and become, under the
lavish shower of its favours, self-willed, arrogant, in-
human; an oppressor, and a tyrant.

And this, was the luckless category, wherein I was
placed; and hence, arose, I firmly believe, the doom
which I ultimately incurred. I was possessed of
qualities, which would have enabled me to have pur-
sued tranquilly and unblameably, my path through a
life of prosperity: and no man should have known‘that
my heart contained the seeds of evil.. But, my fiery
temperament was perversely thrown upon a career of
“difficulty, and opposition: every contrariety struck
upon me as the flint against the steel; and spark fol-
lowed spark, until my whole nature was enveloped in
one general and indomitable combustion: ,

What little of good, however, still existed within
me, was again temporarily called into action, by my
sister’s sorrow. I could not refrain from feeling that -
solely owing, to her generous advocacy of my cause,
she had entailed upon herself this bitter blow. And -
yet, strange to say, for such virtue is rare, in her dis-;
interested grief, the generous girl mourned far more

\
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her father’s delinquency, and my subjection to priva-
tion,,and adversity, in a state so unfitted to encounter
them, than the equal share which she herself was con-
scieusly doomed to partake, I'believe implicitly that
she did not devote a single thought to herself; but la-
vished all her sympathy upon -the two beings least
worthy of it. '

Another might have been subdued into resignation, -
by her bright example; but, it was impossible for me,

. tempered as I was, to behold it, without feeling .my

sentiments of wrath against my father far more excited
than allayed. I could not support the idea of such
goodness, such exalted affection, being exposed to
every infliction that man in his most uncivilized state
could endure; to the wind, and the rain, to the heat,
and the cold, to want, and perhaps ultimately to death,
through the horrid path of a lingering starvation. For.
even, if in the love of life, we could sink so low as to
beg our bread, where could we obtain it? Not from -
the ferocious miners; among whom, if a few less un-
generous spirits resuied plenty was a word unknown:
ill-fed, and "ill-paid, they possessed scarcely a suffi-
ciency for the support of their own existence. Friends,
I had none; Ianthe and her father, for some reason,
then to me undiscovered, had left their abode and de-
parted for a foreign land: and through the world, there
breathed not one, at whose hands I had more than a
a stranger’s title, to claim charity and protection.
These were the thoughts that maddened me; and,
as the day advanced, and the appointed time of our
expulsion drew hourly more nigh, my agitation aug-
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mented. In the mental weakness, and indecision
which my bodily ailments produced repeatedly, I con-
sulted my sister as to the course we should pursue.
But she, poor girl, knew not what advice to give: all
her anxiety was, to learn how she should remove me

"" from the house, in my present state of debility: for
even she entertained not a hope of propitiating my in-
exorable father; ‘we both felf that his decree was im-
mutable.

At last, the shades of evening enveloped the earth;
my tortures increased; and once, or twice, during a
few brief minutes, I became delirious. As however,
the night advanced, I recovered my wandering senses:

- at least, such is my firm: belief.

And now, I have to relate the most extraordinary
incident of my life; one, so extraordinary, thatmy
reason tells me that it can never have really occurred,
that I must have been still under the dominion of my
delirium, and have mistaken one of its wild and ter-
rible phantasms, for a reality. But, what is human
reason’—Human arrogance—human fallacy.  Who
can say, what may be, and what may not be? who
can define the limits of the possible, and the impossi-
ble? He who pretends to have achieved this task is
Yoth foolish, and impious. The laws of nature have

. been violated; the great Principle of Evil kas “ gone
to and fro upon the earth, and walked up and down
on it;” and spirits of less power have entered into the

,bodies of men.

I will now however, narrate the occurrences which’

I witnessed, as they appeared to me: let each attach

~
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to them the degree of faith, or incredulity, which he
may deem them to deserve. ‘

I was lying on my back, the wretched victim of the
most evil, and truculent ‘thoughts. My sister was
slumbering in a chair, by my side: several times' I
spoke to her, but in vain; I even arose, and shook her
arm, but her sleep was so profound, I did not awgken

 her. Then, in pity to her sorrows, and fatigues, I de-

sisted from my attempts; and strove, by every possible
means, to divert my mind from the consideration of
the atrocious project that was at once both recreating,
and torturing me,

The wind was loudly, and plamtlvely whistling
within, and without: and, though the rain was beating
heavily against the casements, the cold was intense.
Consequently, an enormous fire was collected in the
large hearth of the spacious chimney. Some of the
logs of which it was composed, were singularly large;
and their flames having expired, and all their gaseous
qualities been entirely consumed, they now presented
one glowing surface of red hpt matter, which shed
through the chamber an imperfect, and mysterious
light. \

I listened to the wind; I strove to direct my atten-
tion to the rain; I made every effort to divert my
mind into another channel. Turning towards the fire,
I contemplated the radiant pile; and particularly dis-

tinguished one large mass of ignited timber. I watched
intently the numerous fluctuations of form, and hue,
the ever varying succession of flickering, lambent
shades, which its glowing surface incessantly exhihit-
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ed; and recalling to my recollection the story of Al-
thaa, and Meleager, at length contrived to persuide .
myself that the life of some unfortunate being was de-
pendent upon its preservation. This pbantasy'l che-
rished, until it obtained such possession of my natu-
rally superstitious imagination, that I was half medi-
tating an intention to crawl from my bed, for the pur-
pose of attemphng to extinguish the fatal brand; when
it experienced a change that mstan’mneously arrested
my attention, and transfixed me on my couch. The
* various vacillating shades, which had hitherto floated
,shafpelessly, and uncertainly, like fiery clouds over its
* glowing and ever varying surface, suddenly concen-
trated themselves into a marked and definite form.
And now, be my story implicitly believed, or discre-
dited contemptuously, but, then, by all that is sacred,
with these eyes, I saw dlstmctly, unequivocally, the
figure of a man plainly depicted, in miniature, upon
‘the burning log! Neither could I doubt whom this
image was intended to represent; it was the exact
counterpart of my father. The dress, the attitude,
the action, the motion—all combined to render a non-
perception of the similarity, impossible.
While I was gazing in mingled astonishment and
- dismay, upon this extraordinary spectacle, another
actor appeared upon the fiery stage. It was myself;
so evident was the resemblance, none who had even
once seen me, could have failed to have observed it.
This figure advanced from the side towards which. my
father’s back was turned. Slowly, and stealthily, he
crept towards him; and in his hand, he bore an axe of
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Oriental form, the very image of that which had so
often atiracted my gloomy admiration. Nearer, and -
nearer, my crafty effigy approached to that of my sire;
at last, he arrived within arm’s length of his person;
and then, my trembling anticipations were quickly re-
alized. The fatal axe was swung high in the air—
down came the murderous blow full on the undefended
skull of the victin—and the fiery shadow of my
slaughtered father fell prostrate on the glowing soil.

The thought of my inmost heart was laid bare!
~ and I trembled beneath this supernatural revelation
of it, and felt as dismayed as though I had already
committed the deed, and been convicted of its perpe-
tration.—But, the horrors of, that night were as yet,
only begun. : ‘

While my mind was still in this state of paralysis,
asudden flash of vivid light momentarily blinded me.

When I recovered the faculty of sight, I perceived be-
fore me, within a few feet of the fire, a naked figure of a

: luman shape; but, how different the aspéct, ‘and how

. different the matter! The form was that of a tall,
perfectly proportioned, and majestic youth; but,
throughout its entire' space, it was luminous; a pale
and lambent flame played over its whole surface.

The -eountenance alone, however, possessed for me

the basiliskan power, which at once fascinated, and

tortureds for, it was the living counterpart of the face

- of the Medusa of the ancient gem!—The vague; wild

dream of my youth was at last realized! there, before

my horror-stricken eyes, stood a terrible incarnation
of the object of my fo€¥idolatry: and now, as I gazed
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upon the too memorable features, I felt blasted beneath
.the weight of their mingled loveliness, and depravity!
Independently, however, of its supernatural charac-
- teristics, in the mere force of its human expression,
and the perfection of its form, this startling apparition
produced an effect of awe, and majesty, which were
‘appalling and oppressive. I cannot better describe its
general aspect, than by ‘saying, that it united the au-
gust figure of the Belvidere Apollo, to the infernal
beauty of the Medusa. |
I was heart-struck; the hair bristled on my head;
and my whole skin was covered with the heavy dew
of a superstitious panic, while I gazed upon this terri-
fic vision; which, in its spiritual existence, was as per-
ceptible to me as ever was human life, #n its most '
material state. But, supposing even that my eyes
could have been deceived, I can bring another sense
to tesﬁfy to the truth of my narration; for, the figure
spoke: and could my imagination have unconsciously
persuaded me, not only into the invention of a sequent
and coherent colloquy, but, into the conviction that
* I heard it?
« What wouldst thou with me?” exclaimed an un-
earthly voice, musical, yet painfully thrilling.
¢ With thee?” I cned in tones of fear, I seek thee
not.”
«Thou hast summoned me,” it replied.
“I summoned thee not.”
“ Thou hast—unwittingly.”
« How”’—
« By thy evil thoughts,” retorted thefiend.  There
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tsa depth and access of evil, which the human mind
may achieve, that exerts an irresistible sjmpathy over
the beings of a nether sphere. Even in the lowest
abyss of hell, I experienced the force of the chaos of
crime which your breast was engendering; and I come
in obedience to its attraction, eager to assist in sub-
duing it into order.”

“ Who art thou?” ~ .

- «“How shall I tell thee? How convey to thy finite
powers, the qualities of immortality? From genera-
tion to generation, among the sons and daughters of
men, I have possessed but a sorry repute; wouldst thou
crave to inherit their notions, and prejudices con-
cerning me, them I can fully reveal to thee, by the
mere repetition of the designations they have attached
to me; but, the true knowledge of my nature is incom-
municable to a child of clay. The uncourteous Greeks
denominated me, Ate; the imitative Romans, Dis-
cordia: in the East, I have been called Belial, Ari-
manius, Eblis. As a penalty for my deeds, the silly
insects have tried to sting me with words; and I have
borne many names, and contumelies, and falsities, at

_ the hands of the ephemera of thy race: among my own,
conspicuous in, the solitude and majesty of my power;
I am their Cuiers and seek no other title.’—

«Then, thou @rf a spirit,” I said.

«J am immaterial, and eternal. But, I havé 4 still
higher claim to thy respect. I am thy Destiny. In
thy earliest youth, thou hast worshipped me in thy in-
most heart; and even'in the very hour of thy first se-
cret homage; of thy first mute acknowledgment of my

VOL. Il 5
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supremacy, the dJsposlhon of thy future was irrevoca-
bly accorded me.”

- And I fancied that a darker shade of mahgmty
allghted on his brow, as he added,

“ Look on me well; revere, adore me, for before 3 you
stands the ruler, the determinator of your fate.”

. «Tellit then, to me!” I exclaimed eagerly, with
‘that strange and strong thirst which all men possess
for a premature knowledge of the events, which the
hereafter is respectively to bring to them.

.. “Have I not told it to thee?” replied the fiend, at
once contemptuously and exultingly; ““have you not
gazed upon the pageant, which I ordained to be en-
acted for your instruction?”
I shuddered: and then, rejoined,

‘_" And what will be my subsequent lot?*

“ Gaze again upon the book, which revealed to you,
your prior fate.” .

I turned to the fire, and difect'mg my attention to
the glowing timber, again observed the same sudden
fixation of its restless and fluctuating shades. In ano-
ther instant, the semblance of a large wheel laid hori-
zontally on a mimic scaffold, appeared in the centre
of the burning mass. Then, a figure, which I could
not fail to .perceive was intended for the representa-
tion of myseif, entered frem one of the sides, followed
by another, who bore upon his shoulder, that, which
his subsequent use of it denoted to be a heavy, and
_murderous bar of iron., The effigy, which reluctantly,
and painfully, I felt was the type of myself, and my
fate, walked slowly and totteringlv.. Its back ws

i
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bowed; its head almost rested upon its chest; its arms
hung laxly before it: the hands were tightly interlaced:
and the whole attitude expressed the extremity of de-
Jection. - When it reached the scaffold, in spite of itg
resistance, the other figure fiercely, and violently
threw it upon the wheels and then, bound it forcibly
to this fatal altar of hellish cruelty, Still, the reluc-
tant captive struggled pitequsly and vehemently to free
itself: when, the ponderous bar was raised; and down
—crash—it fell full upon the shattered arm of the
shrinking, -and miserable craven. Eight times, the
dire weapon descended, until each of the limbs of the
tortured wretch was broken in two places; one frac-
ture being above, and the other, below the joint.
‘With a loathsome distinctness, I saw t‘!\e sfart, and
the fearful, convulsive writhe, which every murderous
blow extracted from the blenching, and sorry repre-
sentative of my accursed destiny; and could almost
fancy that I heard the groans and shrieks of its mortal
agony. At last, in the very moment that my sym-
pathetic torment was growing unendurable, the execu-
tioner raising again his ponderous mace, and direct-
ing it to the chest, dealt the coup de grace to his ex-
piring victim. The smashed trunk briefly, and slightly
quivered; and then, life w‘as extinct.

- Oppressed with horror, I turned shudderingly to the
fiend; he was gazing intently upon me; and a dark,
and . grisly smile of exulting malice was witheringly
expressed upon his beautiful, but wreakful, and fear: .
ful countenance. ’ _

¢ Well,” he contemptuously, and tauntingl; 8Xc
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claimed, “ can you read the bodk which contains the
story of your destiny? Is the alphabet of which itis
composed within the circle of your knowledge? Can
you spell the name of him, whose effigy has just died
a coward’s and a felon’s death®¥—Dastard! why is your
cheek g0 blanched?—Can you, who have no ruth for
other’s woes, yet writhe so hen-heartedly beneath the
mere prospect of your own? Recreant! exult rather
in the surety of your fate: none but the caitiff will
dread aught, save suspense.”

In spite of the oppression, and the horror, which
his presence, and the bloody spectacle I had wit-
nessed, occasioned me, these demoniac taunts aroused
me from my stupor; and, in a transport of indignant
wrath, I exclaimed,

¢t Foul fiend, thou liest! 7 shall never die a coward’s
death!”

On his countenance was inscribed every ireful, and
facinorous passion, while, with a fell triumph, he slow-
ly, and emphatically replied,

#¢ Your doom is written! An invisible succession
of prepared, and secretly linked, but seemingly natu-
ral events will degrade you from the proud state of in-
dependent man, into thé,t, of a mere human machine,
and infallibly conduct you to one ordained, and certain
end. Waste not therefore your menaces; indulge not
your hopes: shed not your tears; your fate is fixed—
irrevocably—inevitable!—Struggle as you will—strive-
—-pray—repent—the path is formed from which you
cannot deviate—the groove is cut, from which you.
may never more escape! Fou may see not your trap-
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pings—you may feel not your bonds—you may hear

_mnot the clank of your chains—you may revel in your
blindness—but, even as the unconscious heifer, you
are caught, you are bound, you are arrayeti for the
slaughter! My ban—the ban of Aell—is upon you,
for evermore, Hail to thee then, equal, and bro-
ther, in sin! Let me offer present 'homage to the fu-
ture murderer! condemned malefactor! wheel-broken
felon! Or, to concentrate in one emphatic summary,
all your glorious claims to my regard, hail to thee, Pgr-
ricide!—parrigide!—parricide!” )

Three times, he uttered this hideous word, with a_
gtinging, ¢ withering malignity, the tones of which
seemed to bite bodily into the very core of my being.
In the same moment, all the mitigating features of
beauty which had hitherto, in a greater, or less degree,
always partially pervaded his face, entirely vanished;
and, in their place, the demon alone, stood terribly
manifest, towering in all his infernal pride, and in the
desperate glory and soljtude, of his conscious, and
incomparable atrocity,

My haughty spirit quailed; I felt myself shrinking,
cowering, blasted: and, at last, I howed submissively
beneath the irresistible influence of this fell incarna-
tion of every foul passion, of a stupendous Pre-emiq
nence of loathsome and abhorrent iniquity, which the
merely mortal mind cannot even imagine. After a
brief silence, during which, he continued to regard
pe with his thrilling and excruciating gaze of malefig
exultation, he exclaimed,

¢ Farewell: we shall meet again: but where”

g
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If possible, his countenance assumed a darker.and
more hideous expression, as he uttered this final and
emphatic question. But, while with a fascination
which I could not surmount, I continued to pore upon -
his terrible features, again a fierce, and vivid flash mo-
mentarily blinded me: and when I recovered the fa-
culty of sight, the evil, and accursed being had disap-
peared.

Then, a vast weight was suddenly removed from
me; the air seemed to become again respirable, and
though I do, and ever shall, believe, that I had nof
been asleep, yet I felt as though I had awakened from
a heavy and terrific dream. I gazed anxiously around
me. My sister was still reposing tranquilly; no trace
of uneasiness was on her countenance; and while I
had been enduring all the tortures of the bad, she had
been experiencing the comparative peace, which those
who possess the virtue of resignation never fail to se-
cure for themselves, even under the pressure of the
direst calamities, Again the evils which she was des-
tined to encounter so speedily, arose hefore me in all
their fearful magnitude; and again I felt that I was
the sole cause of all the privations and suﬂ'enngs she
must inevitably undergo, unless ——

I trembled no longer to regard this dark alterna-
tive; on the contrary, I considered it fixedly, exult-
ingly. The denunciation of the fiend still rang in my
ears: and I deemed myself a doomed man, All the
fell passions of my nature were rioting within me. ‘I
thought, «“If I am ordained to pursue a course, why .
should I vainly and ingloriously struggle against that
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which -is inevitable?”” Again, I repeated to myself,
«J am a doomed man!”—And I felt as though fate
had done her worst against me; as though the seven
angels had at once poured upon me all the vials of
God’s wrath; “and I was scorched with great heat,
and gnawed my tongue for pain.”

Despair, the love of self-preservation, and the rave-

. nous craving for revenge, all co-operated to urge me

to one identical goal. The interview with the fiend,
the agitations which I had endured, and the general
tenour of my previous reflections, had imparted to my
mind a delirious exaltation, a species of infernal en-
thusiasm, I seemed to feel myself above all common
thoughts and actions; and even to thirst for the com-
mission of some dark and daring, some incomparably
exciting, and execrable deed. The weakness of the
body served but to accelerate this unnatural insubor-
dination of the spirit; and I was like a piece of ma-
chinery from which a retarding countervail has been
removed, It is well known that, when the corporeal
gystem is debilitated, the slightest stimulus will cre-
ate ebrietys and, but for a corresponding reason, my
mind had probably never entirely obtained its present
bad eminence of drunken disorder.

I said to myself sternly and determinately, « My
father shall not live, 'The ties.of blood exist between
us, it is true; but, I know where there is a hlade that
can sever them, Once cut the knot, and he is no
longer my sire; no matter what he was. Parricide is
but a name; and I have borne enough of deeds to make
me insensible to the obloquy of words. Bat, happen
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what may—come crime, shame, punishment, and
death—he and I shall no longer infect the same at--
mosphere. One stroke will I give to secure my fa-
ture freedom; a second, to save my sister from de-
struction; and a third, to revenge my wrongs.”

While these thoughts were rapidly passing through
my mird, I arose in my bed. I gazed scrutinizingly
on my sister: still she slept. I seized the lamp, and
approaching it to her, passed it before her eyes. But
she awoke not; and I was satisfied that her repose
* was profound. Then, with a violent effort, I extri-
cated myself from the incumbent coverings, and alight-
ing on the ground, directed my feeble and tottering
steps towards the armory.  With infinite difficulty
and exertion, I at length, attained it; and exultingly
seized the Assassinien dagger. In tremulous haste I
was then withdrawing; when, attracted by its glitter-
ing reflection of the rays of the lamp, my eye rested
upon the blade of the Oriental axe, Instantly, as much
in a sanguinary love of the formidable weapon, as ina
determination not to miscarry in my enterprise, for
the want of a sufficiency of arms, I resolved to bear it
with me; though my strength would scarcely enable
me to support myself.

Thep, I turned my steps in the direction of my fa-
ther’s chamber, My heart heat quickly; my limbg
trembled; and my kpees smote each other: yet, nq
trace of hesitation entered into my mind, and I dream§
not of departing from the fulfilment of my purpose.
But, as f traversed the long corridor, that communi.
gated with his apartment, I became so exhausted, ttg%t
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I was compelled to pause, and to sustain my sinking
body on the balustrade , that formed one side of the
gallery. On this I rested as though glued to it; so
completely enfeebled, and breathless, by the exertion
I had already undergone, that, for some minutes, I
made repeated but fruitless attempts to resume my
career; yet, never for one single instant, did I har-
bour an idea of abandoning my project. No—I was
immutably bent upon-murder; the determination I had
adopted was the consequence of no transient impulse:
it gradually arose in the general tenour of my thoughts
during many previous months; was encouraged by.re-
flection, fortified by hatred, accelerated by opposition,
and confirmed by aggression. A sentiment this found-
ed, could not but be permanent; I felt that nothing
could divert me voluntarily from my course; and my
nostrils seemed to pine for the scent of blood—for the
blood of my sire,

Susfmmng the dagger, and the axe, in one hand,
with the aid of the other, and the support of the ba-
lusters, I contrived to drag my emaciated frame as far
as the door of his chamber, Then, the apprehension
of being unable to raige the latch without a sound, oc-
casioned such a trembling of my limbs, that, for some
moments, it seemed that my panic would prove the
very cause of the result, the mere thought of which
had originated it. And my expectations were but toa
accurately fulfilled. Urged, at last, alike' by my fell
impatience and by the fear of being accidentally ob-
served by some menial eye, in my present suspicious.
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situation, I laid my enervated hand upon the intracta«
ble lock. After a few moments’ fruitless attempt, it
yielded unexpectedly to my uncertain and irregular
pressure, and returned the quick, sharp sound I had
so intensely dreaded.

In the agony of my apprehension, my forces then
suddenly deserted me; and, had I not seized upon
some of the carved work of the wall, I should have
fallen on the earth. But, while I thus sustained my-
self, the door emancipated from its fastening, slowly
and spontaneously opened; and at last exposed to my
anxious gaze, the principal portion of the interior of
the chamber, Then, my craving thirst for bloed, ex-
perienced the wolfish triumph of discovering that my
father was asleep. His face was turned towards the
spot on which I stood: the light of the night-lamp
shone full upon it; and distinctly could I discover
every feature of his countenance.

I advanced a few slow and silent, though stagger-
ing paces, into the spacioys apartment, my eyes im-
moveably fixed upon his closed lids: and then, again,
a feeble thrill of sanguinary exultation pervaded my
whole being, But, at this moment, my strength en-
tirely, and finally failed me; my trembling limbs yield-
ed beneath my weight, and I sank slowly and poise-
lessly on the, floor. In vain, after a moment’s tran-
quillity, I struggled to rise; the effort was fruitless.
At last, conscious that my physical forces were rapid-
ly diminishing, I desisted from all further attempts to
recoyer my footing; but, softly placing the axe upon
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the floor, and securing the dagger in the apparel of my
breast, I slowly and gently advanced upon my hands
and knees, until I reached the bed. -

Then, while I gazed upon the sleeping countenance
of him that I so loathed, and thought that, at length,
the tyrant was in the power of his victim, that the op- .
pressor was now at the mercy of the oppressed, and
that the revenge of all my hideous wrongs was within
my grasp, a flood of savage triumph rushed upon me
with an overw"belming force; and I delayed, for a few
moments, to deal the final blow, in order that I might
fully enjoy the thrilling sense of our relative change.
And as I looked upon him again, and reflected that
beneath me, was the mouth that had vilified me, the
arm that had threatened me, and the eye that had
flashed in wrath against me, I repeated to myself,
“Mercy? He the oppressor, at the mercy of the op-
pressed? What could have suggested to me the word?
When has he ever shown mercy to me? When I
humbled myself before him, he spurnéd me; when I
sought to propitiate him, he contemned me; when I
offered him the affection of a son, and the gratitude of
a Christian, he discredited me contumeliously; and,
when I strove to turn him by intimidation, into the
path he ought to have followed, he defied and defeated
me, at my own weapons. Gray-headed old man! Ob-
durate father! as well might you expect mercy from
a starving hyena, as seek it from the child you have
ruined. ¥ou are the cause that now I stand over you,
a sinner beyond the grace of redemption; and verily
you shall have your reward. ¥ou are the traitor to
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God and to nature, that has driven me without the
pale of salvation, the tyrant that has tatight me to bites
and verily, you shall be the first victim of my reck-
lessness, the first object of the trial of the sharpness
of my fangs. Stern egotist! fierce oppressor! hither-
to, you have dealt to me remorselessly your ruthless
laws; henceforth, you shall receive them from me.—
And now, for their first and last enactment—which
shall be merciless as your own, and, at least, as im-
pressive—for, it shall be written in your hearts”

As I thus concluded my truculent refleetions, I
raised the dagger; for a moment, it hutig suspended
in the air, while I collected all my remaiting strength,
and determined my aim:. Then, the weapon descend- -
eds—but, not for the fulfilment of my atracious inten-

- tions for just as its course had commented, my arm

was caught in an iron grasp, and springing rapidly
from his bed, my intended victim furiously closed with
me, ahd attempted to disarm me.

In the sudden burst of frantic wrath, which this de-
feat of my dearly cherished vengeance, in the very
moment of its apparent execution, occasionéd me, and
in the instinctive fear of the doom, which I now anti-
cipated, I acquired sufficient force to resist his at-
tempt to wrest the dagger from my grasp. When the
struggle commenced, I was upon my knees, but, I was
quickly prostrated; still however, I did not abandon
my hold, and, on the floor we rolled, father and son,
Jimb intertwined with limb, in a combat for hfe, or
death!
~ But, speedily was the strife decided; the preterna-
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tural strength with which my fary had supplied me,
departed; when, my father taking from my unresist-
ing hand, the formidable weapon, and setting his knee
_ onmy chest, pinioned ine to the earth, In the follow-
ing moment, all trace of the slight animation which
our contest had occasioned, departed from his counte-
nances and it resumed its habitual expressiun of dia-
bolical irony.~ - B

«So, young roister,” he said,  your aﬂ‘ectnon has
prompted you to visit me at a most unusual hour. But,
what can prove an ebstacle to the ardour of filial love?
Yet, I dare be sworn that you did net expect so cor«
dial a reception. But, I have been a whelp myself;
and now, am in the plenitude of my maturity; possess
consequently, a double wisdom, and know equally the
tricks of beth your eraft, and of my own. Be not sur-
prised then, my rufling youth, if the wily old lion
have chanced to prove more than a match for the wild
anticks of his sorry cub.””

Oh, how the accursed voice, and its too familiar
tones of mingled scorn and mflignity, stung me in that
moment! T was almost suffocated by exhaustion and
by the pressure of his weight upon my chest, yet, I
contrived to gasp in impotent fury,

«bld man! impenitent—ruthless—evildoer! wolf-
ish—fiendish father! ¥ loathe—and still defy youl” .

% You are unjust,” he calmly replied in his wonted
manner, I have nat yet given you sufficient canse
for so unusual a. degree of antipathy.. That son and

sire should'be discordant, is an established cugtom of
the world, and therefore, a certain extent of hostility

VoL II. 6
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is proper and venial in people of our statioti arid pre-
tension; but, you are somewhat of a latitudinarian,
and, in sooth, carry this privilege rather too far. If
you compare me with others, you will find that I have
proved neither a very neglectful, nor a very stern fa-
ther. The Bacred History records an instance of a
parent, who, in & famine, boiled her son and ate him.
Comparatively with ker, I think you will admit that I
have been an excellent relative.” e

«Tyrant!” I cried, *cold-blooded tyrant! how
shall T rouse you into Wrath—how exasperate you into
a desire for vengeance’—Oh, would that ' your hatred
‘were equal to mine, you would not debase yourself by
the employment of these ignoble sarcasms, but enter-
tain the passions of a man, and despatch me at once!”
. “Why to reveal to you a secret, my son,” he de-
liberately rejoined, regarding me grimly, I will con-
fess to you that, I believe, I abhor you, almost as much
as you abhor me, although I am not quite so tarbulent
in the expression of my hostility. And now, to prove
to you that, for once in my hfe, I have spoken to you
with sincerity.”

- And he immediately added with some degree of na:
tural energy, ;

«So honestly do I detest you, s6 cordially do I re-
sent your cowardly assault of this night, that, unless
you sue to me for my mercys address to me a contrite,
and a lowly prayer for your life, humiliate yourself
utterly; abjectly, before me, by the heaven that is
ubove me, your earthly career shall mstantly termi:
mate!
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sLet it!” I huskily replied, setting my teeth, in
the extremity of my wrath, and desperation; * let it!
- I would rather die a daily death until the end of time,
than voluntarily be again indebted to you for my
llfe 19

« Wild brute!” he cried, “ think again; be advised,
descend from this mere animal ferocity into submis-
sion and peniteace, and perhaps, I may yet épare
you 199 .

“«Tame denl 71 rephed “ arise from your hellxsh
ppathy into the passions of humamty, and give mesthe
only boon I seek at your accursed hands—destruction,
This, 1 court, I erave—-and, to stimulate you into
compliance, again hurl into your {eeth, my eternal
defiance, and abhorrence!”’

«Have then, your wish, sorry, sullen fool }*” hc '
savagely rejoined, )

And raising the daggerto the full extent of lus arm, -
as though he  were about to deal with it, a blow which
would require ‘his utmost force, he added in a quick,
fierce tone of concentrated wrath, _

“Even as Ehud slew Eglon, I will see whether I
canoot find in thy wretched carcass, a tomb for both
blade, and haft!” ‘ '

But the expected blow did not follow this vengeful
threat; the weapon still remained suspended in the
air; and, after another moment’s hesitation, he threw
it away from him, exclaiming, :
. No, ‘thou Pandora’s box, I dare not carve an
opening into thee.” I myself might fall the first vice
tim of the pestilences I should emancipate, Keep
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then, yeur demons imprisoned in your breast, to gnaw
and banquet upon your own heart; 7 will bore 2o hole
in it, to let out fresh evils upon an already too suffer-
ing werld. Live then; for, to live, to you, will prove
far worse than to die. Live therefore, my gentle son,
to be your own hell.” = - v
He then added, after a momentary pause,
- ¢ And yet however punished in mind, surely you
ought not to escape altogether scatheless in body®—
One owes a duty to self, as well as to others; and I
feel that, in common justice, I am bound te grant you
some little corporeal, pal-\pable memento of your at-
tempted parricide; some trifling mark that you may
bear with you to your grave; and which, during your
subsequent life, may never cease to remind yo'u con-
dignly of the gratitude of an aggrieved parent.”
At this moment, I observed that his eye, as mine
" had previously been, was attracted by the reflection
of the rays from the lamp playing upon the ghttermg
blade of the axe.
¢ A judgthent!” he cried. * ¢So they hanged Ha-
man on the gallows, which he had prepared for Mor- -
decai. Then, was the King’s wrath pacified.” And
why may not the axe which you must have brought
hither, for a parent’s murder, be made' the instrament
of that parent’s vengeance?—It shall; and then; my
wrath will be pacified. You once said with your
"avonted, filial, and partial affection, that mine, was
the spirit of the tiger: I now believe you were right.
My heart, at this moment, is burning; and I feel that
it can only be slaked by blood.”

’
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. He withdrew a few steps from me, in the direction
of the axe; and then paused, to see whether I should

attempt to avail myself of my emancipation. But,

my strength was utterly gones and though Ae had left
me, exhaustion and sickness still pressed upon me
.with even a more insurmountable weight. Instead of
any longer possessing the pdwer of motiog, 1 required

the exertion of all my faculties to protect myself from'

fainting,

Observmg my torpor, my father advanced a few

more paces,.seized the axe and resumed his place at
my side. I was lying upon my back; my arms were
extended upon the floor, a considerable space inter-
vening between each of them, and my body. Upon
one of them, he set his ‘foot; and then, said,

«1I have already more than once told you, that I

have not given you sufficient cause for the enmity you

bear me, as yet;”” and he laid a diabolital emphasis
upon this brief, but in my present critical situation,
infinitely expressive word. ¢ Now, however, I will
confer a hoon-upon you; for now, I will endow you
with the power of cherishing your hatred, with some
- pretence of justifiableness.

He regarded me with a piercing gaze of tnumphant
yet unimpassioped malignity. But,in the epsuing in-
stant, the whole expression of his countenance abrupt-
ly changed,  All its cold, phlegmatic, withering
malevolence entirely disappeared; and an intense

gleam of grim, wolfish fury shot from eyes half buried -
beneath a brow that overhung them like a penthouse; -
the teeth were set; the lips extended; the nostrils di»

6'
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lated; and every grisly feature denoted the sudden
mastery of fell, and sanguinary wrath, &rasping the
glittering axe in both hands, and holding it menacing-
Iy over my prostrate bedy, he vociferated in a thun-
dering burst of fierce invective vehemence, )

“ Bloodshedder! in intent, if not in deed; blood-
red—bloodguilty ! in heart, if not in act: Parricide!
in will—receive a father’s meet acknowledgment for
" such gentle mercy as you would this night, have fain
. accorded Aim!”
 As he thus spoke, he swung the fatal weapon high .

_in the air; and. then, like Moses, ere he slanghtered
the Egyptian, * he looked this way, and that way, and
when, he saw that there was no man,” the trenchant
instrument of his foul ruthlessness, descended. I felt
" -a sharp and painful thrill, a transient sensation’ of
numbness, and then I saw the ensanguined axe quiver-
ing in the floor, between my left arm and left hand,
which it had divjded at the wrist.

I experienced neither dismay, nor regret; every less
emotion was entirely absorbed in the all predominant -
one of wrath, in the maddening codisciousness that he,
the author of my existence, but for whom I had never
been, and subsequently, the cause of all the evil I had
endured and perpetrated; that Ae who ought to have
been my victim, should yet Have enjoyed the triamph
of inflicting upon me, this atrocious bereavemient!
Severe, and ghastly as was my wound, owing proba-
bly, to the extreme debility of my frame, and the con-.
~ sequent feebleness of the circulation, it bled but little;
- and pressing as forcibly as I could with the other hand
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the mutilated limb, I darted at the fierce executioner
of this lawless deed, glances of unvanqumhod hostility,
and defiance.

The fire and the energy whlch had possessed his
countenance now rapidly departed from it; and again
it assumed its wonted expression, more chilling and
more gloomy than even the aspect of the dark and
frozen lake beneath us.

“You need not scowl so grimly,” he said calmly;
] freely admit that as long as you have a particle of
life remaining to you, you will sting—if you can.
Well—~this conviction does not sugment my antipathy
‘to you. I hate a craven. Besides it would have been
a mere idle waste of her stock, if Nature had supplied
you with every earthly vice; not one plebeian fiend
below, but knows that you have a sufficiency to en-
sure your destruction.. ¥our doom is written, my
son; it is matter of record, a theme of common topic,
throughout the whole of Hades. But, you do ngt
deign to réply? You are as mute to me, as was' the
cencubine,~— who was fallen down at the door of the
house, and whose hands were on the threshold,’—to
her master when he addressed her. Yet, now, I say
o you, in the Lievite’s wotds, <Up! and let us be go«
mg” ” .

To this' inhuman glbe in spite of my increasing
wrath, I made no replys and my father consequently
added, after a moment’s silence, pursuing his CI(&*
tion, - .

, <% But none answered?’” N
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Again he paused; and then resumed, with his wont-
ed expression of infernal and phlegmatic sarcasm,

« Yet perhaps, if I were to continue my imitation of
the Levite’s example, and take a knife and begin to
divide .you, as he ‘did his copcubine, ‘into twelve
pieces, to send you into all the coast of Israel,’ you

" might regover sufficient speech to bid me farewell.””

Then, in the wild, fierce ire of my heart, I did re-

cover sufficient speech to exclaim almost maniacally,

_“Father! fiend! hear me—be advised—be not so
fatally desperate as to leavé your butcher’s work un-
finished-—or, I forewarn you, you may yet live to rue
its commencement!?

For some moments, he gazed scruh.mzmgly and si~
lently upon me; then said, with an.upwonted degree
of solemnity,

““ We are both bad men; and a certain extent of
' gelf- “knowledge might have rendered me lenient, and
sommiserating to your moral infirmities, had you pur-
sued a different course towards me, But, even in.your
earljest youth, instead of manifesting an affectionate
demeanour, instead of attempting to propitiate me, to
attract to youbself the love which I know was not re-
dundant in me, but which might, perchance, have
sbeen fostered by docility and submission, you ever
stood aloof intractably, rebelliously. Angd even, if
you ever did make an advance to effect a less stern
state of mutual relation, yoy approached not meekly
and frankly, but gloomily and proudly, with an air of
fitful, sullen condescension, almost, of patronage.
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Think not, however, that I am seeking to justify my-
self in your eyes; I contemn your judgment, as much
as I now disregard your affection. I'am but disbur-
dening my feelings of the weight which oppresses
them; making a self-confession, not soliciting your
suffrage. I regret some, passages in my previous lifej

but not the act which I have last perpetrated: on the |

contrary, I should have regretted had your aggression
escaped without a memorable retribution, You chose
to play a sanguinary game, and you chance to have
lost it; you sought to fell a bramble, and the thorns
have made you bleed: but yourself alone, therefore,
must you blame for this result. As for your threats,
I treat ‘them with the 'scorn which they have always
excited in me; earth contains not the iron, with which
you will ever injure me: but, the next time you make
the attempt, take care that the latch shall be noise-
less.”

During this speech, my exhaustion had rapldly in-
creased; and, when he concluded, I could not speaks
. I could not even move; but, I turned my eyés in the
direction of the axe, which still stood transfixed in the
floot, and then regarded him with a significant and
menacing expression. I saw that he understood the
purport of my laok, which he scornfully met, and sus-
tained, with an equally unflinching gaze of stern hos-
. tility and defiance. In that moment, it wanted but
some conspicuous natural indication of the close ex« -
tent of our affinity, to have rendered this interview
and scene, the very perfechon of the terrible, even ta
a ruffian as obdurate and sangumary as ourselves.
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. I watched him steadily as he advanced to the door
of the chamber; hut, the instant he disappeared, all
my energies recoiled from their almost superhuman,
tension, The wild wrath which had hitherto consti-
tuted my support deserted me; and the body at last
obtained dominion of the mind. I felt as thugh my
whole being were collapsing; and I scarcely had the
power to cast one parting look upon my mutilated arm,
ere darkness came upon me, and I sweoned,
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THE PARRICIDE.

* PART THE THIRD.

Hrrrerro, I have pprtrayed the fortunes of a be:
ing endowed with an even morbidly sensitive capacity
for every species of natural pleasure; but, debarred

by external circumstances from the attainment of lta '
Now, I have to narrate the exact contrast: to depict
myself in the amplest possession of all I once most
coveted; but, precluded by internal causes from the
enjoyment of it. .
‘. i
Three years succeeded the termination of the inci-
dents which I have narrated in the previous part;
during which, life and death almost /et'iually contend- -
ed for the possession of my mutilated being. - At last;
. the former obtained g feeble, and a fatal victory.
I lived; yes, I suppose that I must say, I lived; for,
1 moved, and [ ate; and I presented to the eye, the
- yuins of thé human form; but, in this, began, and ends

.
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ed my affinity to my kihd. I constituted no longer
part and parcel of this world; neither its joys, nor its
sorrows, its blessings nor its pains, continued to ex-
ert their natural influence upon me. The materials of
pleasure were around me; but, I was like a wasp in a
beautiful garden; and the pernicious insect might as
easily have extracted -honey from the flowers, as I
have found any quality of mitigation in the possession

~of those earthly advantages, which are the objects of

the ambition and cupidity of the generality of men.
The remarkable succession of calamitigs which my
body had endured, had induced a series of disorders
which ultimately terminated in that frightful derange-
ment of the vital functions, which is called atrophy.
Daily, hourly, I was gradually perishing; but, with'a
fearful slowness. I felt myself thus lingeringly wasting
away; yet, possessed no power of prevention. My
frame was a skeleton; its integuments were, I may say;
in portions almost diaphanouss nevertheless, I could
not convey to it more than just a sufficient nourish-
ment to maintain the feeble union of soul and body.

- After a time, I lacked not a craving for the usual

sources of physical vigour; I ate and I drank; but, still
1 prospered mot. - ,

And in what condition was my mind during this
state of animal depression, and decay? It raged like.
a volcano. As its tenement grew more feeble, its rebel
violence increased in strength. But the traiter turned

" all its'arms against itself. Two passions aleme oacu- _

pied it; regret, for the pasts and an endless thirst for
vengeance upon the authet of my ruin. “Every timae,

~
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I cast an accidental glance upon my emaciated frame, .~

and my mutilated arm, a hell' of hatred arose within
me: and cheerfully, oh how cheerfully, would I not
have perished in that moment, could I but have pos-
sessed the power of forcing my father to accompany
me into perdition! .
-And yet, during the greater porhon of this long pe- _

riod, I pined for light, though I moved in darkness.
I entertained the strong desire to enter the path of -
amendment; but, I lacked the power. To know, and

'toldq,vto conceive, and to execute,~how vast the dif-
ference between these seemingly respondent terms !
I felt the course I ought to have pursued; but habit
was too strong for me. ' I had been so long accustomed
fo the entertainment of turbulent emotions, and the '
unbridled indulgence of their impulses, that, though I
was conscious of the pangs they occagioned me; and
that they had entailed upon me far greater sufferings
than on the objects of my enmity, yet I could not ac-
quire the resolution to forego them at once, and to
enter stfaightways into the paths of resignaﬁon'a.nd
peace. I was not yet sufficiently tried in the furnace,
sufficiently- chastened, and disciplined by misfortune,
to succumb voluntarily; and, by an abandonment of
tay previous course, thereby" pronounce my sense of
its guilt. Even now, that day hasnot yetarriveds my
eyes-are not yet thoroughly opened; the leaven of my
past errors stillsits upon their lids; and 1 fear, and
feel, that; in the moment in which I am writing, I
cannot see, save under the influence of: some-degree
of self-delusion.

! VOL.IL . 7
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At the time, however, to which I am alluding, I
was far too haughty and intractable, to acknowledge
even to myself my own fallibility: in my most com-
punctious moments of introspection, I was ashamed to
admit that, during the gréat, majority of the previous
passages of my life, § had been as much in fault as, if
not more than my opponents. I persisted, in spite of
the better promptings of my conscience, in regarding
myself as one guiltless; as one only sinned against, not
sinning. In fine, I wilfully and resolutely continued
to view myself as a sort of martyr to the infirmities
apd vices of those to whom capricious fortune had
perversely delegated the power of regulating my des-
tiny; and thus, seemed to justify my maintenance of
the infernal hostilities which I had so long indulged. -

Yet, to such an extent, was my mind enervated that,
even these passions, of regret, and revenge, potent as
they generally are when once they have secured a
victim, were fitful with me. I possessed no longer the
faculties of permanence, or stability; every emotion,
every impulse, was more or less transient; I could
pursue no object consistently. One only feeling never -
deserted me;—the sense of uneasiness, the conscious-

-ness of anguish. To this, I adhered with an unwaver-
ing, a merciless fidelity; but every other, was tem-
porary, and unenduring.

In tracing however, the picture of a dlsordered mind, -
I have neglected the current of events. After our
separation, my father had commanded a domestic to
acquaint my sister, that an accident had occurred to
me in the armory, and that her presence was essen-

Y-
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" €al. 'In obedience to this intimation, she instantly

flew to afford me her assistahce; found my prostrate
" body, and by immediately applying styptics and dress-
ings to the wound, prolonged my life for the commis-

. sion of fresh calamities. 'What were her feelings upon

the first discovery of my mutilation, I need not at-

_tempt to describe; they can be imagined, and I could
do no more than paint them from conjecture, for I was
senseless during their ebullition. But, it is remark-
able that no explanation ever occurred between us
respecting this bereavement. Many, many weeks
elapsed before I regdined sufficient strength to con-
verse; and then, she asked no questions concerning it,
or even alluded to its occurrence. - Even at this
moment, I know not whether she was ever acquaint-
ed with the true causé of my maim; yet, her unbroken
silence on the subject, naturally leads me to suppose
that she was only too accurately informed; though the

- merciless perpetrator of this deliberately sanguinary
deed, had himself intimated to the domestics, that it
was the result of an accident.

And now I have to relate a circumstance, which
caused me, during a brief period, some slight allevia-
tion .of my pangs. On the morning. following the
night of our encounter, my stern destroyer disap-
peared. As soon as I had recovered sufficiently to be
made acquainted with his departure, I recollected
that, on that memorable occasion, he had bidden me,
farewell; though I then little dreamed that an expres-

* sion which I supposed only to have been employed as
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one of his many insulting gibes, really indicated the
approach of an occurrence so utterly unexpected.

Subsequently to his departure, it was discovered
that, during several previous weeks, he had been
making preparations for ity but, they had been exe-

_cuted so secretly, that neither my sister, nor any other

) member of our household, save one faveurite menial
whom he had taken with him, had any suspicion of
. either his proceedings, or of his intention. Thus, pro-
bably, he had never purposed to fulfil his threat of
expelling us from his house, but only to render us
miserable by the anticipation of an expulsion. Con-
sequently, could I only have governed my wrath, for
one single night, I might perhaps, have escaped all
the evils which were the comsequence of its indulgence:
-a galling reflection which never failed to excite in me
an insupportable increase of acerbity.

Many months elapsed after the departure of my fa-
ther. A year expired: yet still we heard no news of
him, or could form any conjecture of the objects of
his mysterious disappearance. Our pecuniary re-
sources were rapidly diminishing; and my sister, who,
in consequence of my incapacity, superintended the
whole of our domestic arrangements, was beginning
to apprehend the addition of poverty to a catalogue of

_ calamity already redundant. At this period, I re-
" ceived a letter, addressed to me, by an individual re-
sident in the metropolis. It stated, very laconically,
that, not having heard from my father during a con-
siderable time, and having sufficient reasor to believe
"that he was dead, he felt himself autherized to pay me
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in futare, the revenues of a large foreign estate which
he had possessed on the shores of the Mediterranean.
It added that my father, when he left us, had in ful-
filment of a long contemplated, and eherished project,
gone immediately to Seuthern Ameri¢a for various
ornithological, and generally scientific, purposes; and
that, from letters which had recently been received,
it was supposed that he had fallen a victim to the
plague, which was at the present time, yiolently
raging in Mexico.

Shortly afterwards, the purport of this communica-
tion was strictly realized; and thus, from impending
poverty, we were ralsed not to comparatwe, but, to~
actual affluence. .

-It may be inquired what were the sentiments
created in ‘me by this intelligence of the conjectuted

death of my father. Regret:—regret that the object

of my immortal wrath had escaped the destruction I
had intended for him. 'What was to me wealth?—
what were to me the amplest possessions? distinction,
magnificence’—What compensation were they to me
for the loss of the sole desire of my existencé, the sole
hope that still remained to me?—The means of world-
ly enJoyment and sway, had arrived to me, just as.
had become deprived of the faculties of appreciating
them. Body and mind wete alike devoid of the ca-
pabilities of pleasure; the organs that enable us to
elicit it, were departed from me for ever. .

Riches and independence therefore, so inestimable
a blessing, so proud an object of desire, to the young,
the healthful, and the ambitious, were to me but a

7’ \ .
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. poor equivalent for the extinction of the only passion
of my life. Consequently, the sole satisfaction their
acquisition afforded me perbenally, was negative; in-
somuch as they protected mé from the evils which
must have been concomitant on the want of them.
But, chill, and stagnant as were all :my affections, I
still retained sufficient interest in my sister, to rejoice
on - hér account, in‘this security -fiom impending
povetty, and accession of the means of recreation, and
enjoyment to her. While however, I entertained
these feelings for her sake, I endeavoured to mitigate
-+ my own regret and disappointment by the reflection
that the rumour might be false, and my enemy might
be still alive; though I could not conceal from myself,
the httle probability of any agent incurring the re-
spons:bleness of devoting to me, the possession of so
large a property, unless previously certain that I had
irtherited it by the death of its owner.

Whenever this panic apprehension entered my
mind, I entertained a feeling of impotent wrath, and
matice which defies description. The old, and barbed
thought that he, the author of my ruin, the cause of
my eternal ban, was to go scathless into his grave,
never ceased to exert its pernicious influence over me,
and to excite me into a sfate verging upon insanity.
In those moments, the past arrayed itself before me,
with a fearful distinctness; and then did I feel, in
spite of all my partial sophistry, in the acutest degree,
the misery of being compelled to look back upon an
ill spent life. None but the regretful, yet still im-
penitent sinner can understand the poignant anguish,

-~
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~ which the recollection of the lost hours, days, months,
years occasion. Then, every error in our course,
arises with a terrible conspictousness; until we turn
heart-sick, but, unamefided, from the dark, despair-
ing contemplation. ,
And such, with me, was the usual te.rmlnahon ofa
retrospect of this nature; which, instead of benefiting
my future career, by rendering me painfully sensible
of the wickedness of my past life, only tended to make
me still more exasperated against the’ destroyer of the
prospects of happiness which it had once presented to
“me. And when, after a minute recurrence to every
incident, in which, he had either thwarted or op-
pressed me, my eye aliglited, as it never failed to do, '
upon my mutilated arm, my wrath suddenly arose to
its wildest pitch; and I instantly invoked every fell
imprecation upon the head of the ruthless being who
had wilfully blasted my earthly, if not my immortal
existence.

' When, most strongly under the dominion of these
feelings, 1 used frequently to repair to the chamber,
where hung the memorable picture of the infernal
Medusa. And this habit was the cause of an incident,
the recapitulation whereof, will convey some feeble

- idea of the extent to which my once iron nerves were
shattered. ‘

I was regarding meditatively this diabolical con-
ception, er portraiture; for, I could not unequivocal-
1y determine which it was; and I was reflecting whe-
ther I could possibly have been under the influence

’
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of delirium, or delusion, on the night whereon I held,
or supposed that I held, communion with the fiend.
So often had I vainly invoked, and defied his ye-ap-
pearance; so often had I stood before this startling re-
semblance of his memorable features, and fraitlessly
‘implored, and dared it to assume its incarnate form,
that my mind sometimes misgave me, and I doubted
whether T had not been deceived. Reproaches,
prayers, praise, execrations, all had been profusely
employed, and all with an equal want of success: the
accursed object of my anxious infatuation, still re-
mained a mere artificial combination of canyass and
paint. .

On, the morning, one fiery sultry, summer morning,
to which I am now alluding, I had been intently con-
sidering this dark pernicious mystery; had been al-
ternately addressing to it homage and invective,
adulation and contumely; had been, by turns, adopt-

. ing every mode, my sense or frenzy suggested to me,
as most likely to rouse it, into animation. At last,
excited by my disappointments into a transport of un-
governable indignation, I exclaimed, '

< False, lying fiend ! you promised me revenge upon
my oppressor; you promised me that I should bury this
axe in his hated frame!”” and I showed the weapon to
the senseless object of my far more senseless apostro-
phe. ' “But, where is he now! in life, or in death, on
earth, or in hell>—Answer me this question, and I
will pardon you the treachery, you have hitherto prac-
tised against me.”
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~ Still the canvass remained inanimate; and the in-
" fernal work of the artist alone continued to -scowl
upon me.

“Now, hear me, devnl "1 cried, «“I demand for-
mally the fulfilment of your promise, even though the
wheel be the consequence of my attainment of my
heart’s desire. Deny me, and demon as you are, and
earth-born, clay-cooped as am I, I yet will find a
mean to make you rue my malice. Grant me, how-
ever, my just claim, and I will be your votary, not
only through the remainder of my life, but, in the
world to come!?”

And I trembled as I spoke; and lowered my voice;
and looking fumvely at the threatening sky, in the
overwhelming fear of discovering some supernatural
manifestation of the divine wrath. Nevertheless, in
the following moment, I added quickly, in the rage,
and despair of conscious crime, and pusillanimity, .

“Do this, Belial, do this! and I will fall on my’
knees, and worship you!”

As I uttered my fearful profanation, the thick clouds
opened, and a vivid flash of lightning cleft the dark
sky from east to west; followed by an appalling crash
of thunder. For an instant I was staggered; but, in
the next moment, observing that the object of my im-
piety still refused to yield me any visible token of its
consciousness, my wrath rose ungovernably within
me; and, with one blow of the trenchant axe, di-
~ viding the picture from end to end, Ivﬁercely ex-
claimed, .

* Accursed deceiver! now, receive my revenge!” -
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~ And then, I leaped upon the canvass, and hacked and
tore it, until it was reduced to the mi'nutest shreds;
and no portion of it, retained a trace of the detested
image it had exhibited. But, in my excited fury, I
was still proceeding in the work of demolition, when
a flash occurred, far more vivid than the former; it
filled the whole chamber with a liyid, dazzling light,
and was succeeded by a burst of thunder that rattled
in my ears, shrilly and closely, like the discharge of
-an immediately contiguous battery. .
I was suddenly, and irresistibly seized with a pa-
. nic tremor. My senses were bewildered; my knees
smote together; and I knew not were to turn to hide
myself, both from my own terrors, and the appre-
hended vengeance of God upon thy impiety. A storm
almest unparalleled in violénpe in these regions had,
now thoroughly commenced; and flash followed flash,
~ and peal followed peal, in almost endless succession.
I stood for an instant shrinkingly, crouchingly; my
back bent, my face concealed in my hands, paralyzed
by the excess of my dismay. Suddenly however, a
still fiercer, and more terrific explosion of the ele-
ments, startled me ‘into the re-possession of my cor-
poredl faculties; but, at the same time, completely de-
prived me of all ves'tige of self-control, all sense of
manly dignity. At once, and unreservedly, abandon-
ing myself to the dastardly impulse that had unnerved
me, I impotently fled in shame, and in fruitlessness
had it pleased God to have overtaken me, before my
own terrors; and ignominiously concealed myself in
the darknfss of the subterraneans of the mansion, un-
til the tempest had departed.
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At this period, three years had elapsed since the
disappearance of my father, and one, since our acces=
sion to the princely revenue we now possessed. The
incident I have just narrated, had increased, if possi-

. ble, my already scarcely supportable aversion from
our present abode. Still however, I lingered in it,
during another six months; and then I proposed to my
sister that we should make an excursion to our foreign
estate, and, if it should realize our anticipations, set-
tle ourselves upon it.

On the present,’as on every similar occasuon, this
dear relative instantly, and cheerfully complied with
my propogition; for ever since the hour, when I had
become a confirmed, and incurable 'invalid,\ she had
seemed to lose in her pity, all vestiges of that alie-
pation or suspension of her affection, which my evil
conduct had occasioned; and to regard me with a
teaseless tenderness, and vigilance.

‘With the restlessness which is the natural, and ge-
nerally, the' inseparable consequence of disease, I de-
rived some satisfaction from the .expectation of this
chimge; thinking, with the customary delusion of sick-
ness, that I should be better both in body and in mind,
in the place where I was not, than T should ever have
become were I to have continued in the place where I
was. It is this insidious and invincible hope that im-
pels the hapless valetudinarian into almost ceaseless
locomotion. -

A few days previous to our depnrture, I went acci-
dentally into my sister’s chamber, during her absence;
when, to my great surprise, I discovered on the table,
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a letter traced by a once beloved hand, whose charac-

. ters could never be forgotten by me: I scarcely need
add that I allude to (Enone. It was evidently writ-
ten in reply to some letter or letters of my sister, in
which she must have implored, and urged the advan-
tages of, a reconciliation between herself and me; and
narrated the state of my health, and the benefit I
should derive from her fo\rgivenes‘s and kindness. But,
(Enone unequivocally, and ﬁrmly, though mildly, af-
ter investigating and confuting niy sister’s arguments,
declared her unalterable determination never again to
encounter me voluntarily. I had practised upon
her,” she wrote, “an outrage that she could not for-
get, though she might forgive it; and she would not,
' by a renewal of our intercourse, re-open wounds which
had never been thoroughly healed.” '
~ In these sentiments, I recognised all the wonted
‘firmness of (Enone, that never failed her, whenever
she.deemed she had a duty to perform. Byt, what
" was the effect her resolution, and its tone, produced
' on meP—I can scarcely describe it.- ] had ceased to
love her; and yet, I was irritated that she should have
acquired the power of p\irsning so determined a course;
and, apparently, of regarding me with as little affec-
tion as I entertained for her. Nevertheless, though I
10 longer possessed. the passions of a lover, I still con-
tinued to feel a strong interest.in her; and though
.sometimes, I experienced a transitory emotion of wrath
in the recollection of the share she had had, in the pro- .
duction of my present state of wretchedness, yet ge-
nerally my sentiments for her, were of the most ami-
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cable tendency. I could not but he censcious that
disastrous as had been to me, the result of her conduct,
yet, it had originated in a most disinterested, though
perhaps, mistaking, sense of rectitude and duty; and
’ the more I contrasted it, with that of my father on
the same occasion, the more charitable I grew towards
her, while my implacability to him proportionately in-
creased. But, my love for her was gone, utterly, en-
tirely; rooted out by the sufferings of mind and body,
which had not only destroyed all the generous and en-
thusiastic feelings of my nature, but'rendered me in-
. capable of ever again entertaining them.

From this description of my mental condition, it
may be conceived that my discovery of the opinions
contained in my cousin’s letter, occasioned me no very
violent mortification. And, in sooth, the slight pain
they caused me to experience, was rather created by
their assault upon my vanity, than upon my heart.
Consequently, it required little effort to enable me to
replace the Jetter where I had found it; and speedily
to dismiss even the recollection of it from my mind.

Im a few days after this accurrence, my sister and
I began our departure from our native land. We pro-
ceeded to the nearest sea-port, where we had secured

accommodation in a merchant vessel bound for the
" Levant; and, on a beautiful summer morn, commenced
a voyage, which, we felt might probably terminate in
spontaneous expatriation.

Great was my astonishment in discovering' among |
the passengers, the person of (Enone. ' gazed curi-
ously upon my sister, thinking that this coincidence

VoL IL 8
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might have arisen in a preconcerted arrangement;

‘however, her ingenuous features quickly revealed to

me that she was as much surprised as I was, by this
strange encounter. When (Enone’s eye alighted on
my sister, her countenance testified both wonderment
and the eloquent ¥ivacity of an unexpected: and glad
l"ecognitibn. This expression, however, was hitstEIy
followed by one of deep anxiety and alarm; and she
gazed quickly and.furtively around the vessel, as
though she expegted, yet dreaded, to encounter some
object of terror or antipathy. My conscience too
plainly told me the cause of this remarkable change
of aspect; and, during a brief moment, entertaining a-
half unconscious and' instinctive feeling of reluctance
to her discovery of me, mechanically I attempted to
retire to a less prominerit station among the crowd.

" Speedily, however, I was relieved from this apprehen-

sion. When her glance arrived in my direction, it ..
dwelt on me searchingly for a single instant; and - ’
then, without any indications of recognition, travelled

“on to an equally careful scrutiny of the individaals

who surrounded me. She knew me not.. . %
Instantly my mind -assumed a different tone. My

* self-love, and gelf-estimation were pained by her for-

getfulness, or rather, by this unequivocal proof of the |

vastness of the change which had occurred in my per-
sonal appearance. - But soon, these thoughts were as
speedily dispersed. A vacant seat was by the side of
my sister; (Bhone crossed the deck, and 'Qcéupied it;
and thus, I was again placed-in contaet with thebe-

ing whom I had once loved with a degrée of passion
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' border‘ing upon insanity. An affectionate greeting en-
sued between the friends thus strangely reunited: and
a conversation composed of a’ mutual mterrogatory,
‘and, examination commenced.

(Enone’s stpry was told in a few words.” Perma-
nence of residence had long hecome impossible to her;
she was perpetually craving and indulging her love of
change of scene, until the desire had grown into a ha-
bitual necessnty She possessed considerable proper-
ty in the neighbourhood of the port from which we had
‘embarked; and, having resolved to make an excursion
of some dﬁmtion to a fopeign land, was necessitated
to visit her estate previously'to her departure, in or-
der to effect the due arrangements for its proper ma-
nagement during her absence.  Here, she had heard
of a ship heing destined to sail to the Levant; and im-
mediately determined to avail herself of this opportu-
nity of avoiding the fatigues and dangers of a jowrney'
by land.

L And you,” she added, stlll a.ddressmg my sister,
“will now, in your turn, tell me, what object, and
whet strange fortune, has brought you into this most

*unlikely of* all possible places of meeting.. Surely,
you, are not alone? You look at me significantly;
but remember; that you are a mere girl, while- /—am
afull grown tree accustomed to the storm, an august
.-dame of many summers, and, alas, many winters. Be-
sldes, I have with me, servants with whom I am ac-
customed b travel; and upon whose fidelity and ac-
t;m I can rely.” e

I saw that my sister had obgerved with anxious in-

. os
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terest, that my cousin did not recognise me; and evi-
dently doubted what reply to make to her inquiry.

(Enone detected her hesitation, and again nervous-
ly and anxiously directed her eye in quick succession
to the passengers on the deck. But, her apprehension
seemed to be somewhat allayed by her scrutiny.

“ Why do you not answer me,” she said; and, then
repeated, * Are you alone?” ‘

¢ No—I am not alone,” replied my sister; and per-
haps, she might then have revealed my presence, but
I darted at her an admonitory glance.

* «Who then, is your comparion?”’ demanded (Enone
quicklys and she added in a tone of slight reproach,
“how reluctant you are to answer me!” ’

. “My companion is a gentleman,” rejoined my sis-
ter, and she insﬁmﬂy continued in reply to her look
of anxiety, I understand your thoughts; but do not
be disquieted, for he who accompanies me is one whom
you do not know. I will find an opportumty of pre-
senting him to you. - ‘

«“Be in no haste,” retorted (Enone, evidently re-
lieved from a heavy apprehension, “be in no haste$ I
seek not to augment my society.”

Their conversation then assumed a more familiar,
and domestic turn; when I removed from their imme-
diaté vicinity, in order that a supposed stranger to the
one, and a too intimate acquaintance with the: themes
of their discussion, to the o'ther; might be no check '
upon the freedom of their intercourse. I s6 stationed
myself, however, that I could examine (Enone -mi-_
nutely, without being myself conspwuously exposed
to her observahon.

(2
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She was changed; changed considerably, but, her
beauty was far from entirely destroyed. Neither
were any marks of age upon her fine features; no trace,
no shadow of a trace, to reveal the hostility o\f time,
The most frivolously profound practitioner in investi-
gations of this nature, must have signally failed in any
attempt to conjecture the extent of her years, from the
aspect of her person: she might have reckoned any
number not less than a score, and not exceeding thirty;
but, a less general, and more accurate estimate, none
could have made, save accidentally.
Though', however, she had escaped scathless from
.- the hands of that destroyer, -whem a poet describes as
likely, some day, even ¢ to throw a dart at Death,
yet the i'avages of care, or sickness, were but too visi- ‘
bly impressed upon her. She was pale, and thin; the
extreme brilliancy of her complexion had deserted her;
the tempered radiancy, the~dignified, serene joyous-
ness of her beaming countenance which had once so
beautifully distinguished her, had entirely departed.
She was still, it is true, an interesting, and lovely wo-
man: but, to enable the beholder to form this opinion,
his attention must have been directed to her by some
extrinsic accident, or suggestion; for, she was no
longer sufficiently striking to attract, and arrest it, by,

- the mere force of her own charms. -But, when the ob-
server had once examined her intently, once rendered
himself thoroughly familiar with her features, he might

" still have discovered in them, an inexhaustible mine o(
the gentler, but most bewitching fascinations.

<At least, such was the impression she produced upon

g
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me; for, I regarded her as an artist might have con-
sidered a beautiful picture. Yes, such was the feel-
. ing I experienced, after a separation of nearly four
' years, during this observation of the being who had once
been my destiny. Not one thrill of passion did I en-
" fertain; not one accelerated pulsation of the heart did
I endure; I neither trembled, nor hoped; rejoiced, nor
lamented. Even the anger which she had excited in
me, and which, as I have stated, occasionally though
feebly recurred to me, was latent at that moment.
Nothing stirred me; and, after the first emotion, occa-
sioned by the .suddenness‘of- her appearance, I was as
unmoved, and passive, as though I had never seen her. -
But, the feeling that was consequent upon my con-
sciousness of this apathy, was a very different ome;
anger ‘against my father, who had reduced me to it,
who had entailed upon me so utter an annihilation of*
all human sympathy and sentiment, became for a-
moment the prevailing sensation of my mind.

These various, and discordant thoughts, at last.oc-
cupied me so intently, that I ceased to observe (Enone
and my sister. When I again awakened to a sense
of -the surrounding scene, I saw that the two friends
had withdrawn from their former situation; and, sta-
tioned in the bows of the vessel, were; conversing
earnestly, and apparently, in a suppressed tone. I
walked. gently forward, and protected by an inter-
‘vening sail, placed myself go that I could distinctly-
overhear every sjllable of their discourse, though with-
out being perceived by either of them. . ) :

«1, repeat to you,” said my sister, *you, ought to
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forgive him. You will find hun an altered man, utter-
ly, radically altered.”
¢¢Such,” replied (Enone, “ I shall never find hun
fgr never again, I trust, shall I see him.”
My sister faintly smiled; and after a moment’s
pause added, -
 You are not aware of your fault, I believe, but
I can averto you that your hostility partakes of vin-
dictiveness. His crime was great, I admit; yet you
should remember that it arese in the magnitude of his
love. None could have blamed him more 'severely
than I did, at the time of the perpetration of his evil
deeds: but, the agony of mind and spirit which he has
since endured, has long disarmed all my resentment.
Surely, you ought not to be more implacable? Nobody,
too, knows more .entirely than you, how much his
early education has been neglected; and:of all persons -
therefore, I repeat, you are the most called upon to
regard his faults with lenity and toleration.” *
~ My sister spoke with fervor; and (Enone replied
palliaﬁngly,
¢ You mistake me much, my dearest friend, if you
' thmk I entertain any hostility to your brother. Cer-
tain passages have occurred between us, which ren-
.der me unwilling ever again to resume my intercourse
with him. But why should you be so ungenerous as
to attribute'this reluctance to antipathy? May it not- .
arise in other, and less obj’ectit;nable causes?”’
-« Let us not,” said my. siéter, « discuss the causes:
the consequences alone interest me. My brotheris in
tribulation; he has: sinned, but he has been sinned.
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against; he has erred, but I am sure that he is penitent.
Tt is in your power to bestow upon him consolation;
and I repeat that he is entitled to expect it at your
hands. Will you, can'you, then persist in refusing
me who always so dearly loved you, and whom, you:
say, you love, this slight concession? Actuated as I
am, by the affections of a sister, I own that it is diffi-.
" cult for me to form an impartial judgment; neverthe-.
less, I firmly believe.that I am under the influence of
no delusion, when I say, that his sufferings.have enti--
. Hed him to your forgiveness; and that you will act
wrongly, if you do not unreservedly and cheerfully
‘accord it.”’ ‘ ,

“You distress me greatly,” replied Enone, by
urging this thost painful subject. Indeed, indeed, you
know not how much it would afflict me to be com-
pelled to refuse my compliance to any réquest you
could make; but, the nature of this, renders a denial
doubly grievous tome, Nevertheless, I cannotaccedes
I am no controvertist, yet, if I choose, I could supply
you with only too many unanswerable reasons why I
should persist in this apparently ungracious course.
Let me, however, repeat that I entertain no aversion
from your brother: he proved himself to be a being
utterly dissimilar to that, which I had fancied him,
and to that which I had loved; and from that moment,
he became an object certainly not of hate but of utter
indifference to me.”

, And as she spoke, a deep slgh seemed tonnply that
her thoughts belied her words. She herself was per-
haps suspicious of the impression which this ill-timed
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manifestation of despondency might have made upon
my sister; for she added quickly, and with a palpable
assumption of unconcernedness,
“But, pray let us talk no more upon this most pain-
" ful theme. Have you observed that pale sickly young
man who has lost a hand, and who was sitting next
to you, when I first accosted you? Inspite of itsema-
ciation, and its scars, there is something remarkably
" striking and interesting in his countenance. I won-.
der who and what he is: let us speculate upon his ca-
pacity, and vocation.”
~ My sister smiled archly and smnﬁcantly, yet
there wasa tinge of melancholy in her smlle, as though
my personal deterioration was rendered still more
painfully conscious to her, by the renewed and striking
proof of it, which (Enone’s questnon and remark had
again afforded.
“ Why do you smile,” she said; “do you know
himp”?
Appreh.endmg that my sister might answer in the
affirmative, I resolved that I would forestali her dis-
-covery of me. Advancing therefore from my place
of concealment, I presented myself abruptly, and con- |
“spicuously before them: (Enone slightly blushed; but,
,it was the*faint blush which an apprehension of her
conversation having been overheard by the stranger who
‘was the subject of it, might have occasioned. I saw that
she had not yet recognised me; and- I gazed fixedly
and remarkably, on her. ~ Her attention was attracted
by the continuitj, and the significance of my obser-
"vation: shetregarded me earnestly: the flush of anxie-
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ty then rose on her face; and she addressed to my sis-
ter a wistful and agitated glance. i
“T told you, (Enone,” L said, ¢ what would be my

fate if you persisted in your rejection of me. Have
I proved a false prophet° But even yet, the end of -

* the drama is not arrived.”

«Isit possible, then, itis he!” she wildly exclaimed,’

ere I had concluded these few words; and staggering
backwards, sank upon a seat.

I was pleased by this exhibition of emotion: but,

my.pleasure was not the frank, generous impulse of a
lover, who believes that he has detected a proof of
the unexpected reciprocation of his passion by its ob-
ject. It was not even connected’ wnth this, or any si-
milar feeling, but was a cold, morbnd, selfish sensation
that had its origin solely in vanity; which was grati-
fied by the unequivocal conviction it had just attained
of the great influence I still possessed over the mind,
and probably, over the heart of a woman who had once
been so dear to me, and who still might command the-
admiration of others,

I was not however so absorbed by these despicable
thoughts: as to have become incapable of observing
(Enone. She continued to gaze upon me with a pain-
ful steadfastness, as though I had been the basilisk

which had fascinated her; and her eloquent counte-

nance impressively depicted a striking variety of ‘con-
tending emotionsa Fear, anger, su rprise, pity seemed
successively to attain the predominance; but, mingled

.. with these feellggp, I thought I discerned indications

- of the softer passions of the heart. >

i
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“Do not shnn me, (Enone.” I md ¢‘do not fear
me; I was a serpent, once; but you heard my father.
say that he would ¢ draw my fangs;’<~and he has ful-
filled his pledge. I am harmless, innoxious, stingless
—at least, for you. Let us not then live any longer
in estrangement.”

‘While I thus spoke, with mingled satisfaction, and
‘a sense of humiliation, I saw the expression of'sym-
pathy and pity gradually grow more conspicuous upon
her features. In a few moments, all vestiges of fear
and anger had entirely departed from her countenance;
and I beheld her eyes glisten with the moisture which
her contemplation of my infirmities had excited.

. “You are sadly altered,” she, at length, mourn-
fully replied, “ never should I have known you, un-

“ less you had spoken; and perhaps even then, though I
recognised the tones of your voice, the delusion occa-
sioned by the change in your appearance was so strong,
I should have distrusted the evidence of my ears, had
you not attempted by the significance of your manner,
to recall yourself to my recollection.”

Thxs speech was wormwood to me; and menta]]y '
praying that my father might prove to be alive, I re-
solved if I should ever again encounter him, to repay

_ him amply all my many debts to him; baut especially
 that, of a transformation-in my external aspect so com-
plete that it rendered me unknowable even to the be-
ing who might have been supposed to have been inca-
pable of failing to recognise me. : a
. Her serenity gradually returned; nevertheless, I
saw, i the varying expression of her eye, in the oeca-
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sional but transient look of apprehengion which. passed
like a cloud over her sunny ceuntenance; that, many
. days of continued intercourse must elapse, before she
could entirely, if ever, forget that I was the man who
_had once laid a hostile gripe upon her alender throat,
had once brutally shed the blood of the innocent ob-
ject of her strong attachment. But, an air of tender-
. ness and pity strikingly pervaded her manner while
she addressed me; and she seemed to be resolutely
striving to merge the recollection of all the ills I had
done her, all the evils I had perpetrated, in the inte- -
rest and sympathy which the sight of my physical in-
firmities, of my once strong manhood suddenly con-
verted ihto premature senility, could never have failed
to excite in any truly feminine mind. These were
the feelings that were passing within her; I traced
them distinctly on her eloquent countenance; and in-
creased bitternesg and gall were the result of my dis-
covery. . ‘ '

But, before even this first interview con¢luded, I -
discovered, though I can scarcely tell by what faint
grades, that the conjectures which her previous de-
meanour had excited, were not unfounded;- and that
she still maintained the germe of her affection for me,
in spite of all the endless efforts she had made to ex- .
tirpate it. Yet, let none blame her; those who have
experienced the overwhelming strength of this feeling
will be merciful to her weakness in the consciousness
of their own; - while those to whom Nature has not ac-
corded the organ, or the temperament which generates

-it, should neither vaingloriously triumph in their own

~
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immunity, nor condemn another’s submission to a do-
minion, the power, of which they are. both physically
and morally devoid of the means of comprehending. .

And what were my sentiments when our, conference
terminated, and I withdrew from this singular renew-
al of my intercourse with my once dear kinswoman?
One alohe was predominant; rage, farious - rancorous
wrath, against my father. I had just béen in commu-
nion with the being I had adored with a devetion and
sincerity that could -not be surpassed; and yet, this
most unexpected restoration to her society, occasioned
me not even an emotiorr of pleasure. I had lengbeen
conscious of the final destruction of the chain that had
once bound me to humanitys that I was, and ever
should continue, an.isolated beiag. But I had never
hitherto felt so acutely as at this moment, that I was
an enervated, prostrated wretchy that the soul of pas-
sion lay utterly dead within me; that its fires were
eternally extinguished: and that, in lieu of a heart, I
possessed ashes.

I looked this way, and that way, and’ every where
around me, I saw human passions developed in all
their boundless vari¢ty. This man laughed; that man
frowned; a third, constitutionally a student, sat aloof
from the oyowd, reveling in the perusal of some fa-
-voutite author. Another, the very type of indolence,
and-of animal content, was. legning over the side. of
the vessel, diligently engaged in an assiduous contem-
plation of the surface of the waters. The god of the
portly beast that confronted me, manifestly resided in
his sensual -appetites; and by his side, with vacant,

YOL. II. 9
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lack-lustre gaze, as evidently vegetated an habitual
drunkard. I saw another, with glittering eyes, fur-
tively counting his gold in a corner, where he deemed
himself unobserved; while the whole soul and being
of his neighbour, were as clearly absorbed in the exist-
ence of a pale, feminine, delicate female, whose'small
head rested gently on his manly shoulder. Here, the
inquisitive stripling indulged his insatiate curiosity;
there, the tender mother vigilantly watched a careless _
"and sportive urchin; and ‘yonder dark, Eastern look-
ing man, with the lwartﬁy and. turbaned brow, sta-
tioned in the bows of the vessel, and ever diligently
gazing on the point in advance of our course, was ma-
nifestly pining to return to his native land, his hearth,
his househeld gods,and hie altars.

"Yet, this-was but a small portion of the sea of hu-
" man emotion upon which I gazed: almost every varie-
ty of good and bad, of solemn and frivolous, of digni-
- fied and despicable, of egotistical and affectionate, was
unequivocally developed before me. All this wide
spectacle I considered attentively and miinutely; and
then, I looked into my heart: and I found not one re-
spondent feeling. On the man that laughed, I gazed
. with fierceness, and with ‘antipathy; for the sound of
his merriment smote discordantly and painfully on my
‘ear. And I said’ wrathfully to myself, PWhen will my
muscles ever again experience a like convulsion? A
‘sudden ahd thrilling emotion -of mingled. ‘bitterness
and' regret, was the only, but sad, reply, which this

" afftictive question‘obtained from me. - ¢ -
** Thén, in the fall und fearful conscigusness of my
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desolation and my despair, I gazed wistfully on the
sea, and the sky, there, to seek a diversion from my
heart-breaking oppression. But I found in inanimate
nature, no more respite from my sufferings, or even
transient consolation, than the contemplation of my.
own kind had afforded me. I gazed intently on the ele-

. ments, it is true; but they no longer consisted of the
sea and the sky of my infancy, of my beyhood, of the
days of my peace. I could scarcely force myself to
believe that they actually were the identical objects
which'had once never failed to occasion me so lively
a satisfaction, so exhilarating a feelings which had con-

* tained the power of arresting my attention, and occu-
pying my thoughts, during suecessive hours of then
unvalued, but now, invaluable, happiness,

In that moment of despondency, I looked again
upon (Enone; and 1 felt, with a thrill of unutterable
anguish, that, for the rest of my life, I might‘l'w doomed
to undergo that worst of mortal ills,~~the possession
of all that most should please, with the incapability of
deriving from ‘it, pleasure: that, henceforth, I should
prowl over the face of the earth, a human being in form,
yet an eternal outcast from the feelings and interests
of humanity.

During our long and generally fortunate voyage, I
was naturally frequently thrown into communion with
my cousin; and never did I withdraw from her socie-
ty, without entertaining a feeling of additional hostili-
ty to my father; without mentally hurling at his head
_a torrent of wrathful execrations. I could not forbear
from ceaselessly picturing to myself the pleasure, the
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ecstasy, I should once have derived from such an in-
- tercourse -with her, as I now possessed; rendered al-
most unbroken by the narrow limits of our abode, and
maintained upon the surface of the dancing waters, in
the full free air, and beneath no roof but that of the
broad blue sky. I thought upon the radiancy, the .
buoyancy of spirit, I should them have experienced
under these circemstances: the endless delight, the
enthusiasm, the rapture; the mollifying sentiments
that this sense of happiness would have originated in
_me: I should have felt at peace with myself, and. all
mankind, and feelings of religion, and humanity, might
have taken a permanent possession of my mind.. But
now, I looked into myself; and what did I fid? A
monstrous union of the stilness of, the sepulchre, and
the sanguindry ferecity of the tiger; an intellectual
state, that displayed itself to my startled introspec-
tion, rank and stagnant, as the disinterred corse may
show to-the affrighted eye; yet, lurking beneath this
dark, and death-like veil, existed all the restlessness,
and all the ruthlessness of the living ruffian.
This was the fearful picture which a self-examina-
tion presented to my contemplation; but, far from be-
ing subdued and benefited by the consciousness of
my crimes, it only rendered me more reckless: and
more than ever determined to wreak my vengeance
upon their author, if he had not found that sanctuary
which ¢ould baffle even my hate, the grave. -
Before our voyage had concluded, it was evident to
me that (Enone had completely forgiven me. My sis-
ter, I was aware, was: perpetually representing to her,

4
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what I believe she reilly thought, that I was doomed;
that my life was a’flame which was already in the
socket, which must speedily flash and expire. Per-
haps, these repeated assertions, and the ghastliness of
my appearance, conjoined to make a melancholy im-
pression on my kinswoman; and to persuade her that'
the mere duties of common charity required that she
should forget the delinquencies of a person from whom
death would so speedily separate her: or perhaps, her
sense of my guilt was too weak to contend against the
ungovernable impulses of a blind and truly feminine
affection. 'What was her real incentive, however,
whether one, or both, I cannot determine; but, the
result was, that she had resumed all the former ten-
derness and familiarity of her manner, in her inter-
course with me; and evidently regarded me with a
renewed, and strong interest,

Possibly, these feelings were not diminished in
strength by her observation of my comparative indif-
ference. She could not but have discerned that I no
longer entertained for her, any of the fire of passion;
and perhaps, as I retreated, she proportionately ad-
vanced. There is a wonderfully observant, but mo-
rally defective writer, still, T believe, in the prime of
his career, who declares that, En amour celui qui est
gueri.le premier, est toujours le micux gueri; and
again, JI est impossible d’aimer une seconde fois, ec
guwon @ veritablement cess¢ daimer.* During my
long and maddening tortares of mind and body, my

* Rochefoucauld.
g*
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love for CEnone had been gradually, and: insensibly
extinguished; and my reunion with her contained ne
creative power. It might have revived what had only
been suspended, have recruited what had enly been
enfeebled, have resuscitated that which was merely
dormant; but it could not raise a flame where there
was no fuel, produce a flower where there wasno seed,
erect a superstructure where there was no base. Some
effect it had certainly occasioned; it had softened my
heart towards her, mitigated the asperity which the
recollection of her share in the production of my pre-
sent prostration of my mind and body, had always
hitherto excited in me, and taught me to regard her
again with feelings of kindness. ‘Nevertheless, it
could not- reanitate that, which no longer contained
~ the materials of existence; it could not, in ﬁn;é, ‘““make
me love, a second time, that which I bad truly ceased
to love,”

That (Enone was aware of this utter dereliction,
that she perceived that the very principle of passion
was entirely extinct within me, I do not suppose.
‘Whatever the extent of her natural penetration, her
-own.affections must have engendered a delusion which
could not have.failed to have prevented her from
making this discovery. But she must hdve seen that
I was ot inspired by any passionate feeling; that I
neither throbbed nor trembled when I approached her;
that I -exhibited no one symptom of ardent attach-
ment. | Yet, asiin many even of the best of female
minds, a something partaking of the attribute which
is asserted to characterize the: spaniel, occasionnllg
exists; I believe, I repeat, that (Enone’s cobscious-

\



THE PARRICIDE: 108

ness of the diminution of my passion, only stimulated
her into a more open manifestation of the renewal of
hers.

I have now, I imagine, made evident the nature of
the communion between me and my cousir. Qurmu-
tual acts were not-only coloured, but almest-solely
directed, by our recollections of the past: for the.sake
of that past, she still loved me; and for its sake too,
though I coul;i no longer love her, I yet endeavoured
to atone for iny involuntary caprice, by as consistent
a manifestation of zealous and friendly attentions, as
my uncertain temper would allow.

The consequence of _this state of relation was, that
when, at the termination of our voyage, my sister
asked her to make our house her home, until she
might desite to seek a residence for herself,.or to re-
sume her journey, (Enone gladly accepted the pro-
* posal.

Howeyer, I am now somewhat anticipating the cur-~
rent of events. Our voyage lasted many weeks.
‘While off the coast of France, and the western coast
of Spain, we were occasionally exposed to some rude
weather; and whenever it occurred, my once dear,
and still most interesting kinswoman, invariably nes- )
tled to my side for protection. In spite of my pros-
trated state, I derived some degree both of pride and-
pleasure from  this indication of a sincere affection;
and, in these moments, I always exhibited to hér, an-
unwonted extent-of kindness. By such, and otfier
acts ‘of a similar-nature, which, perhaps, after ‘my
long illness, arid the solitude: consequent on it; were,
in their novelty, peculiatly exciting to me, she fre-



104 THE PARRICIDE.
quently contrived to elicit- from me, a degree of cor-
diality which was not, I regret to say, fated to be of
any very permanent duration,
At length, we reached the port of our destination.
Our house, and the grounds immediately appertain-~
ing to it, proved to be far more extensive, and beauti-
ful, than we had even expected them to be. Never-
theless, this discovery occasioned me no pleasure, the
hour for extracting it from any source, yas irrevoca-
bly past. ,
~ Not only from the gardens, but from the mansion
also, a most magnificent view of the Mediterranean
was obtained. The former, however, had been ruin-
ously neglected; yet I could see that they afforded
means of scenic and picturesque effect which could:
not, perhaps, be surpassed by any spot in the whole
-world My father, I soon learned, had purchased this
estate when a young man, and had resided upon it for
a considerable time; in consequence of the facilities
which it afforded him, for his communications with
the East, and the Greek isles. Frequently, from this
port, he would make excursions in the Levant; and
return laden with those treasures of sculpture, and
gems of art, which had subsequently so excited my
admiration; and had made that indelible impression
upon me, in my younger days, which had, doubtlessly,
no inconsiderable share in the formation of my ano-
malous, self-tormenting character.
My father had retained this property, hmng se-
cured 80 good a tepant for it, that it returned -hima
priacely revenue, This man I found still in ocenpa-

!
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tion of the estate. - He was plain, and henest; entire-
1y engrossed .by his predial, and ‘'vindemial occupa-
tions, and, though wealthy, without any pretension to
be considered superior to his condition. He was re-.
puted an excellent farmer; and the ground bore ample
evidence of the correctness of the valuation which the
neighbourhood entertained of his skill.

From this individual, I learned by degrees, several
particulars with regard to my. father; who had evident-
ly been but a wild character in his early days, and
had left in this country rather a sorry impression.
In one of his voyages through the Levant, he had fall-
en in contact, in the Archipelago, with a Tunisian
corsair, laden with' Christian slaves; whom the Afri-
cans had collected in their descents on different por-
tions of the coast of Italy, and. were .conveying, for -
the purposes of sale, to Constantinople. The vessel -
in which my father was embarked, was mannéd, and
armed by him; and, at his instigation, the captain of
it, attacked the pirate. Animated by the” reckless
intrepidty of my parent, the assault was so fierce, and
. unexpected, that the Moors in spite of their savage,
and habitual bravery, were speedily mastered. 'The
Christians took possession of their prize; and then, they
discovered that a noble Turk was on bosrd, together
with his sister and wife, who had embarked .in the
corsair, at Candia, in the intention of return{ng to his
native land. Oae of these women was a Syrian, from
Damascus; the other was an Egyptian. Both these
fietce daughters of the sun were eminently beautiful,
especially the latter; and both of them, consequently,
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my father seized as his share of the plunder, and
brought in triumph to his abode. My informant’s ac-
count terminated by his avowal of his belief that in
the Egyptian, I should revere a mother’s memory; for
that during her residence in this country, she bore to
my father, a son, and subsequently a daughter, and’
died almost immediately after the birth of the latter.

This series of events, perfectly corresponded wnth
those of the story I had always remembered to have
heard in almost my earliest infancy, though I knew
not where, nor from whom, that my mother was a
foreigner, and died in consequence of an illness pro-
duced by the birth of my sister. Ever since there-
" fore, the day on which I acquired ‘the knowledge of
these facts, I have entertained little doubt but that I
must regard this frery African as my mother, proba-
bly should trace to her hot, and perhaps fierce blood,
the origin of the more turbulent qualities of my dis-
position; for, in my father, I could not fail to find the
source of the darker, and more permanently sangui-
nary, features.

This tenant of -ours occupied a small house in our
immediate vicinity; having considered that wherein
we now resided, and which belonged properly, and
emphatically to the estate, as both too extensive, and
too stately for him. It was’consequently much out .
of repair; though on the receipt of the intimation of
our intended visit, he had immediately done all that
was requisite to render it habitable. But in that
beautiful climate, mere necessaries are soon found to
be most insufficient to the happiness of the wealthy,
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and the indolent; both the mind and the eye lpeedily"
seem naturally to crave indispensably the accessaries

of luxury and magnificence. In obedience to this com-
mon influence of that sunny land, we all,.I mean,

even (Enone and my sister, began to desire the im-

provement and ¢mbellishment of our abode.

This desire was effected with the rapidity which
riches can always command. During a brief period,
the superinténdence of the proeeedings, the ceaseless
confusion and personal inconvenience attendant upon
them, and the entire novelty of the occupatien, all
conspired to occasionally divert my thoughts from my
misfortunes But,when our objects were completely at-
tained, and the consequent tranquillity of the house
was restored, and its commodiousness infinitely aug-
mented, I instantly lost the slight alleviation I had
experienced; and relapsedinto even an:increase gloom
and discontent. .

Then, therefore; in the attempt to give my mind a
new impulde, and again to divert it from its slow and
torturing process of self-destruction, from .the fren-
zy of practising upon itself, the part of the vulture
upon Prometheus, I frequently made, in company
with (Enone and my sister, excursions to various. per-
tions of omr extensive estates and endeavoured to in-
terest myself .in ihvestigating the condition, and in
promoting the welfare, of the numerous peasantry who
resided upon it.  Yet, all my efforts were of po avail:
whether. my occupatien were evil or good, it was ever-
equally ineffectual in mitigating the tortures of my
minds fory,. X wilfully-cherished in my breast their fa-
tal sourgey in ‘the ceaselessistase of the demoniac bate
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and: lmplaonhnhﬁy which I entertained for my. father.
Could I but have acquired the strength to have fore-
gone these evil feelings, to have forgiven and forgot-
tenthe injuries I had sustained, and to have yielded
to my fate with a pious and a Christian resignation, I
now believe that even then, happiness might have re-
turned ‘to me.. -But such a great and exemplary
course was far above the powers of my rebellious na-

ture;and infinitely more willingly could I have parted -

with my life, than have abandoned my fiend-like hope
of vengeance. '

. Unconquered, however, or rather, ever stubborn in
my incapability of submission to any infliction, I still
continued my attempts to divert my mind from the-
consciouness of its misery. At last, I resplved to
imitate the favourite pursuit of my father, and devote

all my thoughts and time to the collection of the re-

licks of ancient art; and adorning with them my
gardens, render them a spot not #% be paralleled, in
Europe. ,
- In this intention, I endeavoured to excite myself
into a feeling of ambitious enthusiasm; yet, I scarcely
need add, vain was, the effort. I determined, how-
ever, to proceed in the execution of my project. But,
unfortunately for the chance of its ever producing any
beneficial effect upon me, my health had recently so
, deteriorated, that I could not summon sufficient en~
ergy to fulfil my original intention of performing, as
my father had-done, a cruise among the Greek islands,

and seeking myself the objects which I coveted. . The :

conséquence was, that I was compelled to commission
agedts: to:execute the plans I imagineds while I sat
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down at home, in pernicious indolence, awaiting theit
return.

(Enone, and my sister, but especmlly the former;
always greatly interested themselves in the execution
of ﬁ\y gchemes, and fantasies, however absurd, and
trivials their great object seeming te be to precure for
me occupation, and consequently, solace. But when-
ever I observed (Enone peculiarly assiduous in -this
kind intention, peculiarly endearing, and fond, I used
to feel the bitterness of a fiend; and be compelled to
turn aside, to conceal from her the manifestations of
my impotent malice, and wrath: for, in those mo-
ments, I was always most sensible of the ruin I had

_ undergone, and of the happiness, the ecstasy, I should
have derived from these dear tokens of her angel-like
affection, but, for my Jather. ' Hence, originated the
barbed thought that stung me into frenzys and entailed
ulion my wretched existence, the double ban of suffer-
ing, at once, the pame of the present and the worse
tortures of the past. -

The frequent repetitions of this thoug’hf, and the
paroxysms of wrath which it occasioned me, at last
began to ‘operate upon me unfavourably respecting
(Enone. I could not refrain from feeling that, owing
to her presence, though most unintentionally and in- -
nocently on her part, I yet was subjected to the endu-
rance of many a bitter pang, which otherwise I should
most probable have avoided: Neither could I be in~
sensible that, by the same cause, I was repeatedly in-
stigated to contrast my existing state, and temper of

"both body and mind, with the elasticity, the buoyancy,

YOL. II. 10
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the deliriim of happiness which I had experienced
during our joint residence under my father’s roof; and
thus, to entail upon myself all the fruitless bitterness
and anguish which a strong, but consciously unavail-
ing regret can occasion. Such was the .ineffable ex-
tent of the difference between my feelings at these two
periods of my life, that those of the past seemed like
a dream; and sometimes, I could scarcely persuade
myself that the same man could ever have entertained
both. But, there was another reason which acted al-
most as powerfully in the promotlon of my distaste to
her society.

Of all the tortures which my mdomltable pride
could sustain, the gredtest arose in the exposition of
my physical infirmities to the eye of any one who had
known me in the health and the strength of my once
vigorous manhood. In the case of (Enone, her whom
I had so- ﬁassionately loved, in whose eyes I would
once rather have excelled than in those of the rest of
the united world, I entertained this reluctance in the

 greatest. possible degree; yet, all my stratagems I felt
could not conceal from her that I was occasionally re-
duced to a state of almost infantine imbecility. . Fre-
qdently, too, the deadly fits of faiqtness,‘ to which I
was constantly subject, would seize me in her pre-
sence; when, only by a mest painfal effort of boththe
. moral and physical faculties could I withdraw from
the room, before the cold and heavy sweat of a seem-
ingly approaching dissolution would burst in huge
drops from my forehead, and all the energies of mind
and body become instantly and equally prostrated. In

e
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- those moments, a sensible, hideous weight and dark-
ness were upon my brain and muscular powers; as
though I were en‘veloped in some thick clinging veil,
which, with an anaconda-like gripe, would heavily
and suffocatingly embrace me, at once, within and
without: an horrific feeling which I can only compare
to that which a man may be supposed to endure, when,
after having been entombed alive, he first awakens:
from his death-like swoon, in'his coffin, with a dim,
and uncertain cobsciousness that a couple of fathoms

" height of clay are ‘piled above his devoted head.

Bu.t,‘ powerful as were these reasons in their in-
fluence upon me, a third existed, which almost as
strongly as the others impelled me to desire to be rid
of the society of (none. Though she had both for-
gotten, and forgiven, 7 could not forget, that I had °
once laid a hostile hand upon her fragile form, once

" eternally disgraced myself before her. Whenever

this thought occurred to my recollection, I found that

my eye could not sustain the regard of hers; and, in
spite of all my efforts, I felt myself visibly blench be-.
neath the intolerable sense of my shame.

These were the united causes which at last insensi-
bly instigafedme to exhibit to her such a diminution
of cordiality, that, at length, she could not fail to ob-’
serve it. And ‘yet, I ought not to speak as though
this action of mine were a premeditated, and wilful
one; it was, I may say, wholly instinctive. I found
myself wretchedly and additionally uneasy; and gra-.
dually and almost unconsciously, this feeling rendered
. me repugnant to the society of her who was the inno-.
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cent cause of it. Daily, I became more frigid, and
ynbending to her; and daily increased the duration of
my stay in the solitude of my own chamber, until, at
length, I almost'wholly absented myself from her so-
ciety.

As I have stated, (Enone soon observed this altera-
tion in my conduct to her. At first, she laboured, if
possible, more sweetly and assiduously, than heretofore,
to please and propitiate me; but finding, after a time,

“that T was resolutely intractable, she désisted from
her fruitless attempts. From this hour, she became
grave, and dejected; but, intermingled with her de-
-spondency, were plainly perceptible all the resigna-
tion and gentleness which never deserted her.

It was at this period, that I accidentally overheard
a portion of a convergation between her, and my sis-
ter,

 Let me implore you,” sald the latter, fervently,
“to alter your determination,”

¢“No,” replied (Enone, “I did not form it, you
may believe me, without the most mature delibera-
tion. I repéat to you, that I have watched him with
the acuteness, and the pertinacity, and yet, with all
the reluctance to acquire a painful knowledge, which
affection can alone supply. - And the result of my ob-
servation has been my conviction of his entertainment
of a desire for my departure.”

““You err—indeed, indeed you do!” cried my sis-
ter eagerly. . :

¢ No—no—no!” replied the other, slowly and im-
pressively; “Iam but too willing to entertain your -

.
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opinion, to believe that I can have embraced a contra-
ry one, upon deceptive grounds. No!—the die is
* cast; I see that he has utterly ceased to possess one
solitary sentiment of regard for me. Strange world!
One might have thought that, as I'had forgotten and
forgiven him his cruelties; that, as I had: clung to him
in his afflictions and in his misery, a sense of gratitude
would even have enhanced the feelings which: I am
sure he once entertained for me. But, no! the very
course which I, or yéu, or -all mankind, would have
been justified in deeming most likely to- fortify his
affection, has yet evidently destroyed it. Itis a heavy
blow; but, long have I been a chastened probationer
of wo. Happily too, I have within me, the seeds of
religien; which, praise be to God, is a staff that in-
creases its support'in proportion as the weary and-
broken-hearted pilgrim relies upon it. Of this gra-
cious hope, I have never lost sight, thanks to a dear fa-
ther, who early and indelibly instilled into me its pre-.
cious principles; and, through all my life, though I
may have suffered some worldly ties and interests, to
twine, themselves too closely around my heart, I yet
trust that I have never wholly ceased to be an unwor-' _
thy, perhaps,’but yet, a patient, candidate of heaven. )
In this moment of afflietion you know not the blessed
consolation which this humble consciousness affords
m!” . , ’
I could distirictly hear that my.. sister was weeping;
and both their sorrows pained me keenly; but; in that
moment, again, the sense of my own sufferings, instead"
} of softening my heart to theirs, steeled it against them..
10*
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« Pray, dearest, dearest girl,” cried CEnone in tre~
mulous tones; evidently moved by my sister’s /grief. .
into those physical expressions of it, which her own,
had been unable to excite:. « pray, dearest girl,” she
added; and then again her voice was convulsed, and

silenced by emotion. But, in another moment, she
resumed clearly and steadily,

‘Do not let me, I beseech you, have to. bear vnth
me in absence, the thought that I am ,occaslomng you,
distress. Indeed, I shall not be so unhappy as you
seem to apprehend. Though there is now no. Leucate
in existence, from which I can make a plunge, and at
once be cured of a fruitless passion; yet, believe me,
I can sustain any vexation I may expe.ri'ence, with far-
better fortitude than you imagine. - Pray, then, listen
to me; I shdll be indebted to. you all my life for the
kindness you have now and ever shown me; I shall
be éfemally interested in your welfare, ever regard
you with the .fondest affection: were thousands of
miles to intervene, I should still feel united to you by
the sympathetic tie of heart to heart. Will yeu then,
can you then, voluntarily continue to torture one who.
entertains for you a friendship so little usual? will
you repay her, for such an attachment as even you,,
ingratiating and affectionate as you are, will never
again excite in any breast, by a fruitless indulgence of
unfounded grief, that pains her far more than her
words can express.”

“No! no!” passionately exclaimed my sobbmg sis-
ter. Then, having changed my position, I saw the

- twoafflicted friends throw themselves inte each ather’s

14



. . THE PARRICIDE. - 118

arms, and, while urging their mutual exhortations to.
patience and composure, intermingle their tearss
which, at last, completely vanquishing- all opposition,,
flowed in quick and unrestrained succession from the
glittering eyes of both. In spite of all my callosity, I
could not sustain this spectacle; and fled, in sorrow
and in bitterness, to the solitude of my own chamber.

To neither of them did I subsequently make any
allusion to this conversation. But, the knowledge of
it had prepared me for the communication, which, in
the course of a day or two, I received from my sister,
of our cousin’s intended and approaching departure..
She added that she acquainted me with it, in conse-
quence of (Enone’s wish; who also requested that I
would oblige her by not speaking to her on the sub-
ject, and by not attempting to. persuade her to prolong
her stay.

In the course of the following week, one morning,
Enone stood before me. She was arrayed for a jour-
ney; and X saw that she had come to bid me farewell.
But, no trace of discomposure was. manifest on her
fair face; no tear stoed in her eye, or hesitation ap-~
peared in her manner. She was perfectly calm, and
resigned and sedate; though her aspect, upon a closer
examination, was grave and melancholy. Yet, had
not this, or any other external indication of the real
state of her mind existed, (Enone I knew far too well,
not to be secure that her serenity arose neither in re-
sentment, nor in a want of sensibility, but in the mas-
tery of principle over the impulses of feeling. In that
moment, my heart was softened by this new proef of
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the goodness and sweetness of her unequalled dispo-
sition. v o
¢« (Enone,” I cried, « dear (Enoxe!—farewell! I
know the motive in which you stand before me, and
again I say farewell, perhaps, for ever. May the Al-
mighty, protect and bless you! and, wherever-you go,-
may you never forget that you bear with: you, the re-
gard, the esteem, and the admiration of an unhappy
being; -who, while perpetually desiring to do that
which is right, is never deviating from the path of
wrong. Even in this moment, while I \am acknow-.
ledging your virtues, and entertaining for you almost
such feelings as you deserve,. yet, I am sensible that
in the very ensuing minute, the darkness and perver--
sity of my nature may come upon me, with a strength
against which I cannot contend. Why I was created
thus defectively, God only can reveal.”
“ Do not blame yourself,” said (Enone, “ you have
done me no wrong; indeed, you have been to me* —
«“No, no! (Enone,” I exclaimed hastily, prevént-
_ing the conclusion of Ker sentence, *in your breast is.
the fountain of charity which faileth not; yet, do not
sting me by praise. You know, in your inmost heart,
but too well that T have not been to you what I ought
to have been; and, in speaking thus, I use far too le--
nient terms of reprobation. No—no! I'feel that, like
the demoniac of the gospel, my *last state is even worse
than the first> I am now bowed to the earth by bo-
dily infirmities, which have superinduced fretfulness
and bitterness of temper to those deeper and graver
- faults which belong more properly to my unhappy na-

4
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ture. For what purpose, I am permitted to remain on
earth, a higher power can alone determine!”’

~ «1 pity you,” she said fervenily, while the large
tears that attested the truth of her profession stole in-
senéibly from her overcharged and glistening eyes;
“I pity- you, with my whole soul; and if you would-
suffer me, would alleviate your misery.”

« Pity me, I know you do, dearest (Enone,” I re-
plied; < could all the dark secrets of my sufferings be
revealed, even the most ruthless might regard me with -
commiseration. But it lies not, alas, in the power of
mortal either to comprehend or to alleviate them. I
4m blighted; useless, worthless, sapless, rootless! My
life is a curse to me; not a moment of it is passed but
in strife and self-disgust. In the morning, I sigh for
the evening, and in"the evening, I pine for the morn-
ing; yet, though I loathe, detest, abhor. this existence,
- I sustain perpetual, unutterable fear of that, to which

Death is the usher. I feel as one doomed; irrevoca-
bly, eternally deserted: I feel as though the maledic-
tion of heaven, and the indelible mark of hell were
upon me; that by the one, I am abandoned, and by
the other appropriated. Indeed, indeed, I am to be
pitied; and if the endurance of utter, incomparable,
immortal wretchedness be deemed. any equivalent for
the perpetration of foul guilt, I am to be forgiven.
Yet, reckless, prostrated as I am beneath the crush-
ing weight of my hopeless misery, believe me, there
is no additional suffering which I could not cheerfully
undergo, to recover sufficient self-control to be able
to prove to you the friend and protector, I desire to
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be. But it is no longer, alas, in my i)ower, to conti-
nue consistently kind to those that abide with me; to
those that come daily, hourly in centact with the pass-
ing 'irritations and frenzies, that are partly occasioned
by the infirmities of my body, and partly, I fear, by
‘those of my nature. For your sake, therefore, dear
(Enene, if not for my own, east and west, must be our
relative course during the remainder of our lives. As
soon, however, as we shall be separated, I feel that I
shall be able to value you even more than, if I cannot
succeed in loving you as passionately as, I ever did.
But seek not, I beseech you, to unite your virtues to -
my vices; your bright and glorious fate to the dark,
- and deadly doom of a desperate, and despairing sin- -
ner! Yet I was not always that which I am. A What
then, should be the meed of him Who reduced me to
this state of m'etneva.ble perdition!”—

as ever, I mstanﬂy y:elded to 1ts xi'\addemng eﬂ'ects,
the hot blood poured into my throbbing temples, and
even the feeblé remnants of my muscles swelled into
_rigidify, beneath the influence of my malignant wrath.

(Enone, who had hitherto been regarding me with
looks of tender commiseration, and interest, now as:
sumed an expression of anxiety.

« Your exposition of your feelings,” she said,  and
Jour but too evident want of all self-control, both in-
effably grieve, and alarm me. I will not deny to you
that you have rendered me painfully apprehensive of
your future career; an apprehension, alas, which the
recollection of the past, only serves to confirm. With .
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mind, as you describe yourself to possess, what may
hereafter befall you, God .alone can determine! If,
therefore, at any future period, any rash act of self-in-
dulgence, should lead you into difficulty or distress;
if sentiments of lienitence, and despondency should
ever take possession of you and your proud, and rest-
less spirit become’ subdued, then, I beseech you apply
to me for succour, and for solace: and feeble as I am,
you may yet learn, that a woman’s strong affection can
supply her with the power of aﬁ'oi‘ding you both. For- .
get not my words, I adjure you; during our absence
it will always be a consolation to me to think that you
remember, and feel kindly to me for having uttered

-, them. For the sentiments of regard and friendship,

which you have expressed for me, I thank you with
my whole soul; and believe me, with an equal degree

. of sympathy, I regret.the sufferings which you but too

manifestly endure. - And now, farewell; it is a me- .
lancholy, but precious, mitigation of the pangs of  se-

paration, to know that we part in amity: and the re-

collection of your candid declaration of the nature of
your feelings towards me, wi}l a.lw:iys prove, I trust,

an additional source of alleviation. And now, again,

a fond, a last farewell!”

We embraced tenderly; and as I kissed her pale
forehead, the tears then burst impetuously from her
eyes. The sight of this profound sorrow in one so lit-
tle accustomed to be governed by her feelings, almost
unmanned even me, for a moment; and I turned aside
to conceal my emotions. When I recovered from
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their influence, she was gone, having availed herself

of my transient discomposure to effect her departure

from the chamber. I ran to the window, and saw her

fondly embracing my sister. She then stepped into

the carriage which was to convey her to'the port. I
- never beheld her more.

Fluctuating, and unstable as were generally all the
better sentiments of my disposition; I yet continued
during several days, to mourn the absence of (Enone;
and almost to regrét that I had ever allowed our separa-
tion to occur. But when I looked upon my emaciated

. form, recollected my infirmities of both mind and
body, and again became sensible of my inmability of

_ experiencing happiness; that I was little more than a
corse endowed with a merely mechanical power of
motion, I felt convinced that I had adopted the course
which was ultimately both least likely to i increase my
misery, and to diminish her peace.

And thus, finally terminated my intercourse with my
cousin; and almost as strangely as it had commenced.
Fate seemed to have decreed that all our relations
should ever have possessed some feature of‘singul,ari-
ty. My love for her began, before I saw her; and,
instead of being disappointed, my affections were only
augmented, by the sight of her. During a subsequent
period, my peace was irrevocably destroyed, because,
I could not obtain her: and now, when every extrinsic
obstacle was removed, and she was willing to devete
herself to me, she again became the unwilling source
of my unhappiness, because, 7 could not love her.

‘While the incidents I have just narrated, were o¢-
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curring, my gafglens-,rapidly, approached completion:
They were intexspersed with fountainss one of which-
was formed by a -splendid ancient statue of 'Venus-
Anadyomene, evidently copied from Apelles’ cele-
. brated picture. She was seated gracefully in her shell.
supported by two Tritons, and from her hair, which
hung, divided, and extended by her own fair hands,
in heavy masses on either side her-shoulders, the crys-
tal water flowed in copious streams. Mingled with
the orange trees that bore *fruit of gold and buds of
snow,” and other southern plants and shrubs, and in
striking contrast to their various and beautiful colours,
were obelisks, and pillars, statues, and groups of the
“purest marble. One of the most conspicuous of all
the ernaments of the place was a gigantic figure of
of the “ suffering” Hercules; by which: epithet is dis-
tinguished, that splendid statue which represents him
while he is endufing the agoeny occasioned by the
treacherous gift of Dejanira.. ,A more magnificent
conception, and perfect execution, never issued from
the mind and hand of man; possessing too, the addi-
tional interest of being evidently the: original, from
which Guido has copied his celebrated, and beautiful
pictare of Christ crowned with thorns.
This theme reminds me of a circumstance which'I
“have always hitherto omitted to relate; and which pos-
sesses no importance, but insomuch as it tepded to
strengthen my supposition of the existence of my fa-
ther. Previously to our departure from our home, in
ourown land, I had felt a strong inclination to convey
with me, some. of 'its many treasures of art; and, in
voL. II. 11
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obedience te this impulse, made such preparations for
the removal of them, that, at any subsequent time,
they could have been sent to me in safety. But scarce-
1y had this intention been completed, when I received
a letter from my metropolitan correspondent; stating
laconically that, if I withdrew the minutest portion
of the property of my patﬁliaoni‘al estate, he was em-
powered to stop immediately all farther payment of
our income.

This letter, under other circumstances, might have
violently exasperated mes but, I received it while I
was engaged in superintending the arrangements for
our departure, and while my mind was filled with the
hepe of deriving both mental and corporeal benefit
from our contemplated voyage. The slight impres-
sion therefore, that it made, speedily passed away; and
I now only recur to it, in order that I may make
known one of my principal reasons for still believing
in the existence of my father.

Time progressed; the occupations which I had im-
posed upon myself gradually drew to a conclusion: and,
at length I walked in a garden, which might literally
be compared te the notions we form of that of Eden.
Now, then, the voluptuous cravings of my youthfal
imagination were even redundantly fulfilled: at this
period, I was in the possession of every luxury that
man can desire: I dwelt in a-heavenly:climate, and ¥
was surreunded by all those combinations of art and
natare which at once’ transcéndently minister to- the
epjoyment of beth tli¢- senses, and the mind. No-
thing was omitted that could: contribute to the gratifi-
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cation of any facnlty of our beings the ear, the eye,
the scent, the intellect, all were equally consalted,
both in the selection and arrangement of every mate-
rial of this really fascinating, I may almost say, match-
less scene. Perhaps there was not a wish which the
perusal of the mest gorgeous Eastern tale could have
suggested to the effeminate, .and to the fastidious, but
- here was realized. Supreme, uncontrolled, I walked,
a monarch, in this fairy land; and wherever I turned,
T encountered all that most should please: every
earthly thing was mine, save,—the ability of deriving
pleasure from aught.

Yes; this, was still my wretched, and consciously
irremediable, state.  After the slight excitement oc--
casioned by the departure of (Enone had entirely sub-
sided, I gradually‘ sank into an increased, and darker
discontent. Two years had I now passed in this glo-
rious region; and five, altogether, had consequently
elapsed since I had seen tﬁy father; and yet, at this
period, the utterance of his name, or even an allusion
to him, was capable of instantly exciting in me the
feelings of a demoniac. Like those bodies in che-
mistry, which, from a state of comparative innoxious-
" ness, are converted into poisonous, and destructive
matter by being united, so I, when brought into con-
tact even with the thought of my father, was aroused
from the torpor of sickness, and suddenly trahsformed
into a fierce, and wrathful maniaoc,

Perhaps, at this period, the enervation of my mind
had attained its deepest, completest state. I had de-
stroyed the picture of the infernal Medasa, but, I
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attempted vainly to even weaken the impression which
it had made upon my brain; there, it was indelibly
depicted with all the truth and strength of the ac-
cursed original. The form of the fiend himself too,
was now eternally before my eyes; and his words
were for ever ringing in my ears: I songht laboriously,
~ but I found not, the power to forget that he hiad doomed
me to be a Parricide; and all the incidents of the
night of horror on which this denunciatioh was ad-
dressed to me, were never absent from my memory.
Often, I strove to persuade myself that the appari-
tion of the demon was an illusion; and that I had
been the victim of my delirious imagination. But,
vain was my attempt; and, at this period, the influence
.of my superstitious fancies was so potent, that my fear
of darkness, and craving for light, possessed a strength,
and a violence, resembling the characteristics of some
species of insanity. These idle apprehensions, and
my still more futile efforts to protect myself from them,
were perhaps, powerfully, but insensibly promoted
and encouraged by my consciousness of the deep guilt
of the ardent thirst of deadly and unnatural vengeance
which, in defiance of all my terrors, I never ceased
to cherish. The consequence was, that, at this period,
I was not only enervated, not only was my mind ut-
terly unstrung by my bodily infirmity, but I was cen-
science smitten; tortured and intimidated by my in-
evitable sense of the iniquity of my intentions. Ne-
vertheless, in the encouragement of them I persisted;
not one bad sentiment was changed; not one iota was
abated from the contemplated measure of that san-

1
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guinary retribution which I resolutely awaited but the
hour, and opportunity of inﬂictihg upon him, who had
‘occasioned my irretrievable ruin.  Yet, all the time }
-nourished these guilty thoughts, such was the conse-
quent extent of my agonizing, though consciously
visioniiry fears, that, day and night, I never ceased to -
entertain almost equally, that deep, but futile horror
of darkness, and obscurity, which I have already men-
tioned. Throughout our whole house, with the ex-
ception of the rooms exclusively appropriated to my
sister, from one end of the year to the other, alike
in the temperate warmth of the winter, and in the
fierce, and burning heat of the summer, not a blind,
nor a shade, nor a lattice, existed, to intercept, or
even mitigate, the fiery rays of the sun; and as soon
asit had departed, every chamber, and corridor, which
I ever entered, or traversed, became one vivid blaze
of artificial light.

These_painful feelings, at once the phantasy and
scourge of a diseased mind, might possibly have en-
dured much longer even than they did, had they not
ibeen terminated by an incident; which, at first, seemed
likely to have afforded me some slight alleviation of
my unhappiness. Eventually, however, it proved but
to have modified it; to have changed its bent for
awhile, not to have diminished its strength.

Such was my corporeal debility, at this period, my
power: of walking was so limited, that I scarcely ever
attempted to exert it; and the consequence was, that,
riding being the best of all the exercises of gestation,
I was frequently on . horseback; wandering in the

11*
t
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vicinity of our abode, in the delusive hope of equal-
ly benefiting both my body, and mind. One day,
during a deep reverie, having unconsciously ex-
tended my ride much farther than I had intended,
I suddenly became so exhausted that I was com-
pelled to descend from my horse, and repose upon
~ the earth, beneath the shade of some overhanging
vines. On this spot, I had rested but a few minutes,
when I observed with alarm, that the horse had
strayed to a considerable distance from me, in seem-
ing search of herbage. I instantly rose, and ill,
and fatigued, as I was, attempted to overtake him. I
had approached within a few paces, when the animal
perceiving my intention, cantered off far beyond my
reach. Again ¥ advanced; and again, I had arrived
almost within a grasp of him, when he repeated his
mischievous evasion. Yet, a third time, I made my
attempt, and was similarly defeated.

Then, my blended anger, apprehension, and ex-
haustion: united to produce such a pitch of agitation
_that my whole frame was shaken; and all the horrible
sensations which T have previously described, seized
on me, in their fullest strength. I felt as though the
hand of death were’ upon me, violently striving to '
force asunder the still tenacious union between the
body and the principle of life: and I sank to the earth,
utterly, perfectly enervated, and overwhelmed, even
more by the tumult of my mind, than by corporeal
fatigue. )

" After this transport had somewhat subsided, my
precarious situation became the absorbing subject of
my anxious reflections. I had evidently ridden to a



THE PARRICIDE. 127

considerable distance from my home, and was in a
part of the country with which I was unatquainted:
consequently, unless I could obtain succour, I might
pass the remainder of the day, and the coming night,
on the very spot which I then occupied; and possibly,
ultimately, perish upon it. ‘

But yet, this very succour I apprehended; for, I
scarcely dreaded death more, even though of the pain-
ful nature of that, which I might now be doomed to
encounter, than the exposition of my infirmities to any
earthly eye, save that of my sister. At this moment,
mine indeed, was a most painful condition for a weak-

. minded man, as morbidly sensitive, as perversely

_proud. I was prostrate on the earth in a state of al-
most infantine imbecility; and the heavy sweat of ex-
haustion and agitation stood in large drops upon my
brow. My brain too, was so darkened, and oppressed
by the sympathetic influence of my corporeal debility
and disorder, that I was conscious thaf it did not even
retain sufficient vigour, and intelligence to arrange the
words necessary to express my thought. If any one

" therefore, should approach me, I should be compelled
to reply to them almost as incoherently, and incon-
sequently, as ‘though I were stolid, or insane. 8o
acutely did I feel the supposed ignominy of this situa-
tion, that, occasionally I fervently hoped I might
perish rather than be discovered.

But, I was' reserved for a far worse end than even
this might have proved. My destiny was not to be
accomplished, nor the just vengeance of Providence to
be appeased, by my enduring an iguoble starvation in
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a vineyard. I had lainin this painful condition per-
-haps, some hours; when, I suddenly observed within
the distance of a few yards of me, that peculiar object
of my apprehension, in my present state, a female,
traversing a path, which I had not hitherto observed
among the vines. For a moment, I almost hopedthat
I should not excite her observation, But, my doubts
were speedily decided; for, even in the instant in which
I conceived them, her eye fell upon me. She ad-
vanced in my direction; and I observed that she was
a peasent very meanly clad, in fact, a perfect type of
poverty, but young, and apparently comely :

‘When she had arrived sufficiently near, she accost-
ed me in the language of the country, yet, with the
accent of a foreigner.

I am afraid, Sir,” she said in a very pleasing, and
remarkable voice, ¢ that you are ill.”

With all the tortures which the degrading weak-
_ness, vanity, and sensitiveness that I have described,
could supply, I had been apprehending this interview;
and seeking how I should best contrive te conceal my
infirmities. But, the moment the peasant spoke, all
these fears and thoughts were instantly dispersed by
the familiarity of tones, which suggested a thousand
bygone recollections. I gazed scrutinizingly into her
face; and, in another second, all my doubts were ter-
minated. It was Ianthe; Ianthe, grown from the state
of childhood, into that of puberty; considerably al-
tered, seemingly care-worn, and disfigured too, by the
marks of toil, and poverty; but still, with sufficient
resemblance to the bright-eyed, fair-haired girl of the
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garden of flowers, to render me incapable of not im-
mediately detecting the identity of the two.
‘While I entertained these thoughts, I observed her
silently and intently. At last, she suddenly aroused
- me from my retrospection, by repeating her question;
and instantly my mind returned from its consideration
of those happy days, to the painful sense of my pre-
sent situation. It was evident that she did not recol-
lect me; indeed, after (Enone having failed to recog-
nise me, I never entertained an apprehension of any

- other person’ssuccess. Consequently, after a moment’s
consideration, and impelled by the heavy. physical
distress I was’enduring, I surmounted my feelings of
reluctance; and replied,

I am very ill; and shall be thankful to you, if you
can supply me with any assistance.”

Her eyes were still beautiful; and they sparkled
with sympathy, and commiseration as I returned this
answer. But, her feelings of pity were infinitely in-
creased, when, in a violent effort to raise myself, nty
overwrought strength suddenly deserted mbe; and I fell
heavily backwards on the earth.

‘With alarm, and strong interest in her expressive
face, she instantly approached to assist me; and,
though fragile in appearance, having in reality much
of the vigour of the peasant, she easily succeeded in
placing me upon my feet. She then told me that her

- abode was within a hundred yards of the spot on which
we stood; and that if I could summon force to reach
it, I could there remain until her father, who was a
vintager, should return from his daily work, when he
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.would procure for me the means of copveying me

wherever I might desire. I adopted, thankfully, her
proposal; and, leaning upon her arm, immediately
cemmenced my walk. '

To my surprise, I then found that the place where-
on I had rested, was but a short distance from the high
road; and that we must proceed along a portion of it,
in order to reach her residence. This discovery, though
it eased meof all apprehension as to the mode of my re-
turn, instantaneously excited in me a new and more sor-
ry and unworthy apprehension, even than any of those
I had yet entertained. But, to explain it, I must now
with shame relate that, as though my own vices and
follies had not been already redundant, I had imbibed
from the luxurious inhabitants of the neighbouring sea-
port, a despicable love for the gaieties of apparel, as

" well as for all the frivolities of ostentatious magnifi-

cence. Consequently, my skeleton form being at the
moment to which I am now recurring, bedecked with
a degree of gairishness that was as inappropriate
a3 unseensly; and my mind being in a state of degra-
dation that was quite worthy of my exterior, I trem-
bled lest some disdainful noble, or haughty merchant,
should pass and discern, in this close and ignominious
association with a poverty-stricken peasant, the still
more haughty and wealthy foreigner, who had proud-
ly stood aloof, and invariably discountenanced all their

~ offers of fellowship. Literally writhing beneath my

apprehension, and the idea of the insulting, contume-
lious gaze of some scornful patrician, I made even

. preternatural efforts to arrive at the spot which ex-
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empted me from this liability: mentally resolving that
no love of solitude, or any other temptation, should
ever again induce me to ride even in the immediate:
vicinity of our abode, without a meet retinue. -

¥ record these contemptible thoughts and feelings,
simply to show the depth of degradation to which my-
own crimes, and a father’s wrathful injustice, had re-
duced me. Once, my faults were those which arise
in tarbulent and strong passions, the rank luxuriance
of a too fertile soil; but now, they were the feeble, sick-
ly, noisome weeds which grow stealthlly and scantily
in the interstices of a stony and devastated plain.
Oh, how I loathed these little, mean, débasing weak-
nesses, no words.can ever express! though I never
ceased to strive to palliate their existence by repre-
senting to myself, that they originated in no natural
bent of mine; but were the congenial and poisenous
growth of the fell destruction which my ruthless father
had inflicted on my former being.

_Independently, however, of the motives which I
have assign'ed, there were others almost equally pow-
erful, to render me heartily desirous to arrive at the -
place of my destination; for, I plainly saw that during
niy walk to it, the painful efforts and exertions, I was
cémpelled to make, and the evident distress and ex-
haustion of my whole frame, obtained for me the pity
of Ianthe; and'I hated, loathed, detested pity! From
man, woman, or child, from old or young, powerful or
weak, pity scarcely ever emanates but blended in a
greater or less degree, with an alloy’of patronage and
protection.  The pity of GBnone, and of my sister,
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‘was~p.ure, genuine, unadulterated affection: but, the
pity of a stranger is generally little more than conde-
scengjon; a sort of hybridous feeling composed of a
small share of instinctive aversion from the aspect of
calamity, and a very large proportion of inward exul-
tation and congratulation arising in the soothing con-
sciousness of being free from those defects or misfor-
tunes which may be its object. Entertaining this opi-
nion, it may consequently easily be credited, that I
cordially abhorred that nauseous, counterfeit composi-
tion, courteously and vulgarly, denominated, Pity:
and most heartily rejoiced, when my arrival at her
abode, and the attainment of the means of rest, par-
tially freed me from that of Ianthe; though, I own, I
believe that hers was as honest, unalloyed commisera-
tion, as one stranger could feel for the misfortunes of
another., )

But what shall I call that abode?—A cottage? No.
A hovel? Yes; and such a hovel as only those who
are acquainted with the kingdoms of the south, and of .
the limited necessity which the peasant of those happy
lands experiences of protecting himself from the cli-
mate, can even imaginé. There were four walls and
a roof, it is true; and insomuch, it did not differ from
‘the common residences of the inhabitants of less fa-
voured climes. But in these particulars alone, exist-
ed any resemblance; in all other respects, it was ut-
terly dissimilar. g ‘

Perhaps, when every evil has been minutely com-
pared, all its worst features of aggravation scrupulously
weighed, and even its faintest shades of mitigation
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'ta‘i'efullj'l considered, it will be universally acknow-
ledged that there is none which can vie with that of
poverty,~—atter, entire, abject destitution. Its pro-
gress of bratalizatioh possesses an unparalleled rapi-
dity; the constant, gnawing apprehension of being un-
dble to secure on the morrow, the necessary suste-
nance of life, at once reduces a man from the level of
the state whereto competence exalts him, to that of
the savage ‘animal. Every other ‘wo, without excep-
tion, has some alleviation: for every other wo partakes
in a greater or less degree of sentiment; and is, there-
fore, never wholly devoid of dignity, which the suffer-
€r, though often' perhaps unconsciously, cherishes and
employs as a means of self-support. The mourner,
the deserted, the oppressed, the deceived, the calum-
niated; the husband who is dishonoured, the wife who
is abandoned, the mother who is cursed by an unnatu-
tal son—all suffer ‘only in the spirit. They know, too,
in their inmost hearts, that the duration of their un-
happiness.is solely dependent upon their own exer--
tions; they feel too, that they need ngt perish, unless
they please; and, in this secret sense of power, lurks
a consolation which gilds even the death to which their
cherished woes may ultimately lead them. But in
poverty, exists no particle of mitigating delusion. It
partakes of haught that may extemrate, embellish, or
even deceive; it is a hard, stern, naked, homble, and
debasing reality which at once attacks the very prima-
ry source of resistance, the most deeply seated ener-
gies of both body and mind; and that ultimately wi-
“thers, consames, annihilates its alike broken-hearted
VOL. IL o 12 ' )
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and consciously degraded, victim. Wretch as I am,
1 feel that though the wealth of the entire globe could
pot diminish my misery, it might be augmented by my
subjection to this most iron and unbending of human
calamities,

In spite of my exhaustion, and the disorder of my.
spirit, I yet could find sufficient disinterestedness, to be
much distressed by the view I had taken of the abode
of lanthe. | greatly desired too, to be informed in
what cause this strange vicissitude of fortune could
have originated; for, as 1 have stated, at the time of
my acquaintance with hex father, he was in the.pos-
session of a mest respectable competence. But I
knew not how to satisfy this inquisitiveness, without
revealing to her, our previous intercourse. However,
after T had partially recovered from my fatigue, by
the aid of some artifice, and more circumlocution, I at

" last arrived at the desired point; lanthe being still al-
most as ingenuous and communicative, as in the days
of her childhood. I thus learned circumstances which
much grieved me; not the least of which was, that I

-was the cause, though the innocent one, of .theif pre-
sent horrible penury.

It appeared that her father was my father’s land-
steward; and that solely in consequence of his hospi-
table reception of myself, GEnone, and my sister, he
had deprived him of his situation, which was a very

~lucrative one. The imprudent man, though he had
long been in possession of this more than competent
income, had saved no portion of it; and was, there-
fore, rendered destitute by his dismission. < In vain.

e $
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hie applied to my father, humbled himself before him,
repeated to him that he was unaware that in receiving
his children he was perpetrating an offence; and made
every effort to induce him to revoke his decree. Bt
my father was inflexible: indeed, when was he ever
known to turn from his wolfish track, when cruelty
‘was the object of his pursuit? '
This was the cause of the sudden disappearance of
~ Ianthe and her family, which had before excited my
surprise, Reluctant to expose his poverty in his na-
tive land, and preferring to encounter it in some cli-
‘mate less stern than his own, her parent had emi-
grated to this beautiful region; where, he had hither-
1o, scantily and laboriously supported himself and his
daughter, by pursuing the occupation of a vintager.
Isabel, her pretty sister, was dead; destroyed proba-
bly by the unaccustomed hardships Wlnch she had been
compelled to encounter, -
There was in this simple story, much that interest-
ed me; or, at least, to speak more correctly; that ex-
+eited in me as much sympathy, as 8 consummate ego-
dist can ever entertain for the woes of a stranger. I
regarded Ianthe with attention: in spite of the ravages
which toil and privation had made upon her beau-
ty, it still retained considerable delicacy; her hands
were small and perfectly formed; her waist was slim,
- and her figare grziceful, Her mind, too, was evident-
iy still not unfeminized; poor, wretchedly, pifiably,
poor, as was every thing arbund her, yet its extrems
cleanliness and order, clearly denoted that its supere -
‘intendent had hitherto contracted pome of the coarser

A
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habits of her present station: and her whole appear~
ance, air, and manner, more eloquently corrdborating
this silent evidence, conjoined to prove that she still
might be an object of interest to.the most reﬁned and
~ the most fastidious.

After I had been conversing with her for some time,
and the extreme misery of my sensations had conside~
rably abated, I perceived my horse straying in g field;
and deliberately cropping the scanty pasturage it af-
forded, within the distance of a few score of yards of
the hut. I had already'been 80 humiliated before hex,
that I felt I could sink no deeper in her estimation: I
knew that she was fully in possession of the secret of
my infirmities, and that I bad no. farther discovery to
apprehend. I therefore told her how I had been de-
serted by the treacherous beast; and that, as my de-
.+ bility prevented me from making the attempt I hoped
she would endeavour to recover him. -

In her eager desire to execute this wish, the geod-.
patured girl instantly darted from the hovel. I
‘watched her with interest; stealthily and slowly, when,
in his immediate vicinity, she advanced still nearer to
the unconscious brute; at last, making a sudden
.and active spring, she seized him by the bridle. The
animal started, and plunged slightly; but though
sprightly, and mischievous, he was not vicious. Pa-
tiently and submissively, therefore, he yieldeci himself
a prisoner to his axtful captor, who conducted him ex-
ultingly to the spat before the hovel, whither I :had
advanced in my impatience to meet her. :

I felt ashamed to offer money to one whom I had
once known under such different circumstances: con-~ -

:
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sequently, having mounted the now passive animal, T
thanked her warmly for the assistance she had ‘afford-
ed, and the kindness she had shown me; and telling
her that we should meet again, departed, .

When I reached my home, T acquainted my sister
with the adventare that had befallen me; and with
the whole particulars of Ianthe’s sympathy, appear-
ance, and penury. I then added that, being loath to -
discover myself to either her or her parent, | wished
that she would visit them as though accidentally; and,
without any mention of me, promise ta relieve them, .
In the mean time, I would eonsult with .oar tenant,
and endeavour to find for the father some situation
which would afford him an adequate income for the
rest of his life. '
~ To this projeet of concealment 1 yas instigated by

two reasons: the first, and certainly, by far, the prin-
cipal, arose in my general antipathy to society, and
Jove of seclusion, both of which feelings I foresaw
" must be opposed were I to make myself known ta
them: for, I could nat adopt this course without vir- _
+tually subjecting mayself to the necessity of occasion-
ally inviting them to become the inmates of aur abode.
" 'The second reason existed in my unwillingness to al-
 Yow either father, or dawghter, to identify the decre-
pit, wretched invalid of their present acquaintance,
with the comely, vigorous being, whom they had oace
known in ali the health and pride of youth,

" After this arrangement with my sister, I immedi-

ately proceeded tg fulfil my share of it, by seeing ouf

fand- steward and notlfymg to' him, my mshes. Tia
u.
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result of tlns mtervnew was, that the father of Ianthe
was appointed to a.respectable employment in. the
city, which produced, conjoined to a considerable-sumt
that I allowed him out of my own funds, a very suffi-
" cient income. My sister, who, as I had desired her, had-
previously seen him several times, affecting that the
had discovered him accidentally, now communicated
to him, thié unexpected good fortune; which he and
his daughter naturally imagined ta have occurred ip.
consequence of Marion’s pretended intercession with
the individual who nominally bestowed the situation. *

From this time, flattering myself that I had done
my duty by them, I thought no more of either Ianthe
or her father. My sister, I knew, frequently visited
them, and that they were ceaseless in their professions
of gratitude to her; and also, that she sometimes ex-
perienced considerable difficulty in baffling their .in-.
quiries abgut her brother. These were the particular -
reports concerning them, which I occasionally heard;
if one can be said to hear that, which produces no
more lasting impression upon the memory than that,
which a small boat leaves upon a stormy.ocean; for,
again my mind had relapsed into its statesof tumult;
and again I was utterly immersed in the consideration
of my own wretchedness. ° .

Several months elapsed; and my gloom was. unre-
lieved by one ray of light. I had utterly ahandoned,
myself to the domlmon of my misery; and it had con-
sequently attained a power which rendered the curse
of existence intolerable. In spite of my apprehensions
of the future, often had I contemplated suicide with-

\
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out affright; and there were moments of despondence
and of agony, so.irresistible, that 1 firmly believe, no-
thing could have prevented me from adopting this des-
‘ perate remedy, but that strong thirst and hope of ven-
geance which never forsook me.

: One day, when my morbid feelings of dark melan-
chol s andv sullenness, were most strongly upon me, I
.was straying in our gardens, when I heard the sound" -
of voices: and unconsciously, and mechanically I walk-
ed in the direction whence they appeared to ascend.
Arriving at the termination of an avenue formed of
orange trees, ‘and acacias, [ discovered the speakers,
seated in a vineyard, without the wall which bounded
our grounds; and on an elevation that commanded a
beautiful view of the blue waters of the Mediterra-

_mnean. It was a lovely spot; and most appropriate to
the evident feelings and occupations of thgse who had
selected it. On the left, extended the ruins of a vast
aqueduct, a magnificent, and almost imperishable mon-
ument of the Roman power; and wlﬁch, standing above
.the level of the horizon, contrasted strikingly, and
picturesquely, with the deep azure of the spotless
_empyrean. On the other side, was a valley, the very
type of fertility, filled with the ilex, the olive, the date,
and the vine; the latter of which hung in graceful fes-
toons, its juiciness, and verdure still undiminished by
the summer heats. Beyond this beautiful object, was

. a line of hills, at the foot of which lay the city, its
proud towers, and domes, and sPirés, glancing and
glittering in the rays which a southern sun poured

apon them, in a flood that seemed almost palpable.

N
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‘Buch was the blaze of light, that buildings, ocean,
river, foliage, nay, the very earth itself, all appeared
“to have imbibed it, and spontaneously to return an ir-
radiated front to the great luminary. With this glo-
rious, soothiﬁg, and yet exhilarating scene, all ani-
‘mated nature seemed to be in unison, and in jubilee,
The vintager was singing in the distance, the national,
“and characteristic songs of his country; the contadina
was bustling in the vineyard with a motien, and an
air, that unequivocally indicated the lightsomeness of
her heart, and occasionally too, her voice was also
tunefully raised in expression of her happiness: the
cicala was gaily and merrily chirping; the aziola was
cooing; and far, and near, mﬁn, bird, and beast, all
united to express their sense of peace, and gladness,
. The two occupants of the spot from which, this
beautiful spectacle was commanded, were a youth and
a maidens and their air, and apparel sufficiently ex-
-pressed their rank. This opinion which their appear-
ance suggested, was confirmed by my observation of a
group of mounted attendants, stationed at some dis-
.tance from them, and holding a couple of horses; but,
from whose inquisitive #nd’ menial inspection, they
.were concealed by the intervention of still higher
ground than even that, on which they were seated,
The youth was remarkably handsome; he was dressed
in the Spanish costume which displayed to great ad:
wvantage, the symmetry of his agile, but masculine form;
and the splendid plume of feathers in his picturesque
hat, as it waved to and fro, impelled by his animated
action, imparted an additional grace to his whole ay-



THE' PARRICIDE. 141

pearance. But, the maiden was exquisitely beautiful:
and the gorgeousness, peculiarity, and somewhat ori-

ental character of her apparel, even enhanced her na-

tural charms.. She wore a rich simar of Florentine -

satin, inlaid with. golden flowers of the rarest work-
manship, which,”around the bosom was conﬁned by
a row of emeralds; but, probably, in consequence of
the heat, being partially unbuttoned, it exhibited a
dazzling, and perfectly lovely neck. Her outer robe,
which was somewhat of the character of a mantle, though
it wanted the hood, was formed of green velvet of the
most brilliant hue; and the seams of it were curiously
traced and aderned, by rows of the most costly pearls.
Her simar descending but little lower than her knees,
displayed her ample, and brilliantly white trousers of
the rarest lace, figured with golden sprays, and leaves,
executed with infinite artifice. On her head, she only
~ wre the black veil of the country; which, entirely re-’
_moved from her face, hung down her back in ample
folds that contrasted strikingly, and picturesquely with
the radiant green of her robe. 1 imagined her to be a
wealthy Greek from one of the Eastern isles; and her
companion a Sicilian. ,

Such was the pair that met my fascinated gaze.
Time, place, circumstance, the extreme beauty of the
maiden, and the striking singularity of her gorgeoul
castume, all combined to render this spectacle emi-
nently remarkable, But, it was the occupation of the
principal actors, which perfected the impressiveness
of the picture in my eyes; and made every feature of
& scene, that presented so vivid and painful a contrast
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to my own state, and condition, root itself indelibly in
my mind. And so completely has it survived the con-
fasing and effacing power of my subsequent sufferings,
‘that, even while I am now writing, all the minutest
particulars which relate to it, are as fresh in my recol- *
lection as though I had witnessed them but yesterday.

At the moment of my observation, the youth was
addressing the maiden with great energy, and anima-
tion. Though I perfectly understood their language,

. yet'being a foreigner; and as the speaker was at some

little distance from me his rapid and impassioned ut-
terance preventefl me from distinguishing his words.
‘Nevertheless, it required no aid from the sense of
hearing, to enable the dullest and' most superficial
spectator to discover the nature and topic of their con-
versation. Never before, had I seen love so strong-
1y, and so beautifully, enthroned upon the features of
nnylexisting being as it now appeared upon those of this
fond, and comely pair; never even had I thought that

‘the human countenance was susceptible of an expres-

sion at once so tender and so passionate, so joyous and
so affectionate, so radiant, and yet so eloquently, in-
tensely feeling! As the youth gazed closely, poring-
1y, into the maiden’s face, his dark eyes flashing with
soul 'and fire, they literally seemed to crave, to search
for, and to drink, the very.source of life from hers.
His mistress did not blench beneath this ardent scra-
tiny; her lIbok was more tempered, but it was not less
concentrated than his: it was less bold, but it was not
less expressive; it contained more of day-light, more
of glorious feminine purity, but it did not less une:
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_ quivocally reveal the tale of mortal love that was pass-
ing within. No, the red spot of passion glowed as vi-
vidly upon the’ centre of her cheek; the brightness of
respondent, and equal feelmg was as apparent in her
deep blue eye. I could see the quick,palpitation of her
bosotn;.soul answered to soul; and the exuberant joy:
of her exulting heart played so beamingly upon: her
illumined countenance, that it almost seemed to encir-
cle it, even as a palpable vestment of radiance!

After remaining in this situation, for a brief tlme,
they at last arose; and, the youth’s arm twined ca-
ressingly around her waist, they thus, slowly de-
scended to the valley. With the most intent interest, -
I watched them; gradually their forms grew more indis~
tinct; and at length, they entirely disappeared. Then,I
threw myself upon the earth, in an agony of bitternesss
for, during the whole period that I had been contems
plating this enviable pair, I had been contrasting their:
fate with mine. And the strong, and intense sense of my

~ own sufferings, and deprivations, which the conside- -

ration of their happiness occasioned, had filled my soul

with gloom, wrath and regret.

«¢Oh, great, stern, ruler of Heaven!” I cned “ what
have I ever done to merit the accursed doom of being
thus utterly stripped of the possession of that godlike
faculty, which has just raised these beings almoat to
the level of divinities!—Why have I been robbed of
the power of experiencing that best blessing, which
" this imp,érfeot existence affords? Why has Love, that
bright, that glorious, sun of the heart, ceased to shed
its vivifick beams on mine?—1It shines on all, save meg
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and 7 writhe beneath its absence; wither in the want
of it. Yet, when I raise my craving eyes in ankious
search of its genial light, I only discern thé image of
impending death hovering with outstretched wings,
lingeringly, menacingly, over my devoted head; and
am made but to feel, with an augmented despair, that
the remainder of my wretched lot is |irrevocably cast
in the fell darkness of his vast shadow. 7his, is my
accursed, and eternal, doom! Yet, are my faults not
mine; they originate in the neglect, and callosity of a
father. But, ke escapes and 7am punished; he lives,
perhaps, in happiness, and I writhe in misery! Is
this, the justice of Providence? In the pride of my
youth, in the morn of my days, I am a tree without a
core, a cypress without a root; and ke, my destroyer,
in the decline of his years, may be reveling at this
moment, in the plenitude of strength, and in the pos-
. session of every faculty. Yet, as though my meed
were insufficient, I not only want the power butI am'
cursed with the insatiate thirst of happiness. What is
there I would not relinquish, what oot cheerfully.un-
dergo, to possess again the capability of exciting in a
lovely woman, the feelings I have just: witnessed!
But, who will ever again look upon me, with the-eyes
of love? And yet, I would sacrifice my soul to bc
able to inspire it!”
At this moment, the thought of (Enone flashed upon
my recollection. . !
“True,” I said, ““she loves me; were I to encou-
rage her, perhaps, ker face would soon smile upon me,
w8 ‘beamingly as that of the maiden, I have just ad-

[
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mired. But alas, the French noble’s creedis true; - -

‘we cannot love a second time, her whom we haye
once entirely ceased to love.” Were the faculty of
1ove to be restored to me, even in the redundance in
which I once possessed it, I should never, I fear, be
able to devote any portion of it, to (Enone, But,
" would to God, that I could make the trial—oh, would
that I could regain this blessed, this divine power!
There is no tyranny I would not cheerfully undergo,
no degradation, no subjection, could I but once more
entertain the affection of love for any existing being,
and inspire her, with a respondent feeling for me!”
While I was still pertinaciously increasing my tor-
ments by the indulgence of these, and similar thoughts,
I heard approaching footsteps; when, instantly, arising
“from the ground, I seated my~self on the base of an
adjoining statue. In the next moment, my sister stood
before me; appareled in her riding dress.
) r“’I have jast come,” she said, * from visiting Ian-
the. She really is a bewitching girl, and I have con-
ceived quite a passion for her. 1 cannot understand
* what could have induced you to have so mls-repre-
sented her personal appearance to me. “Why, my
dear, blind  brother, she is perfectly beautiful; I am
not quite sure that I shall except even (Fnone, when
I say that I do not think I ever saw a fairer creature.
-And her intellectual -qualities thoroughly correspond
with those of her exterior; in fine, a girl with a more
elegant mind, or form, I never beheld. When I gaze
upon her father, I confess that I am astounded by the
strange freaks which Nature sometimes plays. How
YOL. 1L 18 '



146 . THE PARRICIDE.

he ever chanced to have such a daughter, I protest, I
am utterly incapable of explaining; and. how she ever
chanced to preserve so much delicacy, and refine-
ment, through such a career of privation and misfor-
tune, as she must haye endured, is, I acknowledge,
equally enigmatical to me.” '

It might almost astonish the most profoundly skilled
in human frailty, to observe how greatly men are in-
fluenced in their estimation of the beauty of a woman
whom they may feel a lurking tendency to admire, by
the opinions and criticisms of others.. ‘Rochefoucauld,
the ingenious writer, whom I have already more than
once cited, acutely says, « Il y a des gens qui n’aur-
aient jamais et¢é amoureuz 8’ils n’avaient jamais en-
tendu parler de Pamour.” Perhaps, both feelings
arise in the same principle; ‘but, neither of them can
occur, save in servile, imitative dispositions, wherein
no original bent, or feature exists. Such a mind was
mine, become: the natural passions I had once pos-
sessed had been slowly, but’surely, and “utterly, ef-
faced from the tablet of my breast, in the fierce, and
resistless current of the moral and physical convul-
sions which I had sustained; and, alike irretfievably
spoiled, and indurated, in this bitter process of era-
sure, it was doomed to remain, during the rest of my
days, a blank, for the hand of chance, or of my own
fruitless desires, to trace upon its stony surface, a
few transient, and desultory characters; which the
first fresh accident, or fresh caprice, should again re-
move, and replace, by some new, and equally false,
and fleeting substitute.
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These remarks will at once indicate the train of re-
flection which my sister’s encomium suggested.

““Can Ianthe,” I thought, ““be so cOmeli, as Ma-
rion describes her to be? If really so, why should I
not love her?—She always was an object of interest
to me; when, even quite a child, I thought her one of
the sweetest, and most bewitching, and fairy-like be-
ings I had ever beheld. Doubtlessly too, the im-
provément in her circumstances, has equally bene-
ficially influenced her appearance. Whergf'ore, should
I not love her! Were I to adopt this course, what
a mitigation, what a blessing, I should entail upon my
existence!”

“Why do you not,” said my sister, pursuing her
chain of thought which had not been interrupted; for,
these reflections of mine had occurred during her
speech: ¢ Why do you not visit Ianthe, and judge for
yourself of the accuracy of nty report? JI am sure
that her society would be to you a source of allevia-
tion, if not of pleasure. Thither, too you may go,
without fear of discovery, if you still wish to continue
unknown to her; and T can assure you too, that she is
desirous to meet again the sick stranger »

I made no reply to this injunction; but, silently
promising myself that I would speedily obey it, strolled
from my sister’s presence to another quarter of the gar-
den. As soon however, as I had become completely
free from her observation, I mounted my horse, and -
turned in the direction of Ianthe’s new abode; which
was at a distance of not more than three, or four miles
from ours. .
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While T traversed this short space my mind was

- actively occupied by numerous thoughts of a nature

which had long beén utterly strange toit. I was con-
sidering the image of Ianthe; attempting to depict to
myself all the different improvements which her
change of fortune must have produced upon her ap-
pearance; conJecturmg the nature of the reception she
would give me; in fine, was busily engaged in stre-
nuously endeavouring to persuade myself that I was
already, deeply, passionately in love.

While I thus reflected, I amved at the door of
their new abode, and, as I gazed upon it, I could not
but derive a pleasire from the consciousness that I
was the cause of this great change in their condition.
Their present habitation was situated without the
walls of the city, in its immediate suburbs; and, inde-
pendently of the beauty of its situationi, was intrinsi-
cally commodious, and indicative of the competence,
if not, wealth of its possessor. It was not la}ge; but,
every portion of it was well built, and well arranged:
and, tb;)ugh architectural appearance and ornament
were not neglected, still eminently expressive of so-
lidity, and comfort.

Asl paused before the gate of the garden to make
this obsel'vahon, I discerned Ianthe walking within it.
Her eye almost 1mmedlately caught mine; and, sum-
moning the attendance of a servant, shq advanced to
the entrance. She evidently recollected me; and,
judging by the expression of her countenance, seemed
to rejoice to meet me again. But, her words speedi-
ily even more than confirmed her looks: she welcomed

{
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me warmly, and eagerly inquired the state of my

health; then, desiring the domestic to take charge of

my horse, requested me to enter. Gladly, I complied; -
and in the ensuing moment, I was traversing her

grounds, with, this time, ker arm resting upon mine.

As T regarded her, T could not forbear from fre-
quently saying inwardly, with much secret self-com-
placency and exultation, “This good work is my
deed.” And certainly, the change effected in her
exterior was equally remarkable, and satisfactory.
Instead of the wretched peasant whom I had previous-
ly beheld, poverty inscribed as legibly upon her hol-
lew cheek, and emaciated features, as upon the tatters
which scantily covered her, there now stood before me,
an elegant creature; whose- natural attractions were
enhanced to the utmost, by all those artificial and
most material accessaries which a well arranged cos-
tume can’supply. As I furtively gazed again, I ad-
mitted that my sister’s Judgment was quite right: she .
was a beautiful girl: with an antelope-like grace of
walk, and’motion, and eyes pellucidly bright, and ir-
resistibly eloguent.

She seemed to derive great pleasure from descant-
ing to me on the change that had occurred in her con-
dition, since our previous encounter; telling me truly,
and ingenuously, the éntire cause of it. ‘Then, I was
* doomed to experience repeatedly the pleasure of hear-
ing my sister’s praise and mine proclaimed in the
sweetest tones in the world; and with all the fervent
gratitude of an utterly unsophisticated disposition.
This detail she frequently interrupted by renewed in-

13* '
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‘quiries aflter the state of my health; told me regret-
fully that I did not appear to have increased in
strength; and, withdrawing her arm from the support
of mine, insisted that I should sustain mine upon hers.
In all this; and similar conduct, which, in a less un-
practised, and unworldly person would only have
plainly proved the. extent of her coquetry, being solely
instigated by the natural kindness of her disposition.

During our walk, she asked me many other ques-
tions respecting myself, my occupations, my residence,
and my.station. Without too, any discourtesy, but
in the pure simplicity of her mind, and with an inef-
fable grace of manner that imparted an irresistible fas-
cination to the eccentricity of her course, she pur-
sued these inquiries so pertinaciously, that I was com-
pelled to fabricate a long tissue of fiction, to avoid the
avowal of my real name and condition. At length,
we reached the house; her father was there; and, un-
der the feigned designation which I had adopted, she
presented me to him.

There was something indescribable about him whlch
I never liked, and which made an unfavourable, and
indelible impression upon me, even when he was most
hospiiéble to me. As I anticipated, he did not recol-
lect me; and gazed curiously at my maimed arm;
then eyed me generally with an air that was altogether
disagreeable to me; but soon, his manner entirély
changed. ‘

There is one strange quality in our nature; which,
to me, has ever been inscrutable. I allude to that
mysterious sympathy which frequently so powerfully
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influences two men, during a first interviw", that,
though they shall never before have met, each never
even have previously heard the name of the other; con-
sequently, been incapable of forming any of those fa-
vourable or unfavourable prepossessions which a prior
acquaintance with a' man’s reputed character, is al-
most certain to engender in the breast of one who is
personally a stranger. to him; though, too, there shall
be no discrepancy in their relative worldly position,
yet, almost in the very moment, they become confront-.
ed, the influence of this mysteriouslaction shall com-
mence; and before either shall have had an opportu-'
nity of verbally manifesting any supremacy of mental
power or endowment, all equality between them shall
have ceased to exist. The one, shall have silently as-
sumed a level superior to that of the other; and, in
proportion as this one shall have risen, the second
shall have respondently sunk. Yet this consciousness
of strife, of conquest, and defeat shall be entirely con-
fined to the sensations of the combatants. No word,
or even look of patronage on one side, or of conces-
sion on the other, shall have transpired to indicate
their existence to any common observer; for, I do not
mean to assert that it is entirely concealed from him,
who has eyes, and chooses fally to employ them.
~ This is the occult link in our nature which has al-
‘ways gaﬂled my attempts to penetrate its source.
‘Why should man, free man, unoppressed, unsubdued
by the sense of guilt, yet quail before the regard of his
fellow man? What is there of real, intrinsic dignity
in ‘the one, to inspire the other, with an imaginary idea
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of comparative insignificance? Neither does conces-
sion in this strange strife always indicate the conscious-
ness of mental inferiority; for I have often seen the
fool predominate. However, it may be said, that one .
of the two antagonists possesses nerve, and the other
- does not. But, I answer; that the one who is victo-
rious in this bloodless contest, shall perhaps, run away
in the moment of personal peril; while he, who
blenched beneath the mysterious influence of an ima-
ginary supremacy, shall firmly confront the real dan-
ger, and perish rather than flee before it.

These remarks have been suggested to me by the

nature of my own meeting with Ianthe’s father. Per-
haps, however, there were reasons for Ais tacit submis-
sion to my tacit exertion of pretensions to superiority.
He was a weak man; and I do not think that he pos-
sessed any principles which were particularly admira-
ble. Yet, I mean not that he was either a consum-
mate knave, or a consummate fool; probably he was
too much of both; to be wholly either.. It may be said
that I am almost describing my own condition; for
that I too, was both weak and bad; and consequently,
why should he have succumbed to me? True, but
my weaknesses were more stormy than his; I was the
tempest, and he was the breeze; and in the rise of the
one, the other naturally merges.
* 1 remained for a considerable time discoursing with
Ianthe; and when I departed, was so well satisfied
with my visit, that on the following day, I returned to
repeat it. And thenceforward, day after day, week
after week, this was my occupation.
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Ianthe was evidently pleased with my homage; I
soon learned that it was the first of its kind, which
she had ever received; and it was gracious ‘and im--
pressive in its novelty. As my attentions developed
themselves, and their object became more obvious, her
manifegtation of satisfaction was less; but I did not
think that her entertainment of it, proportionately de-
creased. On the contrary, I imagined that this change
in her exterior was a favourable indication; for it im~
plied to me that her. predilections had so augmented
in strength, that at last she had become -awakened to
the necessity of concealing them. She knew but lit-
~ tle relating to my personal circumstances; I had al-
.ways indirectly represented them to her as being very
straitened; and, from the, perhaps, premeditated, ob-
servations which had fallen from her father, since his
acquisition of his present station and income, she felt
convinced that he would never give his concurrence
to her union with a poor man. '

With this individual, therefore, I had a part to play,
the difficulty of which afforded a fresh stimulus and
charm, to the pursuit I had undertaken. Whilé I was
zealously engaged in endeavouring to propitiate Ianthe,
I had to fulfil the far more arduous and almost Hercu-
lean task of attempting to persuade him, that I was re-
gardless of her; and that he was the sole object of my
attrdction to his abode. ' A

‘What, however, were the means I possessed of ob-
taining the affections of the daughter? Maimed, mu-
tilated, #rretrievably impaired in personal aspect and
in bodily health and vigour, how could I ever hope to
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make any impression upon the heart of §(such a gir} as
Ianthe? In these very deficiencies existed, I believe,
one of my principal engines of advancement. Wo-
men generally like the society of the invalid. In their
nature there is something which makes them rejoice
in that tafning of the wild, and the unmanageable,
which illness occasions; in that reduction of the
strength of the more formidable animal, to the level of
their own weakness. It gives them dominion; it ex-
alts them from the state of nominal supremacy, and
real subjection, to that of the dominator. Instead of
being, as heretofore, patronised and tolerated, or'at
least, only conventionally, and fitfully worshipped, it
at ¥nce invests them, not with delegated, not with con-
ditional, but with actual, intrinsic, permanent power..
Instead of being any longer slaves by coercion, or mis-
tresses by permission, they become rulers per se, pro-
tectresses, and patronesses. _It‘ affords them, also an
opportunity of evincing their compassion; of indulging
too, in a thousand little innocent and endearing kind-
nessess and of temporarily leaping that rigid fence of
formal propriety, which, otherwise, habitually fetters
the female intercourse with man.

Probably, in the influence of some one, or perhaps,
all these feelings, originated Ianthe’s partiality to my
society. Perpetually endeavouring to advance myself
in her estimation, I never manifested any of the acer-
bity of disease; and every temptation to the indul-
gence of moroseness, I obtained in this predominant
desire, the strength to repress. None, therefore, of
my acquired, or natural faults appeared; in her pre-
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sence, I was all patience, resignation, submission, yet
eternally animated by the wish to please her.

“This conduct, I saw gradually made a deep impres-
sion upon a frank and amiable girl, but constitutional-
ly ambitious of sway. Consistently, therefore, I con-
tinued to pursue it, in spite of the physical sufferings, -
which often manifested themselves but too plainly be-

* fore her. YetI was not pained by her discovery of
thém; when we first met, she had made herself mis-
tress of the whole secret of my infirmities; and I had
not therefore, to apprehend that her detection of them

" might militate against my attainment of her affections.

"I was conscious that she knew them all; and if ghe
should ever love me, I should’ triumph in despit® of
her knowledge. Consequently, in her society, I had
always the satisfaction of feeling that I was utterly
exempt from the liability of enduring a species of tor-
ment, whereto I was exposed in my intercourse with
every other existing being, except my sister.

‘As our intimacy increased, it gradually led to the
entire manifestation of her character. She was a high-
spirited girl, and endowed with many amiable quali-

" ties; but a child of nature, uncultivated, impetuous,
ardent, proud. In early life, her education had been
wholly neglected by her father; and she, therefore,
wanted those fixed principles which were the rock and
solace of (Enone. No temptation could have induced
her to have erred wilfully; but her resolutions were
transitory and uncertain. Yet she was full of sweet-
ness and affection; and eminently abounded in all the
virtues which properly appertain to the dispositions
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that possess her, or similar faults. Her disinterested-
ness too, was unlimitéd; and she was generous, ar-
dent, and benevolent; eager to serve, and energetic
in her service. In fine, she had many qualities to ex-
cite genuine and permanent love. :

But did she excite mine?2 No: for a time, however,
I tried most strenuously to persuade myself that she
had. I felt deeply the inestimable value of the prize .
in the game I was playing; and I was resolyed not to
miss it for want of an adequate effort. I was con- -
scious that if I could once again arouse in myself a
truly unselfish passion; once again twine around my
he:rt a perpetual, and all-absorbing interest in the ex-

.istence of another, that I should be emancipated from

the thraldom of that great incubus of my being, the
disease of my mind; and then have but to contend
with the mere secondary, vulgar evil of physical de-
rangement. . This was an end worth a struggle; and
a strenuous one I made,

Nevertheless, my efforts were futile; and in spite
of my attempt to self-deceive, I soon became secretly
sensible of their futility. Yet I did not abandon my
pursuit; for many other motives now conjoined to in-
stigate me. Perhaps, the strong hope of alleviating
my mental torture was the origin of my undertaking;
but it was often subsequently sustained by very diffe~
rent, and even less justifiable incentives. During,
however, their occurrence, I was not disposed to sub-
ject them to a very severe analysis. I felt an excite-
ment, an impulse; sensations which to me were hea-

~venly, in comparison with the death-like apathy, the
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horrid monotony, the hateful weariness and disguat of
- existence, which I had so long been enduring. My
mind, during many years, had been but a vast void;
or rather, a tablet which presented but one unvarying
inscription, Hatred and revenge; too eager, and too
glad was it therefore, to welcome its new guests, to
be very rigid in either the examination of their cha-
racter, or the motives of their presence.

The truth is, that after a time, my vanity was. my
sole incentive: but, it is a very easy processsf self-de-
lusion, to mistake a cherished disease of the head, for
an affection of the heart. I can now however, see
clearly the entire current and nature of my sensations.
1 had alteady devoted a considerable pet'iod' to ‘this
pursuit; Ianthe had hitherto .only manifested some
slight degree of predilection for me; and my vanity
consequently, became deeply involved in my desire of
success. I began to feel that this frivolous, but power-

ful passion, was staked against her subjugation; that I
was bound to prove to myself that, despiteall the dis-
advantages of mind and person, I was still possessed
of ‘the power of inspiring affection. To these incen-
tives, the habit of communion with Ianthe, united to
render the cessation of my pursuit_utterly impracti-
cable. The consequence was, that never.did true
lover, actuated by the worthiest, and sincerest im-
pulses, evince greater zeal, employ greater diligence,
undergo greater. exertions, in attempting to win the

 heart of the object of his genuine worship, than did I,
in obedience to the dictates of these false feelings; this
morbid, selfish, cold-blooded desire of establishing for
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myself a passionate interest in the breast of an inno-
cent, and unsuspicious girl, whose peace might pro:
bably be eternally ruined by my success. )

It must not, however, be supposed -that I enter-
tained any premeditated intention to occasion her un-
" happiness. Very opposite were my feelings, and
wishes. I really was fond of her; I'really, T believe,
loved her as much as I'had the power of loving: what'
was the extent of that power, the subsequent incidents
will shﬁrﬂy show. How/indeed, could I be otherwise
than attached to-a person who was all kindness to me?
who hourly proved that she derived pleasure from my
- society; who, on the slightest manifestation of my in-
firmities was ever ready to succour, and never wearied
in her attempts to console me. 'Who, when I experi-
enced a moment’s. exemption from the depression of
disease, would charm me with her sprightliness, and-
when my malady returned, would instantly subside
into gentleness, and sympathy: who, in fine, made
ceaseless, and equal efforts both to mitigate the melan-
choly of my mind, and secure me every personal com-
fort. She.seemed to regard me, in some respects, al-
most as a kind of rare, fragile, pet animal; for whose
protection, and to, preserve whose existence, it was
necessary to exert a perpetual vigilance. - Often, there-
fore, as, with my arm resting upon hers, we strayed
through her beautiful grounds; whether she were cheer- -
ful, or”sedate, whether her converse were animated,
or grave; whether she was eagerly discussing some .
topic of strong personal interest, or buoyantly utter-
ing o thousand agreeable and imaginative sallies, she
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would yet never forgetto turn occasionally, and look
pormgly into my face, to ascertain the exact state of
my. strength In those moments, her beautiful coun-
tenance assumed a strange, and ineffable expression;
almost, as though she were at once entertaining for
me, that impossible union of the sentiments of mistress,
mother, wife, and nurse.

From this description of her conduct it might be
inferred that she was the lover, and I, the maiden;
that she niade all the advances; and I passively, and
condescendingly received them. But, I am now ad-
verting to a period when our intimacy had been long
established; and besides, in repayment for all this

zeal, and partiality, I returned her one very impor- - -

tant equivalent. Ihad become to her a perpetual, and
necessary stimulus to the exertion of her faculties,and
- abilities; and she was consequently grafefully pleased
with and fond of me, for affording her the opportunity
of being thoroughly pleased with and fond of herself:
a sensation, the unbounded satisfaction of which is ge-
nerally both the secret source, and support of the ex-
- istence of most friendships, and many passions; and
furnishes the reason why we scarcely ever discover in
either the one state, or the other, a perfect equality.
One party niust bend, the other, stand erect; one must
be the vine,  the other, the prop; one must find a
pleasure in the entertainment of admiration, the other
in being the object of it..

I was content to play the subordinate to Ianthe: I
was content to encourage, and to foster all her flights
of superiority; to be with her, the patient listener, the



-~

160 THE PARRICIDE.

approving auditor. I was neither humiliated by the
patronage of her kindness, nor by that assumption of
the protectress, which arose in her affection, and in- '
an ingenuous belief of my necessity*of her support.
But, I would not allow myself to,sink too low; for, I
knew that no woman could ever experience a passion
for him, for whom she entertained no respect. There-
fore, whenever I saw, or thought I saw, that her idea
of my dependence was growing too prevailing, I made
every effort of mind, and body, which I thought most
propeér to controvert it. As soon as I conceived. this
end to have been attained, I relapsed into the docile,
and the submissive, but. yet, the zealous, the ardent,
and endearing: my sole object being to secure, at any
self-sacrifice, the possession of her affections.

In this species of intercourse elapsed many months.
Occasionally perhaps, a sense of the injustice of my
conduct would obtrude itself into my mind; but, L al-" -
ways baffled its reproaches and admonitions.

For a long time, her father had, to my surbrise,
ceased to manifest any symptoms of; suspecting the ob-
ject with which I sought his daughter; though I was
now, more frequently than ever, at his house; indeed,
scarcely ever apart from her society. But, the un-
seen storm was impénding; and the catastrophe was
silently approaching. One day, one memorable day,

- that I visited her, the: melancholy expression of her

countenance instantly struck me; and, upon observing

‘her more closely, I discovered the traces of tears.

«¢Janthe,” I said eagerly, ** what distresses you?”
She regarded me sadly; but, made no reply. I re-
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peated my question with even greater anxiety; and
she then, rejoined,

“My father has commanded me never agam to see
you.” . '

My passion fired at this announcement; but, ip the
next instant, I felt a thrill of pleasure.

*“And you regret,” I exclaimed tenderly, yet
_exultingly, ¢ this unjust and imperious mandate?”

¢ I did not say so,” she answered.

“ No,” I retorted, somewhat disappointed by the
brevity of her reply, and of her manners ¢ no,. you did

. mot say so, but your aspect, and the traces of tears
upon your cheek, gave me reason to suppose and to
hope that you had received this. command with, at
least, reluctance.”

«“ Well,” she replied after a moment’s’ pause, I
know not why I should attempt to conceal from you,
my sorrow. I do grieve that we must part.”

“Part#”’ I cried,  you do not mean that you pur-
. pose to submit to this barbarous decree?” :

« And what have you ever seen in me of evil,” she
reproachfully rejoined, * to make you think me capa- -
ble of acting in open hostility to a parent’s' solemn,
and peremptory decision?”

This reply, I confess, surprised me; and I added
q\uckly,

“You will ot surely sacrifice me, for the sake of
complying with this tyranny, simply because it ema-~
nates from a father? Remember, a parent may err

a8 frequently and as gravely as other men. 1 could,
14* . .
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if I pleased, reveal to you, & proof of the truth of my
assertion.” ‘

¢ Speak not so’ unkindly to me,” she' replied; « l
have enough of sorrow to endure without the addi-
" tional weight of your anger. How, am I toact? I
have a father who has ever been to me, the kindest of
monitors, the best of fnends, he has commanded me
to separate from you and never again ”’——

«And his reasons?” I cried, interrupting her,
“what are his reasons? Does he i impugn my cha-
racter?”

“ My sense of duty,” she rejomed « would not
have permitted me to have demanded them; but, he
spontaneously avowed them to me. He said that nei-
ther his own pecnmary means, nor yours, would ever -
admit the possibility of our union. You see therefore,
that he is onlyﬂactuated' by paternal feelings; and I
will not repay him with a child’s ingratitude. No;
we must pdrt and for ever. He has placed invariably -
unbounded confidence in me; and I believe  that the
slightest breach of it, would break his heart.”

My anger was aroused; almost as much perhaps, by
her praise of her father, as by her persistence in her
obedience to his injunction. ‘

“You have shown me,” I said, « that you are
equally ignorant of yourself, of those who surround
you, and of me. Your. breach of duty break your fa-
ther’s heart? Foolish girl! I could direct your at-
tention to a heart that I believe to be the perfection
of ‘egotism; that solely occupied during a long series
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of years, in the pursuit of its own gratifications, has at

_ last become so exquisitely hard, that it might serve as
an anvil for the hammer of the Giant of the Nortliern -
Mythology. Yet, this, is the delicate ‘material, the -
gossamer thread, which you suppose would-break; -
were you to perpetrate the slightest dereliction. Self-

- deluded being that you are! Some day perhaps, you
may learn to discern the difference befwee‘n active
benevolence and virtue, and those negativ'e qualities
which protecf a man alike from the commission of
either great good, or great evil. You are familiar
with sacred lore: do you remember the message that
Jolin bears from heaven to the church of Laodicea?
I know thy works; thou art neither cold nor hot: 7
would that thou wert cold, or hot.> And so, would I5
I would rather that a man possessed vice and its cor-

’ responding virtue, than be without both virtue, and

vice. These, are harsh truths; but, I seek to show

you that, though I could admire in a daughter the
obedience and self-sacrifice which-arise i a principle
of duty, I can see no merit in infatuation—And now,
fare you well—and for ever. , May you not live to re-
gret that y(;u have discarded, and contemned one who
- would have faithfully loved you! May you never
live to be another’s betrayed, and neglected wife!” -

And as'I thus ‘spoke, I was proceeding towards the
door: I regarded her attentivel y; she seemed oppressed
with sorrow; but, she made no effort to prevent my
de re. Ilaid my hand on the latch. . ,

« Stay, stay!” cried a voice, “here is a wild busi-
ness; why surely you must be both insane?” And as
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he uttered these words, her father entered hashly from
the adjoining apartment.

Ianthe started the little colour that remained in it,
forsook her cheek and even I did not feel altogether
unapprehensive.

“ What a singular pair!” he said, ¢ there is no cal-
culating upon your movements. One anticipates a
ﬁertaih result, and the exact contrary ensues. Why
are you going to separatef Do you not both love each
other? At leastal am sure, I can answer for my
daughter. Speak, Ianthe, am I not proclaiming the
tl’ﬂlh"’

I thought my ears decelved me; and so, evxdently . !

did Ianthe; for, she remained silently, and wistfully
gazing upon him, with a look of mingled doubt, amaze-
ment and apprehension. - He repeated his question in
a more exalted tone.

.« Pardon me, father,” she replied, «“I am so be-
wildered that T can scarcely muster sufficient reason

. to give a coherent answer. ‘Do yeu really mean that

T have your permission to express the genuine feelings
of my heart?”
«Certainly, I do, silly girl,” he replied quickly,

- “X was but in jest, solely in jest, when I told you,

that I desired your separation.” -
¢ Then,” she said eagerly; and, suddenly pausing,
ali the blood that had forsaken her fair cheek returned

" to it, until it became a glowing erimson. She added

not a word;- but, she cast upon me a look that ceuld
not be misunderstood. : ,
Hitherto, I had remained asilent, and amazed au-
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ditor of "this scarcely comprehensible” conversation;

~ patiently awaiting and prepared for, any turn which

the current of events might take. But, when I heard
Ianthe’s emphatic and eager commencement of "her
reply, and the abrupt pause which ensued; and ob- -
served her flushed cheek, and passionate, and eloquent
expression, a sudden thrill of rapture, and of triumph
darted through my veins. ' '

“1t i quite true,” said her father to me confirma-
tt;rily, in reply to the gaze of sudden hesitation which
I had fixed upon him; and while he spoke, his
daughter’s looks corroborated his assertion.

“ What! Ianthe,” I. cried in ecstasy, “do you
really, truly love me? And will you be to me a wife?
And can yot-indeed, look with love, on such a maimed,
mutilated, accursed wretch as I?” '

« I can;” she said in a low, but clear and decided
tone: and her father placed her hand in mine. Its ‘
warm touch thrilled to my soul. "I grasped it—

_ pressed it—and raising it to my lips, kissed it fervent-

ly. That moment, was one of exquisite, enviable,
unalloyed rapture, and exultation. But the next—
My object was secured, the termination of the ac-
clivitous path I had been so long ascending was gained.
I had emulated the youthful Sicilian, I had obtained
theaffections of a beautiful Woman; and my first impulse
wis naturally one of intense satisfaction, and triumph.
But, in the ‘ensuing instant, a torturing’ sense of the
past, the present, and the future, suddenly and pain-
fully, arose within me. I awoke electrically to the
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knowledge of my true condition; of the ban I was en-
during; and of the doom that was inevitable. The
possession of my suspended faculties was suddenly
restored to me; and I felt acutely the impossibility of
ever availing myself of the victory I had so toilsome-
,ly achieved. The light that had lured me seemed
bright, and cheerful, and strong, from the distant
darkness: but, when I seized it, it expired in my grdsp,
and I was stranded on the rocks. The moment of
reckoning had 4irived; my eyes were opened, and
saw that while I had been obstinately hoping I was
obeying the dictates of my heart, I had only been the
wretched slave of the phantasms of a morbid, and
frxvolously active mind. Then too, with an ineffable
agony of contrition and dismay, I became conscious
that body and spirit were equally and eternally bre-
ken; and that the one, was not more incapable of ever.
again experiencing the impulses, than, the other, of
Sustdining the burden of affection; that both, in fine,
were alike unfitted for the entertainment, and for the
offices of love. And, in that puignant moment of un-
equalled retribution, I again shudderingly acknow-
ledged, that,—I was an enervated, prostrated wretch;
the semblance of passion had feverishly agitated my
‘imagination, but its soul lay utterly dead within me;
. its fires were eternally extInguished; and, in lieu of a
heart, I possessed ashes. .
These, were the thoughts that arrayed themselves
before me, thrillingly, and startlingly, as the spirits of
the entombed may have appeared to their conscience-
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_stricken murderers. ,The cup of my bitterness was

too full; it overflowed: and, for a single instant, I ex-

perienced a slight alleviation. . - , :
These reflections, the description of which has re-

quired so considerable a space, occupied but a few

moments in their occurrence. In my hand still rested

that of Ianthe, though during my poignant introspec-
tion, my grasp had gradually and insensibly becone

8o relaxed, it seemed to Petain its situation, less by

my exertion, than by her own. . Her father spoke; and
the first tones of his voice instantly restored to me my
self-possession. . o
“Do you think, my lord,” he said, «that I have
not known you, ever since you commenced your weo-
"ing incursion into my territories? You may have
. thought yourself very crafty, but you see, you have
“had to deal with an older fox. 'Why, I discerned
your intentions and objects from the very beginning
of your visits hither. But, I would not declare my

approval of them, because I cunningly thought that

the x?ec‘essity of disguise, and the encounter of sup-
 posed opposition, would only serve to strengthen your
affection. * And have I not proved to be right? Ha,
- ha, ha! my lord, you must have deemed me-a blind,
stupid, neglectful old parent; but, what did I, the
very second day, that you honoured us with a visit?
‘Why I said to myself, < Here is a broken down out-
law’—begging your lordship’s pardon, for stringe to
say, I did not recollect you— come into my forest, to
poach my venison. Judging by his own tale, he seems

to have a very imperfect, and perplexed knowledge of -
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himself, and his circumstances; 8o, as I am a charita-
ble man, I will see if I cannot aid him in disentangling
his own story; and, if he be deficient in other goods
and chattels, endow him with the possession of a little
self-knowledge.” Accordingly, as soon as you had
mounted -your horse, I ‘mounted mine, and followed
you, until you arrived at your house. 'When I saw
you enter the abode of our benefactress, I was asto-
nished; but, when I asked a servant, who was the
person who had just entered, I, was far more asto-
nished by his answer. Yes, Ianthe,” he added in
reply to the surprised, #nd inquiring gaze of his .
daughter, “in your nameless, equivocal lover, you
see our noble benefactor, the brother of your gractous
friend. T need not now, I imagine, repeat-that I only
pretended to oppose you from the motives I have men-
tioned. But when, after a time, I saw that the pas-
sion had taken root, and yet continued to lag upon
the road, I thought that a little additional contrariety
might perhaps accelerate it; so, I gave Ianthe the
‘command which has led to the present~happy result.
Never indeed, could I have'dreamed of the arrival of

" this triumphast moment! To see the son of my for-

mer master, and lord, standing hand in hand with my
daughter, a betrothed bridegroom,, and bride, is a
spectacle of joy and exultation, that might justify any
extravagance. Indeed, to own the truth, I do at this
moment, feel rather mad; and when the wedding oc-

. ‘curs I doubt not that my insanity will be completed.

I am without doubt the luckiest, gayest, most con-

* tented varlet in existence; though certainly,” he add-

~

.
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ed mutteringly, I did not expect that my stratagem
would have proved the occasion of my overhearmg 80
flattering a picture of myself.”

Dunng this incomparably vulgar tirade, which I re-
cord literally, in order that my sensations may be ful-
Iy conceived, | was a martyr to my passions. The
sense of shame, indignation and humiliation which the
knowledge of having been thus duped, biassed, swayed,
and regulated, by an ignoble clown, was so strong,
that, for a moment, it almost superseded all my other
feelings. There was indeed no common bitterness
to amorbidly proud mind, in the idea that, while I had
been thinking I was pursuing my own selfish pur-
poses for my‘own selfish ends, I had literally only
been a puppet in the hands of this clumsy, low-minded
plebeian fabricator of vulgar artifice; and that, accord-
ing to his pleasure, he had checked or advanced my
paces, regulated my movements, and prompted and
turned me; as a mountebank exhibits his muzzled
beast. It was a memorable, and a bitter, but a useful
lesson to me; which impressed upon me indelibly, the
consciousness that he who walks \n the path of deceit,”
may chance to fall into another’s gin; that he, who is
the most artful captor, while too intently bent on
catching, may yet himself be irretrievably caught.

Perhaps, this diversion of my sensations enabled
me to recover with greater speed from that paralysis
of my faculties, which the sudden dispersion of my
delirium had occasioned, I regained my self-posses-
sion; and instantly determined upon the course which
1 should pursue.: I pressed the gentie band that I still

* YOL.IL 15
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retained, fondly, and fervently, and then relinquished
it. Addressing the father, I told him that, during
the course of the morrow, his daughter should receive
from me a written exposition of certain circumstances
and feelings, her knowledge of which was essential
both to her, and to me. Then, regardinghim haughti-
ly, I left the room. But, on the face of Ianthe, I
could not look. .

I reached my home, and was considering the means
of extricating myself from my present difficulty, with
the least possible degree of pain and mortification to
the luckless object of my delusive attachment, when,
I was intercepted by my sister, who had received a
letter from (Enone. It recited various particulars
regarding her voyage, its extreme length, and ether
circumstances which had prevented her from writing
sooner; it revealed some of her present feelings; de-
scribed,—what even in that moment of bitterness and
difficulty, afforded me satisfaction,—her peace of
mind; and expressed a thousand kind wishes for the
welfare of my sister, and myself. But, in the termi-
nation, was a solitary line, that instantly threw my
whole being into disorder. The few words that pro-
duced this overwhelming effect were simply these:—

T suppose that of course you have heard who is
my neighbour; but in case he should not have written
to you, I will tell you. Your father has returned to
the mansion.” . .

My temples throbbed: my heart beat; I could
scarcely sustain myself. But, I soon conquered
these corporeal indications of emotion; and my reso-

2
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lution was irrevocably formed. I folded the letter,
and returned it to my sister, without any remark.

As soon as I could gain the privacy of my own
chamber, I proceeded to fulfil the sole duty that in-
tervened to prevent the immediate execution of the

intention I had formed; and thus, I wrote to Ianthe. .

“I know not how to explain, or to palliate to you,
the weakness, and madness of my conduct; I fear that
it is neither explicable, nor veniable. But, if sincere
regret and contrition may prove any atonement for

. the perpetration of a wanton wrong, I may lay some
slight claim to your forgiveness. 1 do, with my
whole soul, lament the deceit I have practised upon
you; and from the depth of my heart, humbly, pros-
trately, remorsefully implore your forgiveness.

¢ How shall I make intelligible to you the nature
of the injury I have done you? the cause of the sepa-
ration thht must now eternally exist between usP—
Your attractions fascinated my eyes, excited my
brain; I thought my heart was touched, and, I hoped,
and tried to believe, that I loved you. I knew if I
could succeed in entertaining this affection, I should
be extricated from the abyss of mental misery into
which I had fallen. This was the golden apple that
hung at the end of the path on which I had entered;
and, supported by my many charms of mind which
our intercourse developed in you, it lured me on from
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day to day. I searched not narrowly into myselfs I
saw but you, and the reward that success would ob-
tain for me: and I persuaded myself that I loved.

« As long as apparent opposition, and a certain de-
gree of doubt, stood in my path, I was not compelled
to institute a more strict self-examination. I enjoyed
your society; I derived consolation from your kind-
ness; sufficient to the day is the evil thereof, was my
unconscious code; and I continued to mistake the base
metal for the pure gold, the semblance for the reality.
At length came the ordeal; you were resigned to me
by a father. Z%hen, my eyes were opened by the aw-
ful importance of my situation; and I discerned, with
what remorseful bitterness I will not attempt to de-
pict, that I had been the victim of a self-delusion; not
only I became sensible that I did not love, but T felt
that the power of loving had departed from me, for
ever. A fearful responsibleness was therefore sud-
denly imposed upon me: and, with a poignantsense
of self-upbraiding that might almost have expiated any
less crime, I found that I was subjected to the neces-
sity of immediately determining whether, by tacitly
suffering myself to be united to you, I would entail
upon you a life of endless misery and regret; or, whe-

+ " ther, by exposing you to a temporary pain, and vexa-
tion, I would preserve'you for, I devoutly trust, a
long career of unalloyed happiness. ’

¢ These were my thoughts during our last ill-fated
interview; what have been my subsequent resolutions
this letter intimates. Forget me, I implore you! and
instead of mourning, rejoice! rejoice, that I have had the

N .
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courage to adopt the course which I now premedi-
tatedly take. We shall never meet again, in this
world. But rejoice! I say. You know not the dan-
ger to which you have been exposed; you cannot
dream of the desolation which you have escaped.
You have been tottering on the brink of a moral pre-
cipice; you have been within a hairbreadth of earthly
perdition. My life has been a combat, Fate has met
me as an adversary armed with sword, and knife, and
left upon my guter being some ugly scars; but, the
hideousness of the wounds within, surpasses the con-
.ception, even the understanding, of the virtuous.
Yet, you have fancied that you knew me; but, I tell
you, that there exists not the mortal, who is Jess strange
to my real nature than you; for the ‘many can but be
in ignorance of it, while you have formed and fostered
an opinion which is the exact antithesis of the truth.
You have deemed me a gentle invalid; a placid enti-
ty with human affections disciplined and subdued by
bodily affliction; a plaintive melody, not the less inte-
resting and manageable, because set an octave lower
than the vulgar pitch. Now, mark the contrast. I
am a withered husk, a broken shell, a tiger-skin with-
out even a stuffing of straw: I present to the eye the
ruined surface of manhood, but the entire core is
wanting. I no longer possess one passion, one tie,
one link, one sympathy which connects me with hu-
manity. The flame of life, of love, of mortal good
and ill has departed from my heart for ever;bat, in
its place, burn steadily and solitary the fires of hell.
This, is its only inmates every feeling, whether of
15*
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blame, or praise, which omce existed to unite me to
my race has perished, never ta revive. Foe, or friend,
may attach to me any epithet of reprobation which
the‘animosity of the one, or the stern justice of the
other, may conceive my crimes, and character, de-
serve; they may proclaim me, savage, bestial, wolfish;
stigmatize me as a monstér, denounce me as a fiend:
but they cannot call me, that perhaps, worst of all
opprobrious distinctions, Man!

¢ Instead, then, of lamenting the course which I have '
selected, rather consider it, as some faint atonement
for the wrongs I have previously done you. As hap-
pily might yoube united with one of the wandering de-
mons of the East, as with me; /e could not prey more
mortally upon your blood, than 7 should, upon your
heart. You would find in me a ceaseless source of
disappointment, inquietude, and terror; my life, I
repeat, has been one long combat, and in strife it will
conclude: even now, I am going upon a mission of
deadly retribution; and, were we to wed, in the same
hour, I might prove both a bridegroom, and & corse.

«Itis notin my power, to measure the extent of
your attachment to me; but, I firmly hope, it is not so
deeply planted, thatit may not be eradicated, without
any very violent pang. Such is my trust; my prayers
would be, could I pray, that our separation should not
vccasion you even one instant’s regret. I catinet think
that a being 8o worthless as I, can have excited in you,
any permanent feeling of affections and, therefore,
for the sake of my own consolation, I will continue to
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believe that you will forget me as speedily as I desire.
Farewell, Ianthe; pity me; and forgive me.”

As I never saw her again, nor my sister, nor any

one, from whom I could learn the effects produced by
this letter, I can only conjecture them. T may, how-
ever, as well state here, as I shall have no fitter op-
portunity of pursuing this theme, that, two years sub-
sequently, I -accidentally learned, and with much
satisfaction, that Ianthe was married; and perhaps, I
will hope, partially, through my means: for, though I
was compelled to abandon her, I did not forget to se-
cure to her, father, in trust for her, the podsession of
such a sum as would enable her to follow her own in-
clinations, in the choice of a partner in that perilous
. bond, which either makes or mars two human lives.
- 'The evening of the day on which I dismissed my
epistle to Ianthe, found me commencing a long journey.
- The following week, I was again pacing the deckof a
vessel; and after a prosperous voyage, arrived safely
in my native land.

The ensuing morn, I reached the mansion of my
birth: the memorable scene of my direst calamities.
I shuddered when I first saw its old black walls, and
towers; but I paused not. The draw-bridge was
down; and rapidly crossing it, I entered the fatal
abode. I chanced to encounter none of the domestics,
though numerous indications of habitation met my eye;
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and proceeded straight to the apartment, my father
was wont most frequently to accupy. In an agony
of apprehension, lest the dearest and only wish of my
heart, should incur disappointment, I softly raised the
latch; and, with a ferine exultation, a thrill of fero-
cious joy, which are ineffable, discovered the ruthless
object of my invincible and immortal hate.

I entered the room; and again I was once more in
his detested presence. He held a magnificent and
glittering stalactite, which he was contemplating so
profoundly, that he neither heard nor observed me. I
advanced rapidly; and suddenly confronting him, in
the same moment, sternly and invectively addressed
him. '

« Father,” I said, you have rendered me a very,
and an eternal wretch, the most miserable, and de-
graded being that breathes; and I have come to thank

\ you condignly for your just and righteous deed.”

He did not start, or by any change of aspect, or of
hue, evince ﬁhe least emotion; but, tranquilly raising
his head, he regarded me, for an instant, deliberately,
and scrutinizingly. Then, resuming the inspection of
his fragment of quartz, he replied, in his accustomed
tone, and manner of diabolical sarcasm, .

“ You mistake, my sons I found you the thing you
pronounce yourself, ready made to my hands by those,
of nature. . But, you are still unaltered, I perceive; at
least, in spirit,‘ for the external tenement is a little di-
lapidated; yet, I dare say you can ruffle as bravely as
ever.” ' .

Long had I known too well, both the species, and
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the power, of the provocations to which I should ine-
vitably be exposed in this interview with my inhuman,
and opprobrious parent; and I had resolutely endea-
voured to prepare myself for the patient endurance of
the most elaborate efforts of his fluent rancour. But,
the very first instant wherein it was tried, all my fan-
cied self-control deserted me; and, when he presented
to me the poisoned chalice of his malignity, again, as
ever, [ seized, and drank it, with insane avidity, until .
my whole nature was converted into venom.

Beneath the stinging malice of his savage reply, de-
livered in those tones of mockery, and insult, which
an eternity of existence could not have effaced from
my memory, my wrath arose with a suddenness, and a
violence, that momentarily impeded my respiration.

«¢ Father,” at length, I hoarsely cried, * beware !—
I have come hither, to seek atonement, to inflict re-
tribution; not to sustain additional injury.”

« Atonement?” he repeated, disdainfully; - <for
what?P—Have you not already received itP—Have I
ne} left you, for years, in peace, and in the possession -
of a princely revenue? thereby spontaneously crippling
many of my own sources of enjoyment, in order to
promote yours. Yet, you now ungratefully come, and
shamelessly tell me, that I still owe you atonement.
Churlish boy! it is you, who are my debtor.”

I drew from beneath my cloak, a human hand.

“ You say, truly,” I rejoined; “I am your debtor:
and behold, I present to you, ene of my heaviest debts.
See you this withered limb? remember you to whose
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frame it once belonged? and do you deem, that this
deed requires no expiation?”
I advanced the ghastly obJect to him; he regarded
it composedly.
« Well,” he #plied, “then, I am to understand
thatthisisa glft tome. Itis neither the most splendid,

. nor the mest valuable, I imﬁgine; that you might have '

" procured in the orient land wherein I am told you
have dwelt. But, I thank you; it is skilfully pre-
served, and you may place it yourself in the adjoining

room, among the other anatomical preparations.”
 “Cruel, ruthless, unnatural being!” I exclaimed, in

a transport of lndlgnatxon, « will nothigg excite you to

compunction, or commiseration? Oh, that I had the

power of wreaking upon- you my vengeance, as I de-
sire! slowly, deliberately, progressively! How long,
think you, wolfish, and obdurate, as you are, that
your devilry would sustain contumaciously, the inflic-

_ tion of a mortal agony! Would that I could try!

would that I could learn, whether remorseless, pitiless

to others, you are yet self-regardless—whether you
could sneer and scoff beneath such tortures as I could
impose upon you! Oh, that I had you, where I could
execute my will, I would make you eat your own
heart, but I would lower you, from your towering al-
titude of demoniac pride and scorn, into the craving,
cringing, weeping, abject supplicant!”

And as I gazed upon him, my whole soul overflow-
ing with malice, and wrath, the painful conviction of
my utter inability of personally contending with him,

-
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could scarcely prevent me from again engagmg with
him in a mortal strife. '

My father regarded me grimly, and loweringly.

‘¢ Do not exasperate me,” he said; ¢ though not very
choleric, you knoy that I may be excited into a flame.
But, you are not worthy to effect my discomposure.
Tell me, and tell me calmly, why have you sought
the lion in his den? 'With a sorry effeminacy of feel-
ing, which I now heartily repent, I was weak enough
to entertain a sort of regret for some of the passages
which have occurred between us; and consequently,
in the possession of the chief portion of my wealth, you
might have lived; and died, unmolésted by me. «Why
then, I repeat, have you come hither to beard, and in-
sult mep”” .

My wrath was somewhat mltlgated by his tone; and
I replied more tranquilly,

“Your equivalent, weighty and omnipotent as it
may seem to you, is but dross to me. What avails
" the beauty of the prism, to the blind, or the sweetness
of the lute, to the deaf? Enter a rudderless bark in
the midst of the vast desert of waters, and offer to the
wretched mariner who is perishing beneath his thirst,
your lumps of gold: would he thank you? would he
not rather raise his dying hand in menace against you?
One single drop of pure water were, in that moment,
more prized by him, than all the diamonds in Gol-
conda; yet, once, perchance, he would have preferred
the smallest gem it yields, to all the crystal lakes, the
‘ universe contains. This,' is.- my condition. There
was a time, when, your sanction to my union with my
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cousin, and the tithe of that, which you have recently
bestowed upon me, might have procured me unalloyed
happiness. But now, I am like the mariner; your
gold, your jewels, all the pomp, and circumstance,
which riches can obtain, are to me, but even as the
dross: they have arrived too late. You had previously
.been to me, that which the Prophet entitles the Roman
army, ‘the abomination of desolation;’ you had ra-
vaged, devastated my heart, you had laid wasteits fair
fruits, you had converted it into a charnel-house. And
now, therefore, I too, am writhing, perishing beneath
my thirst; my mouth is parched; my tongue is fevered;
my heart butns: but, unlike the mariner, my agony
can only be slaked by dlood. Now you know the ob-
ject of my presence.”

Suddenly ], produced a pair of plstols, the handles
whereof I turned towards him..

*Choose one of these,” I said, * for I have lived to
learn that spacious as is this globe, it is mot large
enough to hold us both: one of us twain must perish to
preserve the existence of the other. The purest breeze
that bears the fragrance of the South, were, for me,
but poison, while I retained the consciousness that you
survived to contaminate even the minutest portion of
the vast atmosphere. One therefore, I repeat, of us

' twain, must perish: choose then, your weapon.”

During this speech, my father’s slight discomposure
had entirely disappeared; and he repliedl to my injunc-
tion, with his wonted air and tone of irony;

‘Choose one of those weapons? Impossible! my
son. Should I be mad enough to consent to your pro-

N
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posal, I should be eternally ruined; for, every estima- '

ble man on earth, wonld shun me, were it ever disco-
vered that I had once so derogated from my good name
. and station, as to deign to ﬁght so notorious, ruffling a
caitiff as you.” -

At these words, every portion of my being again
yielded to and trembled beneath the pernicious influ-
ence of the fiery passions, which, the fierce, and inhu-
man author of my existence ever possessed the dan-
gerous power of exciting by his malignant sarcasms, in
the furnace of my breast.

«¢ Father, father,” I cried, * these gibes will drive
me into madness. I have a dark and desperate soul,
and again I bid you, beware!”

¢¢Son, son,” he rejoined, ““a man can but speak
according to his natural gifts; and perchance, I sho¥d
be as much justified in complaining of your vidlence,
as you are, in storming at my apathy, which 7 denomi-
nate serenity. . But, you are an ungrateful knave, and
I never see you, that I do not admire the wisdom of
those Thracians, who mourned when a child was born,
and rejoiced when it died.”

«1 came not here,” I sternly replied, «“to bandy

wards with you, to incur fresh contumely, or to suffer

myself to he the butt of your ignoble raillery. I stand
before you, a broken, desperate, and evil man; and you,
my parent, bave been the wilful, and the-wanton au-
thot of my ruin. And do you think that you shall
escape repayment for your deed? Feol!—hither, have

I journeyed to demand atonement, and to inflict retri- -

bation; and man, nor devil, shall baffle the fulfilment
VOL. II, 16

\
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of my soul’s desire! Choose then, your weaponj ot,
by the heaven that is above me, if  you are coward
enough to refuse, I will butcher you on the spot where-

- on you stand; with as little thought of mercy, as litile
sense of remorse, as though I were one of the rabble-
ment in the shambles, smjting an ox!”

« Coward? fool?” repeated my. father, “I thank
you; as well as for your proposition of despatching
me, in a manner so compassionate to me, and so satis-
factory to yourself. I do not doubt your affection,

"and that you would alacriously fulfil your threat, if—
I would permit you. But, I promise you that my
concurrence you will never have; and without it, you
may as well raise your puny arm against a mountain
rock, or, in the Persian fashion, lash the ocear. Sorry
knave! learn that I contemn you, far more than I hate .
you—learn that I laugh at your impotent, ignoble
wrath! But, even the wasp may sting the lion, and
a thorn may torment the side of a giant: such to me
has often been the effect of your uninjurious, but vexa--
tious malice. I know not therefore, why I should not
comply with your most characteristic, and filial pro-
posal. I shall at once confer a boon upon a grateful
son, and rid myself of a fretful insect, which has ob-
_stinately buzzed in. my ear, until the sound has be-
come detestable. It is written that 2 man may cut off
even his own right hand, if it offend him; hitherto, I
have only partially availed myself of this permission,
by practising upon your left. But now ¥——

« Impious perverter!” I exclaimed, vehemently in-
terrupting him, again excited, by this inhuman sneer

v
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of triumphant malice, into a sudden paroxysm of wrath;

« blasphemer! evil as you are, dare not to distort the -
_scripture into a justification of your atrocities! Yet,

say your worst—w&herefore should I heed you? ¢Do
“men gather grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles? >

“ How little do we know ourselves!” cried my fa-
ther emphatically; * with what daring, with what
stupendous effrontery, do we censure in others, the
_very faults which we ourselves most eminently possess!
There is a word which possesses a respondent sound
to ¢evil,’ that I could name, which might perchance
apply to you, when you are quoting the scripture,
even far more fitly than your epithet to me.—It
might raise the ire of a saint to see the blindness of
the world!—But come; I will no longer oppose your
desire: let me examine the weapons, for, to confess
the truth, I have no reason to place any very.great
reliance upon your Punic notions of either equity, or
honour.” ,

I was too éager to attain my object, to resent this
imputation; and [ therefore, tacitly placed the pistols
in his hands. He searched them minutely; and then,
having made his choice, returned the other to me.

“ Now,” he said, * we will descend to the court;
and there, we will see whether we cannot satisfy our
mutual antipathy.”

He made me precede him; and thus, we amved at
the )tard at the.back of the mansion, which was en-
tirely protected from observation; except from the
windows of the apartments, which belonged exclu-
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_sively to him, and which were consequently, secure
from all menial intrusion. '

We then deliberately arranged the forms of our
combat. Our agreement was, that‘we should advance
from one stipulated point, to another, and fire from
any portion of the interval between the two. Ac-
cording to this compact, we were at first, nearly
thirty paces asunder, but we might approach as near
as ten. If the bullets of both should fail in their san-
guinary mission, we were to re-load, and renew the
fight; but we were equally sensible that such an
event was little likely to occur. All this prelimi-
nary proceeding, was settled as tranquilly, and for-
mally, as though neither possessed a consciousness of
the execrable nature of his intentions.

- We took our ground; and two stern, bad men were,
then, grimly confronted! In that moment, I felt
exultingly, that I had attained a portion of my object;
the pistols of sire, and son were at length leveled at
each other’s breast. But, my satisfaction was net
without alloy. I knew him to be perilously skilled
in the use of his weapon; and was sensible that if I
failed to wound him mortally by my first fire, all my
hopes of vengeance were finally frustrated; for, I was
well assured that he would hit, and either kill, or ut-
terly incapacitate me. ,

For some moments, we remained stationarily, in
this deadly opposition: then, according to the forms
we had arranged, slowly and mutually approached;
eye intently riveted upon eye, and each glaring into

-
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the countenance of the other, watching every, the
minutest, motion, with a vigilance, an avidity of scru-
tiny, which only our fell passions, and our relative
positions, could have inspired. Both equally knew
the importance attached to the act of firing first; both
equally felt its advantages, and disadvantages; for, if
the bullet of either should miss its object, the other
was left utterly at the mercy of his adversary; who,
no longer being himself exposed to the risk, or dis-
turbed by the sense, of any personal peril, might then
take his aim as deliberately, and steadily, as though
its object were a target. Each was aware of this
danger; and consequently entertained an almost equal
reluctance to discharge his weapon. -

But, at last, my antipathy being the stmnger. my
patience was the first to fail. Making a preternatu-
ral effort (o steady my hand, I summoned all my ener-
gies, and slightly shifted the level of my pistol. My
father’s quick eye instantly discovered this change.

* By heaven,” he exclaimed, I believe the san-
guinary knave is really attempting to take my life!”

How could he have doubted my intention!—
Scarcely had his words concluded when I pulled the
trigger; the bullet sped; but, it was not laden with
death: it had however wounded him. He raised his
hand to his temple: and withdrew it covered with
blood. Instantly his countenance assumed the grim,
ghastly expression it had worn, in the memorable mo-
ment when he had rythlessly robbed me of a hand.
Fire flashed from hjs eyes; \am_l his face was swoln
beneath the fierce tempést of his qanguinar; wrath,

16¢
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¢ Hell-hound!” he cried, * accursed miscreant.
have I not solemnly warned you that earth contains
not the weapon with which you shall ever injure me?
Fool! I tell you again, ydu may as well assail a moun-
tain rock, as raise your sorry arm against my life.

Worm! I laugh at, scorn, defy your puny, fruitless
efforts! But you have displayed a murderous, though
an impotent malice; and now, therefore,”” he added
pointing to his bleeding temple, *receive a parent’s
reward for this filial proof of your black heart, and
unskilful hand !*

He raised the pistol; and leveled it at me but too
accurately. In the next moment, however he low-
ered it; and again the whole e;:pression of his counte-
mance rapidly changed.

**No,” he said, “*instant death were far too slight

"a punishment for such iniquities as yours; you shall
therefore, previously enjoy some of the sweets of ap-
prehension.” :

Again he aimed his weapon at me. ,

“ We will now,” he continued, ‘« resume our ad-
vance; and, in the moment wherein we arrive at the ’
extreme verge of our boundary, you shall receive the
degree of retribution you merit.”

Slowly we re-commenced our mutual approach; all
the while, the deadly implement leveled so accurate-
ly at my head, that I could almost discern the termi-
nation of the interior of its infernal barrel. I felt that
my life was in the power of an evil, and remorseless
man; and I experienced a transitory impulse to at-
empt to preserve myself by flight. Not, that in that
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moment, I dreaded death; in the wild excitement of
feeling which I then possessed, I disdained it, laughed
at it; but, I did dread with an agony that is ineffa-
ble, the anticipated loss of my revenge. Strong, how-
ever, as was my desire to reserve myself for the chance
of some Juture hour of retribution; despite too, of the
morally enervating influence of the evil sentiments
I had so long entertained, that invincible delusion,
which is denominated worldly honour, still retained
so firm a hold upon me, still clung so tenaciously to
the ruins of my heart, that I continued doggedly fixed
to my path; though I knew that I adhered to it, in
defiance of the certainty of being butchered.

At length, we arrived at the boundary of our ca-
reer; then, my father sdid,

““'What I have once before told you, I now repeat;
death is too mild a punishment for you: you shall there-
fore, live yet a little longer to enjoy the pleasures of
an approving conscience. But, do not think that
your body shall escape scathless; hope it not, my
ruthless son: for every aggression upon me, I will ever
have a limb in atonement. Continue, then, your hos-
tility, if it please you; we will see which will the
sooner tire, you, of assaulting, or I, of bereaving; for,
by all the blood-thirsty feelings which you have en-
gendered in me, I swear, that T will lop you, branch
_by branch, ‘until no mere than a mere trunk remains;
with, to use your own foul expressions, s little thought
- of mercy, as little sense of remorse, as though I were
one of the rabblement in the forest, hacking th
worthless timber of a blasted oak !”
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.. He paused for a moment, evidently seeking to
¢heck the growth of his returning ire; and then, add-
d. more passively,

«'Take good heed therefore, that the next time you
attempt ray destruction you succeed; or, you shall
live to rue bitterly your bungling malice. And now,
to'treat you as the Spartans treated their children;
punish you not for your misdeed, but, for its failure.
E cannot label my bullet, as Aster did his arrow; and
therefore, in a sorry emulation of his dexterity, I will
orally acquaint- you, that, it bears from me, a stern
and retributive message to the bone of my son’s left
arm, beneath the shoulder joint.”

He pulled the trigger; and too accurately did the
_accursed implement of his foul cruelty, fulfil his san-
guinary intention. My arm was shattered; and hung
useless] y by my side. For a moment I gazed piteous-
1y, and in dismay, upon this additional mutilation of
the fated limb; then, turned my looks upon the calm,
~cold, grimly exulting countenance of my relentless
foe. Instantly, my mind received a new impulse.
Suffering the pistol which I still retained in my right
~ hand, to slip quickly in my grasp, I at last firmly
seized it by the end of the barrel; and raising the
heavy handle in the air, rushed w0lﬁshly upon my
implacable parent, exclaiming,

. “¢ And this, is Philip’s vengeance!”

Bat, he intercepted the murderous blow which I
aimed at him; and dealt me with his own weapon, 80
fierce a stroke, that I was instantly stretched sense-
lessly on the earth.
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~ When I returned to the possession of my faculties,
I found myself in my own chamber, on the very bed
which had once before been drenched in my blood. 1t
was still mid-day; the rays of the sun descended al-
most perpendicularly through the casement. I gazed
around me: and slowly arranged my thoughts. A
rough bandage had been secured upon my wounded
arm, which lay numbly, and uselessly, but not pain-
fully at my side. A domestic was in the room;, I in-
vented some mission which procured for me, his ab-
sence. The instant, the door closed upon him, I
arose, and descending from my couch, advanced
slowly, and feebly towards the armory.

At last, I entered the well remembered apartment;
where, in its wonted place, lay the formidable axe
which had robbed me of a hand. I examined the
edge; it possessed all its former keenness; but, the
brilliancy of the blade was destroyed by the traces of
my blood. Raising this deadly weapon, and support-
ing it, upon my shoulder, I resumed my course.

T approached my father’s chamber; not a sound met
my ear. The door was only partially closed; I
opened it gently, and beheld him sitting with his back
towards me. I entered; and, after a few stealthy
paces, discerned that he was asleep. In the next mo-
ment, I stood by his side. As he slumbered beneath
me, I looked down upon him with feelings of eimlta_-
tion which I dare not attempt to portray. I raised
the keen axe above his head: yet, I hesitated to strike:
I had not sated myself with the consciousness of pos-
sessing the power of vengeance. Bat, the duration

\
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of this fiend-like gratification was curtailed by the ap-
prehension of his awaking; or of any other accident
which might baffle my revenge even in the very mo-
ment of its apparent fulfilment.

¢ Then, now,” I thought, to strike for the attain-
ment of that vengeance, which would be perfect, save
for the knowledge that he has but one life wherewith
to sate it!”

I raised the deadly weapon still higher: in the next
* moment, impelled by all the fell energy that still re-
mained to me, the trenchant blade descended ; and my
victim passed instantly from the sleep of life, into that,
of death,

The butchery was done: the struggle was concluded:
. the ceaseless thought, the all absorbing project, at
once the cherished hope and the prime terror of the
chief portion of my existence, which had been alter-
nately fostered and discouraged, loathed and beloved,
was at last fulfilled ! My' oppressor was slaughtered,
the work of carnage was completed; and 7 was
avenged: the tongue that had scoffed me was silent,
and the hand that had maimed me was still for ever-
more.

I have obeyed you,” I said huskily, and hissingly
between my clenched teeth; ¢ I have adopted your
own counsel; and, like the Spartan child, I shall not
now, be punished for my failure.”>

- Again I gazed intently on the senseless body; and
then, I repeated, with a hellish exultation, the very
words which once he had addressed to me, in his hour
of sanguinary triumph: '
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*«But you donot deign to reply? You are as mute
to me, as was the concubine,—¢ who was fallen down ‘
at the door of the house, and whose hands were on the

threshold,’~to her master. Yet, now, I say to you,
" in the Levite’s words, ¢ Up! and let us be going!® »

For an instant, I paused that I might glory in the
silence which followed this bitter burst of diabolical
exultation; then, I addéd emphatically with a heart-
glowing thrill of ferocious rapture,

¢« But, none answered!”

I resumed my tacit contemplation of the deed I had
wrought; yet, such was the immortal nature of my
fiend-like wrath, that, even the bloody spectacle before
me, and the conciousness of being its author, could
not wholly glut it. A sense of thirst, an unappeased
mysterious craving, were still within me; I'looked, and _
looked, and looked, but could not sate them: ghastly
as was the object that met my glaring eye, it seemed
scarcely an equivalent for the wrongs I had sustained:
with every faculty of my being I strove to drink it all;
but still, I felt that it did not thoroughly slake the fiery
fever of my arid heart. ,

How long a period might have elapsed, ere I should
have spontaneously abandoned the gaze and the re-
_ flections which were instigated by exhaustless malice,
remorseless hatred, and the sense of injuries irreme-
diable, I know not; for, an accident abruptly termi-
nated them. .

. The surface of the floor of the apartment was ex-
tremely unequal; and beneath the chair on which my
father’s body still remained, was a considerable inden-
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tation, wherein the life-blood poured, and aceumulated,
until a large pool was formed.‘ Suddenly it over-
flowed; and I observed hurrying towards me, a quick,
and winding stream of the dark, sanguine fluid. I
started from its path, as though I had discovered a ti-
ger in the act of springing upon me!

I advanced to the door, locked it, and retained the
key. Then, hastening from the room, I descended to
one of those outer buildings, where I had left the ser-
vants who had accompanied me, on my journey. The
child of one of the domestics intercepted my passage.
It tottered towards me; and, catching me by my gar-
ment, for an instant impeded my progress, as looking
up into my face, with a countenance beaming with the
confidence, happiness, and innocence of its age, it
said,

“ Where is my father—I want my father—Have
you a father?”

I pushed the brat rudely aside: but, I never forgot
these words! I then summoned my attendants, and
left the mansion. A pursuit after me, was subsequent- '
ly commenced. Nevertheless in spite of my wound,
by the power of gold, I succeeded in baffling it, and
finally, in escaping to -a foreign land: nor did I ever
again return to my own.

THE END OF THE PARRICIDE’S MEMOIR.
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Maxy years had elapsed since the occurrence of the
concluding event of the Parricide’s tragical and re-
markable narration; when, during an early hour on a
fine summer’s morn, a stranger costly appareled, and
accompanied by two mounted domestics, gaHoped
violently, into a frontier town. As he advanced
through its streets, he was compelled to diminish his
pace; for, though the sun had but just risen, many of

~ * the inhabitants were already abroad. All were hur-

rying in one common direction; and their counte-
nances, and the words which occasionally fell from
them, equally denoted that they were assembled by
some cause of general, and anxious interest.

‘One of the stranger’s attendants, loitering for a

-moment in the rear, demanded of an individual in
the crowd, the cause of this commotion.

“ We are proceeding,” replied the man, * to wit-
ness the punishment of the wheel, inflicted on a Par-
ricide.” :

The attendant then resumed his place by the side
of his companion. As they continued to advance, the
throng increased. At last, they arrived in the large
epen space which was selected for the executions and
where all the preparations for it had been already
completed. The stranger stationed himself in_the

. immediate vicinity of the track by which, he was
told, the criminal must pass to the scaffold: He then
addressed various questions to the by-standers; and
thus learned several singular particulars relative to

YOL. IL. ) 17
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the wretched being who was sentenced to undergo
this most terrific expiation of his crimes.

14 Many, very many years had elapsed since the com-

mission of the murder; and though the assassin was
generally supposed to be known, his capture might
never have occurred, had he not spontaneously deli-

 vered himself into the hands of justice. As hewever,

he was a foreigner, and the parricide was perpetrated
in another country, the proofs too of his guilt being
difficult of acquisition, even if they could be acquired
at all, after several examinations, the authorities would
have emancipated him, if he would have retracted his

_self-inculpation. Yet, he not only resolutely main-

tained it, but, volunteered to procure at his own chargé,
from his own land, indisputable evidence of its truth.
When questioned why he did not resign himself to
the retribution of the laws of his native place, his an- -
swer was remarkable. He stated that the penal code
of his own country comprised. but two modes of execu-

* tion, hanging, and decollation; and he desired to perish .

on the wheel: the reward assigned by almost every
other nation, to the perpetrator of that most unnatural
and heinous of offences, Parricide. Subsequently, to
this singular declaration, he had not-only secured suf-
ficient proofs of his guilt, but, had obtained from his
own government, its concurrence in his sentence, and
in his unwonted, and terrible species of punition.
These strange particulars, which were widely
known, had excited an extent of interest in the fate of
thisextraordinary criminal, that was unparalleled: and
consequently, not only the entire male population of
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the town had assembled, but many residents of the
surrounding district, and strangers from more distant
p’arts, had arrived to witness his fearful death,

The individual who had elicited this singular de.
tail, listened to it with evident and intense anxiety
and pain. He then asked whether they could acquaint
him with the name of the murderer. The reply was,
that he was unknown; but, many supposed that he
had once possessed both station®*and rank in his own
land.

In a short time, after the concluslon of this conver-

“sation, the melancholy procession commenced; and,
at last, the malefactor himself advanced into sight, fol-
lowed by two executioners; one of whom bore upon his
shoulder, alarge and heavy bar ofiron. The usual in-
tense silence which accompanies, even in the most
“turbulent rabble, the entertainment of any powerful
emotion, instantly ensued. Two dense, and seem-
ingly endless lines of pallid countenances indicated
both the spectators’ own feelings, and the general and
terrific interest of the scene; and every eye was strain-
ingly bent upon the chief actor in that savage trage-
dy, which, pandering at once, to some of the weakest
and many of the worst feelings in the human heart,
had first attracted, and now threatened to compel the
spe(l-bound peesence of the stupid and half-affcighted,
yet still half-ferocious and blood-thirsty multitude.

The object of all this barbarous, almost ferine, in-
terest, was a tall, emaciated man s who, in spite of his
broken and decrepit frame, had once probably been
both vigorous, and comely. His eyes were sunked
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and a death-like ghastliness was on his features; a

tangled mass of thick grizzled hair partially shaded a

forehead on which were several scars; and his general

aspect contained that fierceness, wildness, and gloom
which are considered characteristic of insanity. He"
did not walk firmly; but, his unsteadiness arose evi-

dently in no moral apprehension, but in phyncal de-

bility. '

. He passed close to%he stranger; who appeared in-

clined to address him. Once, with a violent effort,
he did succeed in uttering some few hesitating words;
but, they were too impeded, and confused, to be audi-
ble to the criminal, who silently and unconsciously
continued his path. As he approached the scaffold,

and the fearful wheel became manifest to him, he evi-

dently strove to summon all his bodily energies to his

aid. From that moment, his paces were more steady;
but, the struggle by which he effected this change,

seemed to be the last desperate endeavour of a man

who was sensibly dying.

He stepped upon the scaffold; and gazed upon the
infernal altar of his coming torture, without any indi-
cation of emotion. A catholic priest presented to
him the cross, and proposed to assist him with spiritual
consolation: but, he declined the offer coldly, though
not repulsively; as also, the permission of addressing.
the multitude, He merely stated to those that stood
~ around him, that he perished a guilty man; and that
he wished all to understand that he was conscious he
was only doomed to incur the just, and desired re-
ward of his crimes.
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Having been deprived of his apparel, a linen cloth
was tied around his loins; then, he was placed upon
the wheel, and securely fettered to it. During all
this lingering process, this fearful prelude to the final
and horrific strife of mind and matter, of the strength
of the spirit, and the weakness of the physical man,

“the criminal still retained & calm, and resolute aspect;
and fixed a steady gaze upon the executioner, where-
in mingled uno trace of apprehehsion.

The signal, which was to authorize the commence-
ment of the slow and abhorrent destruction of a hu-
man life, was then given; and the grisly and callous
ruffian, who was to inflict the atrocious sentence of
hellish but legitimated cruelty, raising his ponderous
bar, impelled it with all his brute energy upen the up-
per bone of the wretched victim’s only remaining
arm. It yielded a dull, and heavy sound; and was
literally crushed beneath the blow. Nevertheless, no
shriek, or even groan broke from the sufferer. Those
who were near him might have seen the big drops of
‘his mortal agony gush from his forehead; but the
keenest eye could have detected no other indication
of the torture he endured. 4

Three more blows fell; one, upon the lower bone
of the arm; and the others, upon the two bones of the
{eg. Twice wmore, the accursed weapon descended;
and his last limb was shattered, and mangled, like its
fellows. Then, the voice of the sufferer was heard.

“My destiny is fulfilled!” he faintly said: and
added, with more vigour, “ Lying fiend! I have de-
feated you!—TI die fearlessly—I have not blenched.”?

¥ i
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Again the executioner raised his arm; and this time,
he dealt the coup de grace. But, it was useless: the
wretched culprit was already dead.

The crowd dispersed; gloomy, depressed, and at
once, tortured, glutted, and delighted by that species
of horror, which arises in the contemplation of the

mortal agony of a fellow being: an emotion incompara- i !

bly dear to vulgar minds.

But, the stranger was of another mould; he had
quitted the town, before the cruel immolation had
commenced; leaving behind him one of his domestics
to gather the particulars. Without the gates, he
awaited this man’s arrival; and the moment it oc-
curred, he resumed his journey. All day; he rode
without relaxing his speed; and, in the evening ar-
rived at the magnificent edifice which owned him for
its lord. .

Into a chamber he hastened, wherein were several
inmates. One of them was a lady who had passed the
prime of life; but, her features still indicated that she
“ had been beautiful. The second was in the very
zenith of her personal attractions; and was a lovely
and graceful dame. Two children were their com-
panions; the elder of which was perhaps about ten
years old; and its sister somewhat less. Both the
ladies were clothed in black; and their countenances
expressed gloom and aoxiety.

The younger lady threw herself into the arms of
the stranger, when he entered the apartment; and
they tenderly embraced. For a moment, neither
spoke; at length, she said,
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« Are our suspicions truet”

« Dear Marion,” he rephed “« fear that they
are,”

,Again there was a sad and solemn pause; and then,
_ the'stranger recounted several particulars relative to
the criminal whose execution has just been described.
However, he did not communicate the mode of his
punishment; and his auditors were evidently ignorant
that he had undergone so merciless a death.

¢ Yes, (Enone,” said Marion, turning to her com-¢
panion, “ yes, it must be he. His speech alone would
‘prove it. During our long residence together on the
shores of the Mediterranean, scarcely a day elapsed that
I did not hear him, either during his siesta, or during
his intense, and frequent fits of abstraction, allude to
some fiend whom he supposed to be pursuing him. Un-
happy being! even at that time, he experienced occa-
sional aberrations of intellect. What extent of in-
sanity then, must not his subsequent crimes and suf-
ferings have entailed upon him!”

The countenance of her, she called (Enone, ex-
hibited an expression of speechless grief and horror.
She made no attempt to reply; seeming both incapable,
and conscious of her incapacity.

¢ Alas! alas! my brother,”’ resumed Marion, *what
wretchedness have you again brought upon your ill-
fated sister !—But, for you, my husband,”” she added,
turning to the stranger, * you, my children, and you,
(Enone, you, alike the witnesses, and the causes of
it, I should now once more believe my recent happi-
ness, a dream.”



200 " THE PARRICIDE _

Her husband fondly atiempted to console her; then
said

“For your brother’s own sake, you should cease to
regret his death. From that strange record of his life,
which though it reached us anonymously, I feel as-
sured that he alone could have sent to us, none can
fail to infer that He was, and ever must have been,
utterly, inexpressibly wretched. Nature seems to
have combined in him, all those discrepant, and in-
congruous qualities, which are most sure to entail
upon their possessor unmitigated misery. What a
melancholy, what a terrific, yet what an instructive
picture of the consequences of self-indulgence does
his stormy narrative reveal!”

(Enone, who had somewhat withdrawn, now ad-
vanced, and said, with great emotion;

“The present, is the first time, during many years,
that this unhappy theme has been recurred to by us—
let me now implore you to suffer it to be the lasts*

¢ 8o, be it,” rejoined Marion, with 'equal fervour,
and almost equal pathos; « for the sake of my own
peace, I will strive to forget that I ever had either fa-
ther, or brother!”

Her husband tenderly embraced her; then, turning
to her cousin, said, :

“You were a bright example to him, (Enone; you
were both exposed to the same ordeal; yet, in that
crisis of your lives, you obeyed the dictates of your
duty, he abandoned himself to the impulses of his pas-
sion. You may have been slightly scathed by the strug-
" gle you then endured, you may not have escaped

-
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wholly without a scar, but, your course has, at least,

secured for you, serenity and self-satisfaction: while

the thorny path he then entered, has gradually con-
ducted him from outrage to outrage, from tempest to
tempest, through endless misery and remorse, to ulti-

mately, a father’s murder, and a felon’s death.”

THE END.






‘ NOTE.
Page 188, line 9.

Though unwilling to imply a disrespect to his reader’s erudi-
tion by the introduction of notes, yet as a recollection of the
anecdote to which the above and an ensuing passage refers is
essentially necessary to their comprehension, the author trans-
cribes it:

During the siege of Methone by Philip of Macedon, Aster,
an archer, shot an arrow from the walls, bearing on it, the in-
scription, 7o Philip’s right eye, which accurately fulfilled its
errand. To this fatally convincing proof of his enemy’s skill,
the monarch replied in a similar spirit, by returning the same
arrow with a label appended to it, on which was written, If
Philip takes the town he will hang JAster.—~The town was taken;
and the victor fulfilled his threat.

There may be one or two other historic allusions in these
pages: if therefore, the reader should ever chance to have for-
gotten the themes upon which they are founded, the author
hopes that his foregoing remark will be accepted as a just plea
for the omission of any additional citations.
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